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4 lumes of the Sheftator 
1 having been Dedicated 
to ſome of the moſt ce- 
lebrated Perſons of the Age, I take 
leave to Inſcribe this Eighth and 
' Laſt to You, as to a Gentleman 
who hath ever been ambitious of 

appearing in the beſt Company, 
Vol. VIII. A You 


DEDICATION. 
| You are now wholly retired 
from the buſy Part of Mankind, 


and at leiſure to reflect upon your 
paſt Atchievements; for which 


Reaſon I look upon you as a Per- 
fon very well qualified for a De- 


dication. 


1 may poſſibly diſappoint my 
Readers, and your ſelf too, if I 


do not endeavour on this Occa 


fion to make the World acquaint- 
ed with your Virtues. And here, 
Sir, T ſhall not compliment you 
upon your Birth, Perſon, or For- 


tune ; nor any other the like Per- 
fois, which You poſſeſs whe- 


ther You will or no: But ſhall 
only touch upon thoſe, which are 
of your own acquiring, and in 


which 


DEDICATION. 


| which every one muſt allow You 
have a real Merit. 


Your janty Air and eafy N Mo- 


| | tion, the Volubility of your Diſ- 
| courſe, the pr var of your 
Laugh, the Management of your 
Snuff- Box, with the Whiteneſs of 
your Hands and Teeth (which 
have juſtly gained You the Envy 
of the moſt polite part of the 
| Male World, and the Love of the 
greateſt Beauties in the Female) 
are intirely o be aſcribed to your 
own perſonal Genius and Appli- 55 


cation. 
You are formed for theſe Ac- 


compliſnments by a happy Turn 
of Nature, and have finiſhed your 
: lelf | in them by the utmoſt Im- 


A 2 provements 


DEDICATION. 


provements of Art. A Man that 


is defective in either of theſe Qua- 


| lifications (whatever may be the = 


ſecret Ambition of his Heart) muſt 
never hope to make the Figure You 
have done, among the faſhionable 
part of his Species, It is there- 
fore no wonder, we ſee ſuch Mul- 


titudes of aſpiring young Men fall 
ſhort of You in all theſe Beauties 
of your Character, notwithſtanding 


the Study and Practice of them is 


my e 
„% — —ů ů 
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the whole Buſineſs of their Lires. 


But I need not tell You that the 


freeand diſengaged Behaviour of a 


fine Gentleman makes as many 


inſipid Poets. 


aukward Beaux, as the Eaſineſs of 
your Favourite Waller hath made 


l 


S nem . . Ee. 
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DE DIC AT ION. 


At preſent Vou are content to 


aim all your Charms at your o. 
Spouſe, without further Thought 
of Miſchiet to any others of the Sex. 
I know you had formerly a very 


great Contempt for that Pedantick 


Race of Mortals who call them- 
ſelves Philoſophers ; and yet, to 
| your Honour be it ſpoken, there 
is not a Sage of them all could 
have better acted up to their Pre- 


cepts in one of the moſt important 


Points of Life: 1 mean in that 
| generous Diſ-regard of popular 


Opinion, which you ſhewed ſome 
Years ago, when you choſe for your 
Wife an obſcure young Woman, 
who doth not indeed pretend to 


an ancient Family, but has certain 


A 3 ly 


DEDICATION. 


ly as many Forefathers as any La- 
dy in the Land, if ſhe could but 


reckon up their Names. 


Imuſt own . very ex- 


traordinary hopes of you from the 


Moment that you confeſſed your 


Age, and from eight and forty 
(where you had ſtuck ſo many 
Years) very ingenuouſſy ſtep'd into 
your Grand ClimaQterick. Your 
Deportment has fince been very 
venerable and becoming. If l am 


rightly informed, You make: a re- 


| gular Appearance every Quarter- 
Seſſions among your Brothers of 

the Qgorum; and if things go on 
as they do, ſtand fair for being a 
Colonel of the Militia. I am told 
that your Time paſſes away as 


agreeably 


DEDICATION. 


agreeably in the Amuſements of a 
Country Life, as it ever did in the 


Gallantries of the Town: And that 

you now take as much pleaſure in 

the planting of young Trees, as 
vou did formerly in the cutting 


down of your Old ones. In ſhort, 


we hear from all Hands that You 
are thoroughly reconciled to your 
dirty Acres, and have not too much 
Wit to hk into your own Eſtate. 


After having ſpoken thus much 
of my Patron, I muſt take the Pri- 


vilege of an Author in ſaying ſome- 


thing of myſelf. I ſhall therefore 
beg leave to add, that I have pur- 


poſely omitted ning thoſe Marks 
to the End of every Paper, which 
appeared i in my | former Volumes, 


A4 that 


DEDICATION, 
that You may have an Opportunity 
of ſhewing Mrs. Honeycomb the 
 Shrewdneſs of your Conjectures, by 
aſcribing every Speculation to its 
properAuthor: Though Youknow 
how often many profound Criticks 


in Stile and Sentiments have very 


judiciouſly erred in this Particular, | 
before they were let into the Secret. 
I am, 
STR, 
Your moſt Faithful, 


Flumble Servant, | 


The Se RoTATOR. 
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THE 


Bookſeller to the Reader. 


I N the Six hundred and thirty ſecond 
1 Spectator, the Reader will find an 
Account of the Riſe of this Eighth and 


Laſt Volume. 


I have not been able to prevail upon 
the ſeveral Gentlemen who were concerned 
in this Work to let me acquaint the World 


worth their Names. 


Perhaps it will be unneceſſary to in- 


form the Reader, that no other Papers, 


which have appeared under the Title of 


Spcctator, ſince the ching of this Erghth 
Volume, were written by any of thoſe 
Gentlemen who had a Hand in this or the 
former Volumes, _ | 


As C ON. 


- —— ——— 
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Qualis ubi in lucem coluber mala gramina paſius, 
Frigida ſub terra tumidum quem = tegebat ; 
| Nunc poſitis novus exuviis, nitiduſque juventd, 
Lubrica convolvit ſublato pectore terga : 
Arduus ad folem, & linguis micat ore triſulcis. | 
| e 0 Virg. En. 2. v. 471. 
Co ſpires, reneau' d in Youth, the crefled Snake, | 
Who ſlept the Winter in a thorny brake ; . 
And cafling off his Slough, when Spring returns, 
Now hoks aloft, and with new Glory = : 
Reftor'd with pois' nous Herbs his ardent Sides 
Reflect the Sun, and rais'd on Spires he rides; 
High o'er the Graſs hiſſing he rolls along, 
And bran ifhes by Fits his forky Tongue. 
e | 9 DaroEx. 


aP ON laying down the Office of Spre- 
ASE TATOR, I acquainted the World with my 
y Deſign of electing a new Club, and of 
- opening my Mouth in it after a moſt ſo. 
SEAS lemn Manner. Both the Election and 
the Ceremony are now paſt ; but not 

finding it ſo eaſy, as I at firſt imagined, to break _ 2 
„ | | ty 
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Fifty Years Silence, I would not venture inte the World 


under the Character of a Man who pretends to talk like 


other People, till I had arrived at a full Freedom of 
Speech. | 


I ſhall reſerve for another time the Hiſtory of ſuch 


Club or Clubs of which I am now a talkative, but un- 
worthy Member; and ſhall here give an Account of this 


ſurpriſing Change which has been-produced in me, and. 
which I look upon to be as n an Accident as 
any recorded in Hiſtory, ſince that which happened to 


the Son of Cræſus, after having been many Years as 
much Tongue - tied as my elf. 


UPON the firſt opening of my Mouth, I made a 


Speech conſiſting of about half a Dozen well turned 
Periods; but grew ſo very hoarſe upon it, that for three 
Days together, inſtead of finding the uſe of.my Tongue, 


I was afraid that I had quite loſt it. Beſides, the unuſual 
Extenſion of my Muſcles, on this Occaſion, made my 


Face ake on both Sides to ſuch a Degree, that nothi 
but an invincible Reſolution and Perſeverance coul 
have prevented me from falling back to my Mono 
ſyllables. 


I I afterwards made ſeveral Eſſays towards ſpeaking ; 
and that I might not be ſtartled at my own Voice, which 


has happen d to me more than once, I uſed to read aloud 
in my Chamber, and have often ſtood in the Middle of 


the Street to call a Coach, when I knew there was none 


within hearing. | 


WHEN I was thus grown pretty well acquainted 
with my own Voice, I laid hold of all Opportunities to 
_ exert it. Not caring however te ſpeak much by myſe'f, 
and to draw upon me the whole Attention of thoſe - 
I converſed with, I uſed, for ſome time to walk every- 
Morning in the Mall, and talk in Chorus with a Parcel 
of Frenchmen. I found ny Modeſty greatly relieved . 

by the communicative Jen per of this Nation, who are 


ſo very ſociable as o think they are never better 


Company, than wiz=:. chey are all opening at the ſame 


time. = 
I then fancied I might receive great Benefit from Fe- 
male Converſation, and that I ſhauld have.a Convenience 


of talking with the greater Freedom, when I was not 


| 


new acquired Loquacity. 
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under any Impediment of thinking; I therefore threw: 
my ſelf into an Aſſembly of Ladies, but could not for 
my Life get in a Word among them; and found that if 
I did not change my Company, I was in Danger of be- 
ing reduced to my primitive Taeiturnity. 

THE Coffee-houſes have ever fince been my chief 


Places of Reſort, where I have made the greateſt Im- 


provements ; in order to which I have taken a particular 


Care never to be of the ſame Opinion with the Man I 
converſed with. I was a Tory at Burton's, and a Whig 
at Child's; a Friend to the Engliſhman, or. an Advocate 


for the Examiner, as it beſt ſerved my Turn; ſome fan- 


cy me a great Enemy to the French King, thouſh, in re- 


ality, I only make uſe of him for a Help to Diſcourſe. 


In ſhort, I wrangle and diſpute for Exerciſe ; and have 
carried this Point ſo far that I was once like to have 


been run through the Body for making a little too free 


with my Betters. 


IN a word, I am quite another Man to what I was. 
——— Nil fuit ungua m 
Tam diſpar ſib i For. Sat. 3. lib. 1. v. 18. 
Nothing was ever ſo unlike itſelf. 
' MY old Acquaintance ſcarce know me; nay I was 


_ aſked the other Day by a Jew at Jonathan's, whether B 
Was not related to a dumb Gentleman, who uſed to come 
to that Coffee-houſe ? But I think I never was better 


Pleaſed in my Life than about a Week ago, when, as [ 
was battling it acroſs the Table with a young Templar, 
his Companion gave him a Pull by the Sleeve, begging 


| him to come away, for that the old Prig would talk him 


to Death. | | | 
BEING now a very good Proficient in Diſcourſe, F 


| hall appear in the World with this Addition to my Cha- 


rater, that my Country men may reap the Fruits of my 


THO5E who have been preſent at publick Diſputes 
in the Univerſity, k:9w that it is uſual to maintain He- 
reſics for Argument's ſake. I have heard a Man a moit 
impudent Socinian for Half an Hour, who has been an 
Orthodox Divine all his Life after. I have taken the 
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fame Method to accompliſh my ſelf in the Gift of Ut- 


terance, having talked above a Twelve-month, not ſo 
much for the Benefit of my Hearers as of my ſelf. But 
ſince I have now gained the Faculty, I have been ſo 
long endeavouring after, I intend to make a right Uſe 


of it, and ſhall think my ſelf obliged, for the future, to 
ſpeak always in Truth and Sincerity of Heart. While a 
Man is learning to fence, he practiſes both on Friend 


and Foe ; but when he is a Maſter in the Art, he never 
exerts it but on what he thinks the right Side. 
THAT this laſt Alluſion may not give my Reader 


a wrong Idea of my Deſign in this Paper, I muſt here 
inform him, that the Author of it is of no Faction, that 


he is a Friend to no Intereſts but thoſe of Truth and 
Virtue, nor a Foe to any but thoſe of Vice and Folly. 


Though I make more Noiſe in the World than I uſed 


to do, I am ſtill reſolved to act in it as an indifferent 


Srcrarok. It is not my Ambition to increaſe the 


Number either of Whigs or Tories, but of wiſe and 


Men, and I could heartily wiſh there were not 


aults common to both Parties, which afford me ſuffi. 
cient Matter to work upon, without deſcending to thoſe 
which are peculiar to either. 


IF in a Multitude of Counſellors there is Safety, we 
- ought to think ourſelves the ſecureſt Nation in the 


World. Moſt of our Garrets are inhabited by Stateſ- 
men, who watch over the Liberties of their Country, 
and make a Shift to keep themſelves from ſtarving, by 


taking into their Care the Properties of their Fellow- 


Subjects. 


AS theſe Politicians of both Sides have already 


worked the Nation into a molt unnatural Ferment, I 
all be ſo far from endeavouring to raiſe it to a greater 


Height, that, on the contrary, it ſhall be the chief 


Tendency of my Papers to inſpire my Countrymen 


with a mutual Good-will and Benevolence What- 


ever Faults either Party may be guilty of, they are 
rather inflamed than cured by thoſe Reproaches, which 

they cait upon one another. The moſt likely Method 
of rectiſying any; Man's Conduct, is by recommending 
to him the Principles of Truth and Honour, Reli- 
gion and Virtue ; and ſo long as he acts with an Eye 


EOS. IS. edt 
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to theſe Principles, whatever Party he is of, he cannot 
fail of being a good Engliſoman, and a Lover of his 


Country. 


AS for the Perſons concerned in this Work, the 
Names of all of them, or at leaſt of ſuch as defire it, 
ſhall be publiſhed hereafter : "Till which time I muſt in- 
treat the courteous Reader to ſupend his Curioſity, and 
rather to conſider what is written, than who they are that 


_ :, 3 


HAVING thus adjuſted all the neceſſary Prelimi- 
naries with my Reader, I ſhall not trouble him with any 
more prefatory Diſcourſes, but proceed in my old Me- 
thod, and entertain him with Speculations on every 
uſeful Subject that falls in my Way. 


GOSDTOGISHESTIOGEGOD 


No. 557. Monday, June 21. ; 


— 


Duippe domum timet ambiguam, Tyrioſque bilingues. 5 
He fears th' ambiguous Race, and Tyrians double- 
= „%%% 


| AP HERE is nothing, ſays Plato, / delightful, as the 


hearing or the ſpeaking of Truth. For this Reaſon 
| there is no Converſation ſo agreeable as that of the 


Man of Integrity, who hears without any Intention to 


betray, and * without any Intention to deceive. 
AMONG all the Accounts which are given of 

Cato, I do not remember one that more redounds to 

his Honour than the following Paſſage related by Pla 


tarch. As an Advocate was pleading the Cauſe of his 
Client before one of the Prætors, he could only pro- 
duce a fingle Witneſs in a Point where the Law re- 
quired the Teſtimony of two Perſons ; upon which the 


Advocate inſiſted on the Integrity of that Perſon whom 
he had produced : but the Prztor told him, That where 


the Law required two Witneſſes he would not accept 
of one, tho' it were Cato himſelf. Such a Speech from 


a Perſon 
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2 Perſon who ſat at the Head of a Court of Juſtice, 
while Cato was ſtill living, ſhews us, more than a thou- 
ſand Examples, the hizh Reputation this great Man had 
ined among his Contemporaries upon the Account of 
15 Sincerity. 5 
W HEN ſuch an inflexible Integrity is a little ſoftned 
and qualified by the Rules of Converſation and Good- 
breeding, there is not a more ſhining Virtue in the 
whole Catalogue of Social Duties A Man however 
ought to take great Care not to poliſh himſelf out of his 
Veracity, not to refine his Behaviour to the Prejudice 
of his Virtue. 8 
THIS Subject is exquiſitely treated in the moſt 
elegant Sermon of the great Britiſb Preacher. I ſhail 
beg leave to tranſcribe out of it two or three Sentences, 
as a proper Introduction to a very curious Letter, 


which I ſhall make the chief Entertainment of this 


_ Speculation. | | 


© THE old Exgliſ Plainneſs and Sincerity, that ge- 


* nerous Integrity of Nature, and Honeſty of Diſpoſi- 
tion, which always argues true Greatneſs of Mind, and 
is uſually accompanied with undaunted Courage and 
* Reſolution, is in a great Meaſure loſt among us. : 
_ © THE Diale@ of Converſation is now-a-days ſo 
_ * ſwelled with Vanity and Compliment, and fo. ſurfcit- 


_ * ed (as I may ſay) with Expreſſions of Kindneſs and 


* ReſpeR, that if a Man that lived an Age or two ago 
© ſhould return into the World again, he would rea'ly 
want a Dictionary to help him to underſtand his own 
© Language, and to know the true intrinſick Value of 


the Phraſe in fajhion; and would hardly, at firſt, be- 


© heve at what a low Rate the higheſt Strains and Ex- 


preſſions of Kindneſs imaginable do commonly paſs in 


current Payment; and when he ſhould come to under- 
* ſtand it, it would be a great while before he could 
bring himſelf, with a good Countenance and a good 


_ © Conſcience, to converſe with Men upon equal Terms 


* and in their own Way. 


I have by me a Letter which I look upon as a great 
Curioſity, and which may ſerve as an Exemplification to. | i 


the foregoing Paſſage, cited out of this moſt excel- 
lent Prelate. It is ſaid to have been written in King 


Charles 


ö 


WY 
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Charles II's Reign by the Ambaſſador of Bantam, a lit- 


tle after his Arrival in England. 


Maker, 


"Mt T H E People, where I now am, have Tongues 


further from their Hearts than from London to 
Bantam, and thou knoweſt the Inhabitants of one of 
© theſe Places do not know what is done in the other. 


They call thee and thy Subjects Barbarians, becaufe 
ve ſpeak what we mean; and account themſelves a 


« civilized People, becauſe they ſpeak one thing and 
mean another: Truth they call Barbarity, and Falſ- 
* hood Politeneſs. Upon my firſt larding, one who was 


« ſent from the King of this Place to meet me, told me, 


* That he was extremely ſorry for the Storm I had met 
« ewith juſt before my Arrival. I was troubled to hear 


him grieve and afflict himſelf upon my Account; but 


in leſs than a Quarter of an Hour he ſmiled, and was 
as merry as if nothing had happened. Another who 


came with him told me by my Interpreter, He ſhould” 
be glad to do me any Service that lay in his Power. 
© Upon which I defir'd him to carry one of my Port- 


* mantuas for me; but inſtead of ſerving me according 


do his Promiſe, he laughed, and bid another do it. 


« I lodged, the firſt Week, at the Houſe of one who 
« deſired me to think my ſelf. at home, and to confider his 


 * Houſe as my wn. Accordingly, I the next Morning 


began to knock down one of the Walls of it, in order 
* to let in the freſh Air, and had packed up ſome of 
* the Houſhold Goods, of which I intended to have 
made thee a Preſent ; But the falſe Varlet no ſooner 
* ſaw me falling to Work, but he ſent Word to deſire 
me to give over, for that he would have no ſuch Do- 
« ings in his Houſe. I had not been long in this Na- 


tion, before I was told by one, for whom | had aſked 


* a certain Favour from the Chief of the King's Ser- 
* vants, whom they here call the Lord-Treaſurer, That 


I T hadeternallyobliged him. I was ſo ſurpriz'd at this Gra- 


* titude, that I could not forbear ſaying, what Service 
* is there which one Man can do for another, that can 
* oblige him to all Eternity ! However I only aſked 
him for my Reward, that he would lend me his 
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© eldeſt Daughter during my Stay in this Country; but 


© I quickly found that he was as treacherous as the reſt of 
his Countrymen. | 
A my firſt going to Court, one of the great Men 
© almoſt put me out of Countenance, by aſking ten 
* thouſand Pardons of me for only treading by Accident 
* upon my Toe. They call this kind of Lye a Com- 
* pliment ; for when they are Civil to a great Man, 
© they tell him Untruths, for which thou wouldſt or- 
der any of thy Officers of State to receive a hundred 


* Blows upon his Foot. I do not know how I ſhall | 


* negotiate any thing with this People, ſince there is fo 
* little Credit to be given to them. When I go to ſee 
* the King's Scribe, I am generally told that he is not 
at home, tho perhaps I ſaw him go into his Houſe 


* almoſt the very Moment before. Thou wouldit 


© fancy that the whole Nation are Phyſicians, for the 
* firſt Queſtion they always aſk me, is, Hew I de I 
have this Queſtion put to me abore a hundred times a 


Day. Nay, they are not only thus inquiſitive after | 


* my Health, but wiſh it in a more ſolemn Manner, 
with a full Glaſs in their Hands, every time I fit with 
them at Table, tho' at the ſame Time they would per- 
_ © ſuade me to drink their Liquors in ſuch Quantities as 
© I have found by Experience will make me fick. They 


often pretend to pray for thy Health alſo in the ſame 


Manner; but I have more Reaſon to expect it from 
© the Goodneſs of thy Conſtitution, than the Sincerity 


of their Wiſhes. May thy Slave eſcape in Safety from 


this double-tongued Race of Men, and live to lay 
* himſelf once more at thy Feet in thy Royal City of 


= Y 
2 


Iednejday, 
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Dui fit, Mæcenas, ut nemo, quam ſibi ſortem 
Seu ratio dederit, ſeu fors objecerit, illa 
Contentus vit launt diverſa ſequentes ? 


O Fortunati mercatores, gravis anns 


Miles ait, multo jam fractus membra labore ! 
Contra mercator, navim jactantibus auſtris, 

Militia eft potior. Quid enim] concurritur : hor 
Momento cita mors venit, aut victoria læta. 


 Agricolam laudat juris legumque peritus, 
Sub galii cantum conſultor ubi oftia pulſat. 
Alle, datis vadibus, qui rure extractus in urbem eſt, 


Solos felices wiventes clamat in urbe. 

Cetera de genere hoc ( adeò ſunt multa) loquacem 
Delaſſare valent Fabium. Ne te morer, audi 

Dus rem deducam. Siquis Deus, en Ego, dicat, 
Jam faciam quod vultis: eris tu, qui modo miles, 
Mercator : tu conſultus mods, ruſticus. Hinc vos, 


Vos hinc mutatis diſcedite partibus. Eja, 


rid ftatis * Nolint. Atque licet eſe beatis. | 
1 For. Sat. 1. I. 1. v. 1. 


I hence t Mzcenas, that ſo few approve 


The State they're plac'd in, and incline to rove; 


Whether againſt their Will by Fate impos'd, 


Or by Conſent and prudent Choice eſpous'd 
Happy the Merchant ! the old Soldier cries, 
Broke with Fatigues, and warlike Enterprize. = 
The Merchant, when the dreaded Hurricane | c 


Toſſes his wealthy Cargo on the Main, 
 Applauds the Wars and Tails of a Campaign: 


There an Engagement ſoon decides your Doom, 
Bravely to die, or come victorious home, 
The Lawyer vows, the Farmer's Lift is beſt, 
When, at the Dawn, the Clients break his Reſt. 2 
E 
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The Farmer, having put in Bail t appear, |. 
And forc'd to Town, cries, they are happieſt there : who 
With thoſards more of this inconſtant Race, : mag 
Wou'd tire cen Fabius to relate each Caſe. ed 1 
Not te detain you longer, pray attend | Figu 
The que c all this; ſhou'd Jove deſcend, ow, ſelve 
And grant to ev'ry Man his raſh Demand, | mem 
To run his Lengths with a neglectful Hand; I | wild 
Firſt, gran: the harraſs'd Warrior a Releaſe, FA 
Bid him go trade, and try the faithleſs Seas, | ed P 

| To purchaſe Treaſure and declining Eaſe : maki 
Next, call the Pleader from his learned Strife, | My] 
To the calm Bleſſings of a Country Life : | ' tures 
Aud with theſe ſeparate Demands di/miſ; | confi 
Each Suppliant to enjoy the promis d Bi: | | xchic 
Don't you believe they'd run? Not one will move, BE: - 
The" prefer d to be happy from above. _ Hoaxecs. meg 
bring 


1 T is a celebrated Thought of Socrates, that if all the old e 
Mis fortunes of Mankind were caſt into a publick Stock, into 
in order to be equally diſtributed among the whole Spe- 
cies, thoſe, who now think themſelves the moſt unhap- | 
Py, would prefer the Share they are already poſſeſs d 
of, before that which would fall to them by ſuch a Di- very 
viſion. Horace has carried this Thought a great deal | 
further in the Motto of my Paper, which implies that 
the Hardſhips or Misfortunes we lie under, are more eaſy 
to us than thoſe of any other Perſon would be, in cale the B 
we con!d charge Conditions with him. | 1 
AS I was ruminating on theſe two Remarks, and heavy 
ſeated in my Elbow-Chair, I inſenſibly fell aſleep; Wom 
when on a ſudden, methought, there was a Proclama- ones 
tion made by Fuþiter, that every Mortal ſhould bring in There 
his Griefs and Cala nities, and throw them together in and x 
a Hcap. There was a large Plain appointed for this to ſe 
| Purpoſe. I too! my Stand in the Centre of it, and ſaw bodih) 
with a great deal of Pleaſure the whole human Species the H 
marching one after another and throwing down their Back 
ſeveral Loads, which imiuci..cly grew up into a prodi- only a 


gious Mountain, that ſecme.. to riſe above the Clouds. Joy of 


THERE could; 


4 tures 


ones who ſtripped themſelves of a tawny 
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THERE was a certain Lady of a thin airy __ 
a 


who was very active in this Solemnity. She carri 


magnifying Glaſs in one of her Hands, and was cloth- 
ed in a looſe flowing Robe, embroidered with ſeveral 
Figures of Fiends and Spectres, that diſcovered them- 
ſelves in à thouſand chimerical Shapes, as her Gar- 
ment hovered in the Wind. There was ſomething 
wild and diſtracted in her Looks. Her Name was 
FANCY. She led up every Mortal to the appoint- 
ed Place, after having very officiouſly aſſiſted him in 
making up his Pack, and laying it upon his Shoulders. 
| My Heart melted within me to ſee my Fellow-Crea- 
aning under their reſpective Burdens, and to 
conſider that prodigious Bulk of human Calamities 


| | xchich lay before me. 


THERE were however ſeveral Perſons who gave 


me great Diverſion upon this Occaſion. I obſerved one 


bringing in a Fardel very carefully concealed under an 
old embroidered Cloke, which, upon his throwing it 
into the Heap, I diſcovered to be Poverty. Another, 
after a great deal of Puffing, threw down his Luggage, 
| which, upon examining, I found to be his Wife. 


WP. urs 


THERE were Multitudes of Lovers ſaddled with 
very whimſical Burdens compoſed of Darts and Flames; 
but what was very odd, tho' they ſighed as if their 
Hearts would *. under theſe Bundles of Calamities, 
| they could not perſuade themſelves to caſt them into 
the Heap, when they came up to it; but after a few 
faint Efforts, ſhook their Heads and marched away, as 


© heavy loaden as they came. I ſaw Multitudes of old 


Women throw down their Wrinkles, and ſeveral young 
Skin. 
There were very great Heaps of red Noſes, yy Lips, 
and ruſty Teeth. The Truth of it is, I was fſurpris'd 
to ſee the greateſt part of the Mountain made up of 
| bodily Deformities. Obſerving one advarcing towards 


the Heap, with a larger Cargo than ordinary upon his 


Back, I found upon his near Approach, that it was 


only a natural Hump, which he diſpos'd of, with great 


Joy of Heart, among this Collection of human Miſe les. 
There were likewite Diſtempers of all Sorts, tho' I 


| could not but obſerve, that there were many more ima 


ginary 
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ginary than real. One little Packet I could not but 
take notice of, which was a Complication of all the 
Diſeaſes incident to human Nature, and was in the 
Hand of a great many fine People : 'This was called the 
Spleen. But what moſt of all ſurpris'd me, was a Re- 
mark I made, that there was not a ſingle Vice or Fol. 
ly thrown into the whole Heap : At which I was very 
much aſtoniſh'd, having concluded within myſelf, that 
every one would take this Opportunity of getting rid of 
his Paſhons, Prejudices, and Frailties, GAY 

I took notice in particular of a very profligate Fel. 
low, who I did not queſtien came loaden with his 
Crimes ; but upon ſearching into his Bundle, I found 
that inſtead of throwing his Guilt from him, he had on- 
ly laid down his Memory. He was followed by ano- 


ther worthleis Rogue who flung away his Modeſty in- 


ſtead of his Ignorance. | 5 8 
WHEN the whole Race of Mankind had thus caſt 


their Burdens, the Phantom which had been ſo buſy on 


this Occaſion, ſeeing me an idle Spectator of what paſſed, 
approached towards me. I grew uneaſy at ker Preſence, 
when of a ſudden ſhe held her magnifying Glaſs full be- 


fore my Eyes. I no ſooner ſaw my Face in it, but was 
ſtartled at the Shortneſs of it, which now appeared to me 


in its utmoſt Aggravation. The immoderate Breadth of 
the Features made me very much out of Humour with 


my own Countenance, upon which I threw it from me 


like a Maſk. It happened very luckily, that one who 


ſtood by me had juit before thrown down his Viſage, 


which, it ſeems, was too long for him. It was indeed 


extended to a moſt ſhameful length; I believe the very 
Chin was, modeſtly ſpeaking, as long as my whole | 
Face. We had both of us an Opportunity of mending 
ourſelves; and all the Contributions being now brought | | 
in, every Man was at Liberty to exchange his Mis- 
fortune for thoſe of another Perſon. But as there 

aroſe many new Incidents in the * of my Viſion, I 

0 


ſhall reſerve them for the Subject of my next Paper. 


{ 
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nid cauſe eft, merits quin illis Jupiter ambas 
Fw Faces! e, . pofthac 
Tam facilem dicat, votis ut præbeat aurem ? 
Hor. Sat. 1. I. 1. v.20: 
Were it not juſt that Jove, provek'd ta Heat, 
Shou'd drive theſe Triflers from the hollow'd Seat, 
And unrelenting land when they intreat ? 


 HorNECK. 


N my laſt Paper, I give my Reader a Sight of that 


Mountain of Miſeries, which was made up of thoſe 
ſeveral Calamities that affliit the Minds of Men. 1 
ſaw, with unfj ble Pleaſure, the whole Species thus 
delivered from its Sorrows : though at the ſame time, as 


we ſtood round the Heap, and ſurveyed the ſeveral Ma- 


terials of which it was com there was ſcarce a 
Mortal, in this vaſt Multitude, who did not diſcover 
what he thought Pleaſures and Bleſſings of Life; and 
wonder'd how the Owners of them ever came to look 


upon them as Burdens and Grievances. 


As we were regarding very attentively this Confu- 


| fion of Miſeries, this Chaos of Calamity, Jupiter iſfued 


out a ſecond Proclamation, that every one was now at 


Liberty to his Affliction, and to return to his 
| Habitation with any ſuch other Bundle as ſhould be de- 
livered to him. 


in to beſtir her 


eap with incredi- 


UPON this FANCY began a 
ſelf, and ling out the x. art 


ble Activity, recommended to every one his particular 


Packet. The Hurry and Confuſion at this time was 
not to be Some Obſervations, which I made 


upon the Occaſion, I ſhall communicate to the Publick. 


A venerable gray-headed Man, who had laid down the 


| Colick, and who I found wanted an Heir to his Eſtate, 
ſnatched u 


p an 1 Son, that had been thrown 
into the Hea his angry Father. The eleſs 
Vol. Vir * 3 1 © Youth, 
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0 EN the old ſenſi 
Gentleman by the Beard, and had like to have knockd of w 
His Brains out; ſo that monig the true Father, who Im. 
came towards him with a Fit of the Gripes, he begs d Ut 
| him to take his Son again, and give back his Colick ; my 
but they were inca dar of than to recede from | Was 
the Choice they had made, A poor Gally-Slave, who luck 
had thrown down his Chains, took up the Gout in their and 
ſtead, but made ſuch wry Faces, that one might eafily Gen! 
perceive he was no great Gainer by the Bargain. It was Circi 
pleaſant enough to ſee the ſeveral Exchanges that were ee 
made, for Sickneſs againſt Poverty, Hunger againſt Trap 
want of Appetite, and Care againſt Pain. | ed lil 
THE Female World were very buſy among them. into 
ſelves in bartering for Features; one was trucking a ne 
Lock of Gray Hairs for a Carbuncle, another was ma- ward 
king over a ſhort Waſte for a Pair of round Shoulders, 
and a third cheapening a bad Face for a loſt Reputation: 
But on all theſe Occaſions, there was not one of them 
who did not think the new Blemiſh, as ſoon as ſhe had 2 

got it into her Poſſeſſion, much more diſagreeable than Line, 
the old one. I made the ſame Obſervation on every 71 
other Misfortune or Calamity, whieh every one in the Sexes, 
Aſſembly brought upon himſelf, in lieu of what he had 
— with; whether it be that all the Evils which 
fal us are in ſome Meafure ſuited and proportioned 

to our Strength, or that every Evil becomes more ſup. 
portable by our being accuſtomed to it, I ſhall not de. 
I could not for my Heart forbear pitying the poor 
back'd Gentleman mentioned in the fo Pa- 

ery well Perſon with 


r, who went off a v {ic 
— in his Bladder; nor the ſine who hai ſent in 


truck up this * with him, that limped thro a 
whole Aſſembly of Ladies, who uſed to admire hi ſer 
with a Pair of Shoulders peeping over his Head. oy, 


I muſt not omit my own particular Adventure. 
Friend with the long Vikage: had no ſooner taken — ſooner 
him my ſhort Face, but he made ſuch a groteſque Fi what I 

ure in it, that as I looked upon him I could not for- to ſuch 
= laughing at my ſelf, inſomuch that I put my om dig as 
Face out of Countenance. The poor Gentleman was {6 Man his 


: 
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od ſenſible of the Riddicule, that I found he was aſhamed 
of what he had done: On the other fide I found that 
who I ay i ha ae grant Boots bo er 
d w touch my Forehead I miſſed the Place, and 

EFT my Finger upon my upper Lip. Befides, 2s my Not 
from Was exceeding prominent, I gave it two or three un- 
who lucky Knocks as I was laying my hand about my Face, 


their and aiming at ſome Part of it. I ſaw two other 

afily Gentlemen by me, who were in the ſame ridiculous 

- was Circumſtances. Theſe had made a fooliſh Swop be- 
| tween a Couple of thick band 


ward Circicles, as he attempted to walk, that he ſcarce 
knew how to move forward upon his new Supporters: 
* Obſerving him to be a pleaſant Kind of Fellow I tuck 
* Cane in the G and told him I would lay him 
a Bottle of Wine, that he did not march up to it on a 
Line, that I drew for him, in a of an Hour. 
' THE Heap was at laſt diſtri the two 
| Sexes, who made a moſt piteous Sight, as they wan- 
dered up and down under the Preſſure of their ſeveral 
Burdens. The whole Plain was filled with Murmurs 
and C ho, Gm Fupiter at 
length, taking Compaſſion on the poor Mortals, ordered 
them 3 ſecond time to lay down their Loads, with » 
to give every one his own again. They dif. 

— themſelves with a great deal of Pleaſure; after 
which, the Phantom, who had led them into ſuch groſs 
Deluſions, was commanded to diſappear. There was 
ſent in her ſtead a Goddeſs of a quite different Figure: 
Her Motions were ſteady and compoſed, and her Aſ- 
4. PR She every now and then caſt 
Eyes towards Heaven, and fixed them Fu 
fiter : Her Name was PATIENCE. She hed no 
ſooner placed her ſelf by the Mount of Sorrows, but, 
wwe F what I thought r the whole Heap ſunk 
ot for. wo fuch a Degree, it did not appear a third part ſo 
big as it was before. She afterwards every 
wash Man his own proper Calamity, and teaching him how 
=_” n to 
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off with it contentedly, being very well pleaſed that he 


had not been left to his own Choice, as to the kind of 


Evils which fell to his Lot. | 


BESIDES the ſeveral Pieces of Morality to be |, 


drawn out of this Viſion, I learnt from it, never to re- 


pine at my own Misfortunes, or to envy the Happineſs | : 


of another, ſince it is impoſſible for any Man to form 
a right Judgment of his Neighbour's Sufferings ; for 
which Reaſon alſo I have determined never to think 
too lightly of another's Complaints, but to regard the 
| Sorrows of my Fellow-Creatures with Sentiments Hu- 
manity and Compaſſion. | | | 
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Ile tries his Tongue, his Silence ſoftly breals. | 
1 SO Durokx. 


TD VERY one has heard of the famous Conjurer, | 
| who, according to the Opinion of the Vulgar, has 
{itudied himſelf dumb; for which Reaſon, as it is be- 
_ lieved, he delivers out all his Oracles in Writing. Be 
that as it will, the blind Tirefas was not more | Wa | 
in Greece, than this dumb Artiſt has been for ſome. 
Years laſt paſt, in the Cities of London and Weſtminſter. 
Thus much for the profound Gentleman who honours 
me with the followng Epiſtle. 


SIR, 
4 Bb informed that you have lately got the 


Uſe of your Tongue, I have ſome Thoughts of 


following your Example, that I may be a Fortune. 
teller properly ſpeaking. I am grown weary of my 
* Taciturmty; an having ſerved my Country many 
« Years under the Title of the dumb Doctor, I ſhall now 


«* prophety by Word of Mouth, and {as Mr. Lec ſays 


| * of 


+. intermiſſe retentat, Ov. Met. I. 1. v. 746. 


From my Cell, June 24, 1714. 
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* of the Magpy, who you know was a great Fortune- 


t © teller among the Ancients) chatter Futurity. I have 


© hitherto choſen to receive Queſtions and return An- 


ſwers in Writing, that I might avoid the Tediouſneſs 
and Trouble of Debates, my Queriſts being gene- 
rally of a Humour to think, that they have never Pre- 


* diftions enough for their Money. In ſhort, Sir, my 


| © Caſe has been ſomething like that of thoſe diſcreet 
Animals the Monkeys, who, as the Indians tell us, can 


* ſpeak if they would, but purpoſely avoid it that they 


may not be made to work. I have hitherto gained a 


| © Livelihood by holding my Tongue, but ſhall now 


© open my Mouth in order to fill it. 
| © little Word- bound in my firſt Solutions and Reſponſes, 
I hope it will not be imputed to any Want of Fore- 

' © fight, but to the long Diſuſe of Speech. 


If I appear a 


I doubt not 


|. by this Invention to have all my former Cuſtomers 


Dear Mr. Prate-apace, 


6 


* over again; for if I have promiſed any of them Lo- 
vers or Huſbands, Riches or good Luck, it is my De- 


* ſign to confirm to them Tivawoce, what I have already 


given them under my Hand. If you will honour me 
with a Viſit, I will complimert you with the firſt 
* opening of my Mouth, and if you pleaſe yoa may 
* may make an entertaining Dialogue out of the Con- 
* verſation of two dumb Men. Excuſe this Trouble, 
* worthy Sir, from one who has been a long time 


Yeur filent Adenirer, 
Cornelius Agrippa. 
I have received the following Letter, or rather, Billet- 


 doux, from a pert Jun Baggage, who congratulates 
ame » 28 


with me upon the ccaſion. 


| June 23, 1714. 
AM a Member of a Female Society who call our 


| * | ſelves the Chit. Chat Club, and am ordered by the. 


whole Siſterhood, to congratulate you upon the Uſe of 
— Tongue. We have all of us a mighty Mind to 
you talk, and if you will take your Place among 

B 3 us 
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us for an Evening, we have unanimouſly agreed to for 
allow you one Minute in ten, without Interruption. | 


Jam, SIR, 


Your bumble Servant, | 
| - 

8. T. 
| 


Fi. S. © Yau may bud us at my Laddy Betty Clack, 

© auho will leave Orders with her Porter that if an elderly | * 
Gentleman, with a ſhort Face, enguires for her, he ſhall I a 
© be admitted and no Queſtions aſeed. " _ 


As this particular Paper ſhall confiſt wholly of what I | *« paſfl 
have received from my Correſpondents, I ſhall fill up the | * affu 
remaining Part of it with other congratulatory Letters of | Ve 

the ſame Nature, | SER 17 


1K . Oxford, Fune 25, 1714. | 
* E are here wonderfully pleaſed with the Open- F 
6 W ing of your Mouth, A very frequently — | ds 
ours in Approbation of your Deſign ; eſpecially fince | 
' © we find you are reſolved to preſerve your Taciturnity No. 
© as to all Party Matters. We do not queſtion but ou 
« are as great an Orator as Sir Hudibras, of whom the 


Poet ſweetly ſings, g — 
ml Mouth, but out there flew a Trope. -23:0 
If you will ſend us down the Half-dozen well turned | pu 
+ Periods, that produced ſuch diſmal Effects in yourMuſ- | 3, 
cles, we will depoſite them near an old Manuſcript of _y, 

Tully's Orations, among the Archives of the Univer- The 
* ſity; for we all agree with you, that there is nota | JI 
more remarkable Accident recorded in Hiſtory, ſince; 

_ © that which happened to the Son of Crafus, nay, I 81 

| © believe you mige have gone higher, and have added „ 
* Balam's Aſs. We are impatient to ſee more of 1 | 
„Productions, and expect what Words will next fall | « . 

2 for; 


from you, *.... ] 
| 6 ; 


* 


60. 


| 


Let me onl 
| . 


| © them in thy Second Paper. 
| + paſs for a Bantamite, or to m 
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| * ſet to watch H. ek, wh Prize Bows 5 


* formerly erected in this We are, 
Werthy SIR, 


make us N Ido 

aſſure thee, dear Syxc, I am not poliſhed out of my 

1  Veracity, when I ſubſcribe my ſelf ps 
| Thy conflant Admirer, 

ES and humble Servant, | 

” Frank Townly. 


** elt 
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1 ann, 
| Tncifit, & vivo tentat pra vertere amore 


. 
3 21. v. 724+ 
But * | 


—C 


. 

1 Fellow, and, as I thought, every way qualified 
* for a rich Widow : But, after havig tried er Rs 
2 2 ve not been able 


„ 1 
to 
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to get one ſingle Relict in the Mind. My firſt Attacks 
were generally ſucceſsful, but always broke off as ſoon | * 


as they came to the word Settlement. Though I have 
not improved my Fortunc this way, I have my Ex- 
prunes, and have learnt ſeveral Secrets which may 

of uſe to thoſe unhappy Gentlemen, who are com- 


| monly diſtinguiſhed by the Name of Widow-hunters, 


| ſpeaking, as much upon the Catch as them- 

elves. I ſhall here communicate to you the Myſte- 
rics of a certain Female Cabal of this Order, who call 

themſelves the N idlau- Club. This Club confiſts of 
nine experienced Dames, who take their Places once 
a Week round a larze oval Table. 


J. Mrs. Preſident is a Perſon who has diſpoſed of | « 


© fix Huſbands, and is now determined to take a ſeventh; 
being of Opinion that that there is as much Virtue in 
© the Touch of a ſeventh Huſband as of a ſeventh Son. 
« Her Comrades are as follow. | 

II. Mrs. Snap, who has four Jointures, by four dif- 
« ferent Bedfcllows, of four different Shires. She is at 
preſent upon the Point of Marriage with a Middle/ex 

lan and is ſaid to have an Ambition of extending 

. 15 Poſleſſions through all the Counties in England, 
on this ſide the Freut. 


III. Mrs. Med/or, who, after two Huſbands and | 


© Gallant, is now wedded to an old Gentleman of Six- 


* ty. Upon her making her Repoit to the Club after 
« a Weeks Cohabitation, ſhe is ſli l allow'd to ſit as 


* a Widow, and accordingly takes her Place at the 


Board. 
* IV. The Widow Quick, married within a F ortnight . 
« after the Death of her laſt Huſband. Her Weds have 
« ſerved her thrice, and are ſtill as good as new. 
Lady Catharine Swalhbw, She was a Widow at 


© Eighteen, and has ſince buried a ſecond Huſband and | 


* two Coachmen. 
* VI. The Lady . addle. She was married in the 1 5th 


* Year of her Age to Sir Simon Waidle, Knight, aged 
_ * Threeſcore and twelve, by whom ſhe had Twins nine 
$5 5th Year of 
pt 


Months after his Deceaſe. In the 


her Age ſhe was married to James Spindle, = 


6 
* 
6 
« 
6 
4 
0 
and who do not know that this Tribe of Women are, 
6 
6 
« 
* 
* 
0 


| 


Place accordingly. 


CES 
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*. Youth of One and twenty, who did not out: live the 


* Honey-Moon. | = 

© VII. Deborah Congueſt. The Caſe of this Lady is 
©* ſomething particular. She is the Relict cf Sir Samp- 
* ſon Cnqueſt, ſome time Juſtice of the Quorum. Sir 
* Sampſon was ſeven Foot high, and two Foot in 
Breath from the Tip of one Shoulder to the other. 


© He had married three Wives, who all of them died 


© in Child-bed. This terrified the whole Sex, who none 
of them durſt venture on Sir Samp/or. At length 
* Mrs. Deborah undertook him, and gave ſo good an 
* Account of him, that in three Years time ſhe very 
fairly laid him out, and meaſured his Length upon 
* the Ground. This Exploit has gain'd her fo great a 


Reputation in the Club, that they have added Sir 
© Sampſen's three Victories to hers, and give her the 


Merit of a fourth Widowhood ; and. ſhe takes her 
VIII. The Widow Milafre, Relict of Mr. John 
* W'ildfire, Fox hunter, who broke his Neck over a fix 
© Bar Gate. She took his Death ſo much to Heart, that 


' | © it was thought it would have put an End to her Life, 


* had ſhe not diverted her Sorrows by receiving the 


| | © Addrefies of a Gent'eman in the Neighbourhood, 
 ©£ who made Love to her in the ſecond Month of her 
| © W4dowhood. This Gentleman was diſcarded in a 


* Fortnight for the ſake of a young Templar, who had 
the Poſſeſſion of her for ſix Weeks after, till he was 


© beaten out by a broken Officer, who likewiſe gave up 


* his Place to a Gentleman at Court. The Courtier 
© was as ſhort-liv'd a Favourite as his Predeceſſors, but 
had the Pleaſure to ſee himſelf ſucceeded by a long 
Series of Lovers, who followed the Widow Vilſre 
* to the 327th Year of her Age, at which time there 
* enſued a Ceſiation of ten Years, when John Felt, Ha- 


\ © berdaſher, took it in his Head to be in love with her, 


and it is thought will very ſuddenly carry her of, 
IX. The laſt is pretty Mrs. Runnet, who broke her 


_ © firſt Huſband's Heart before ſhe was ſixteen, at which 


| :-C Time ſhe was entred of the Club, but ſoon after left it, . 


| * upon Account of a Second, whom ſhe made fo quick 


* a Diſpatch of, that ſhe returned to her Seat in lefs 
| * 5 * than. 
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than a Twelvemonth. This young Matron 1s looked 
upon as the moſt lng Meer of the Society, and 
vill probably be in the Prefident's Chair before ſhe dies. 
THESE Ladies, upon their firſt Inſtitution, reſol- 

ved to give the Pictures of their deceaſed Huſbands to 
the Club- Room, but two of them bringing in their Dead 
at full Length, they covered all the Walls; Upon 


3+ 


which they came to a ſecond Reſolution, that every |. 
* Matron ſhould give her own Picture, and ſet it round | 


* with her Huſband's in Miniature. 
As they have moſt of them the Misfortune to be 


* troubled with the Colick, they have a noble Cellar | 
Waters. When they grow | 
© Maudlin, they are very apt to commemorate their for- 


* of Cordials and ſtrong 


mer Partners with a Tear. But aſk them which of their 
* Huſbands they condole, they are not able to tell you, 
and diſcover plainly that they do not weep ſo much 
for the loſs ofa Huſband, and for the want of one. 
* 'The principal Rule, by which the whole Society 
are to 


* whole Male World to themſelves. | 
* THEY are obliged, when any one makes Love 

to a Member of the Society, to communicate his 

Name, at which time whole Aſſembly ſit upon his Re- 

0 — _ F * ms - 

* they find him 1 or a Siſter of the Club, 

2 — their Ra 0 — 


* xt ſeems, who knows nothing of this Society. but at 
different times has made Love to the whole Club. 


W 


THEIR Converſation often turns upon their for- 
mer Huſbands, and it is very diverting to hear them 
relate their ſeveral Arts and Stratagems, with which | 
they amuſed the Jealous, pacified the Cholerick, or ; 
wheedled the Good-natured Man, 'till at laſt to uſe 
the Club Phraſe, They ſent him out of the Houſe with his 
* Heels furema . 


A „ «a „% „ 


„TE 


govern themſelves, is this to ery up the Pleaſures 
of a ſingle Life upon all Occaſions, in order to deter 
the reſt of their Sex from Marriage, and engroſs the 


Humour; and if 


how to make him ſure. 
* By this means they are acquainted with all the Wi- 
« dow-hunters about Town, who often afford them 
great Diverſion. There is an honeſt %% Gentleman, 


*— 


| 
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oked TH E Politicks, which are moſt cultivated by this 
and | * Society of She-Machievels, relate chiefly to theſe two 
dies. | Points, How to treat a Lover, and how to manage a Hus- 
eſol- | band. As for the firſt Set of Artifices, they are too nu- 
ds to | © merous to come within the Compaſs of your Paper, 
en THE wha rRNA 
Jpon THE of a and is built upon the 
— following Doctrines, which are univerſally aſſented 
ound | * to by the whole Club. Not to give him his Head at 
'| © firſt. Not to allow him too great Ercedoms and Pa- 
to be | * miliarities. Not to be treated by him like a raw 
ellar | Girl, but as a Woman that knows the World. Not to 
prow | * leſſen any thing of her former Figure. To celebrate 
- for- | the Generoſity, or any other Virtue, of a deceaſed 
their | * Huſband, wnich ſhe would recommend to his Succeſ- 
you, | © for. To turn away all his old Friends and Servants, 
nuch that ſhe may have the dear Man to her ſelf. To 
ie. | make him diſinherit the undutiful Children of any 
ciety | former Wife. Never to be thoroughly convinced of 
ſures | his Affection, till he has made over to her all his 
deter Goods and Chattels. | | 
3 che © AFTER ſo long a Letter, I am, without more 


© Ceremony, | 
| Your humble Servant, &c. 


ow No. :62. Friday, July 2. 
Wi- | PR 
hem "2 


nin 1. Soc. 
ut at Be preſent as if abſent. 


for- 7 is a hard and nice Subje fe rat of hi 

jet for a Man to ſpeak of him- 

0 Tm: ſays Convley ; 5 
: en hn, of Diſpar agement, and the Reader's Ears to hear any 
„ OF; thing of Praiſe from him. Let the Tenour of his Di. 
> uſe} courſe be what it will upon this Subject, it generally 
þ lit proceeds from Vanity. An oſtentatious Man will rather 
relate a Blunder or an Abſurdity he has committed, than 

be debarred from talking of his own dear Perſon. 

SOME 
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SOME very great Writers have been guilty of this 
Fault, It is obſerved of Tully in particular, that his 
Works run very much in the firſt Perſon, and that he 
takes all Occaſions of doing himſelf Juſtice. Does he 
think, ſays Brutus, that his Conſulſhip deſerves more 
* Applauſe than my putting Cæſar to Death, becauſe I 
* am not perpetually talking of the Ides of March, as he 
is of the Nones of December? I need not acquaint 


my learned Reader, that in the Ides of March Brutus 


_ _ deſtroyed Cæſar. and that Cicero quaſhed the Conſpi- 


racy of Cataline in the Calends of December. How [ 


ſhocking ſoever this great Man's talking of himſelf 
might have been to his Contemporaries, I muſt confeſs I 


am never better pleaſed than when he is on this Subject. 


Such Openings of the Heart give a Man a thorough In- 
ſight into his Perſonal Character, and illuſtrate ſeveral 


Paſſages in the Hiſtory of his Life : Beſides, that there | 


is ſome little Fleaſure in diſcovering the Infirmity of a 


great ian, and ſeeing how the Opinion he has of him - 


elf agrees with what the World entertains of him. 
TH E Gentlemen of Port. Royal, who were more emi- 


nent for their Learning and their Humility than any | 


other in France, bamiſh'd the way of ſpeaking in the 


Firſt Perſon out of all their Works, as rifing from Vain- 


Glory and Self-Conceit. To ſhew their particular Aver- 
yp" to it, they branded this Form of Writing with the 


ame of an Fgetiſm ; a Figure not to be found among | 


the ancient Rhetoricians. | 
T HE moſt violent Egotiſm which I have met with 


in the Courſe of my Reading, is that of Cardinal . 
fey, Ego & Rex meus, I and my King ; as perhaps the 


moſt eminent Egotiſt that ever appeared in the Worid, 


was Aſertagre the Author of the celebrated Eſſays. 


This lively old Gefcon has woven all his bodily Infirmi- 
ties into his Works, and after having ſpoken of the 
Faults or Virtues of any other Man, immediately pub- 


liſnes to the World how it ſtands with himſelf in that 
Particu'ar. Had he kept his own Counſel he might have | 


| Failed for a much better Man, though perhaps he would 


rot have bcen fo diverting an Author. The Title of 

an F.day promiſes perhaps a Diſcourſe upon Virgil or 

Juius Cojer ; but when you ivek into it, you are ure þ 
, * 

do 


No. 
to me 
either 
have 
acqua 
adds 


ecrit | 


rmi- 


the 
pub- 


that 
have | 


ould 


e of | 
/ or 
fure + 
to 


| Montagne, I am a great Lover of your 


of the Egotiſm. Every inſi 
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to meet with more upon Monſieur Montagne, than of 
either of them. The young Scaliger, who ſeems to 
have been no great Friend to this Author, after having 
acquainted the World that his Father ſold Herrings, 
adds theſe Words; La grande fadaiſe de Montagne qui a 
ecrit gu aimoit mieux le win blanc que diable 
a t. on à faire de ſavoir ce qu'il aime ? For my Part, ſays 
White Nine. 


What the Devil figniſies it to the Publick, ſays Scaliger, 


aubetber he is a Lover of White Wines or of Red I ines? 


I cannot here forbear mentioning a Tribe of Egotifls, 


for whom I have always had a mortal Averſion, I mean 


the Authors of Memoirs, who are never mentioned in 


. | any Works but their own, and who raiſe all their Pro- 
ductions out of this ſingle Figure of Speech. 


MOST of our modern Prefaces ſavour very ſtrongly 
gnificant Author fancies it of 
Importance to the World, to know that he writ his Book 
in the Country, that he did it to paſs away ſome of his 
idle Hours, that it was publiſhed at the Importunity of 


Friends, or that his natural Temper, Studies or Conver- 
ſations, directed him to the Choice of his Subject. 


A I populus carat ſcilicet. 


* 
- 


ich Informations cannot but be highly improving to 


the Reader. 


IN Works of Humour, eſpecially when a Man writes 
under a fiftitious Perſonage, the talking of one's ſelf 
my __ ſome Diverſion to the Publick ; but I would 
adviſe every other Writer never to ſpeak of himſelf, un- 
leſs there be ſomething very conſiderable in his Charac- 
ter: Tho' I am ſenſible this Rule will be of little Uſe in 
the World becauſe there is no Man who fancies his 
Thoughts worth publiſhing, that does not look upon 
himſelf as a conſiderable Perſon. 

I ſhall cloſe this Paper with a Remark upon ſuch as 
are Egotiſts in Converſation : 'Theſe are generally the 
vain or ſhallow part of Mankind, People being naturally 
full of themſelves when they have ncthing elſe in them. 
There is one kind of Egotiits which is very common 
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in the World, tho' I do not remember that any Writer 


has taken notice of them ; I mean thoſe empty conceit- 


ed Fellows, who as Sayings of their own, or 
ſome of their particular Friends, ſeveral Jeſts which were 


made before they were born, and which every one who. 
has converſed in the World has heard a hundred times. | 


over. A forward young Fellow of my Acquaintance 


was very guilty of this Abſurdity : He would be always 
laying a new Scene for ſome old Piece of Wit, and tel- | 


ling us, That as he and Fack ſuch a one were toge- 
ther, one or t'other of them had ſuch a Conceit on ſuch 


an Occaſion ; upon which he would laugh very hear- | 
tily, and wonder the Company did not join with him. | 


When his Mirth was over, I have often reprehended 


him out of Terence, Tuumme, ob/ecro te, hoc diftum erat? 
vetus credidi. But finding him ftill incorrigible, and | 
having a Kindneſs for the young Coxcomb, who was 


_ Otherwiſe a good-natured Fellow, I recommended to his 


Peruſal the Oxford and Cambridge Jeſts, with ſeveral | 


little Pieces of Pleaſantry of the ſame Nature. Upon 
the reading of them, he was under no ſmall Confuſion 


to find that all his Jokes had paſſed through ſeveral | 
Editions, and that what he thought was a new Conceit, | « 


and had appropriated to his own Uſe, had appeared in 
Print defi door his ingenious Friends were ever heard 
of. This had ſo good an Effect upon him, that he is 


content at preſent to paſs for a Man of plain Senſe in 
his ordinary Converſation, and is never facetious but 


when he knows Company, N 


SVN 


No. 563. Monday, Fuly 5. 


— 22—»„— 


ge nominis Unbra. Lucan. 1.1. v. 135: 
The Shadow of a mighty Name. 


I Shall entertain my Reader with two very curious | 


Letters. The firſt of them comes from a chimerical 
Perſon, who I believe never writ to any Body before. 
E 


- | © taining to our Family; For 


Ns thus, 


| 
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SIR, | | | 
Am deſcended from the Ancient Family of the 
« | Blanks, a Name well known among all Men of 
Fuſineſs. It is allways read in theſe little white 8 
of Writing which want to be filled up, and which for 
© that Reaſon are called vlan Spaces, as of right apper- 
conſider my ſelf as the 


V Lord of a Manor, who lays his Claim to all Waſtes or 
« Spots of Ground that are una iated. I am a 
near Kinſman to John à Styles and Jabs a Nokes ; and 
they, I am told, came in with the Conqueror. I am 
mentioned oftner in both Houſes of Parliament than 
any other Perſon in Great - Britain. My Name is 
« written, Or, more Py ſpeaking, not written, 
1 am one Con ny 
Hand to every thing, and appear under any 
| © whatſoever. I — 4 my ſelf Man, Woman, , 
© Child. I am ſometimes metamorphoſed into a Year 
© of our Lord, a OY or hw m"_ 
Day. I very often repreſent a Sum „ and 
— y the firſt Subſidy that is md we 
Crown. I have now aud then ſupplied the Place of 
« ſeveral Thouſands of Land Soldiers, and have as fre- 
« quently been employed in the Sea-Service. 
+ Now, Sir, my Complaint is this, that I am only 
made uſe of to ſerve a Turn, being always diſcarded as 
* ſoon as a proper Perſon is found out to fill up my Place. 
If you have ever been iñ the Play-houſe before the 
Curtain riſes, you ſee moſt of the Front- Boxes filled 
with Men of my Family, who forthwith turn out and 
* reſign their Stations upon the Appearance of thoſe for 
* whom they are retained. . 
* BUT the moſt illuſtrious Branch of the Blanks are 
* thoſe who are planted in high Poſts till ſuch time as 


| 


135+ | * Perſons of greater Conſequence can be found out to 

+ * ſupply them. One of thoſe Blaxks is equally qualif.. d 

5 . . 

for all Offices; he can ſerve in time of Need for a 
rious + * Soldier, a Politician, a Lawyer, or what you pleaſe. I 
erical have known in my Time many a Brother B/azt that 
re. bas been born under a lucky Planet, heap up great 
© rf * Riches, and ſwell into a Man of Figure and Impor- 
EE. Ne OO Gas ta ee, 
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* tance, before the Grandees of his Party could agree 
© among themſelves which of them ſhould ſtep into his 
Place. Nay, I have known a B/a# continue ſo long 
in one of theſe vacant Poſts, (for ſuch it is to be reck- 
« oned all the Time a Blazk is in it) that he has grown | 
* too formidable and dangerous to be removed. | 
* BUT to return to my ſelf. Since I am fo very 
© commodious a Perſon, and ſo very neceſlary in all 
© well-reguiated Governments, I defire you will take 
my Caſe into Conſideration, that I may be no longer 
made a Tool of, and only employed to ſtop a Gap. 
Such Uſage, without a Pun, makes me look very 
blank For all which Reaſons I humbly recommend 
my ſelf to your Protection, and am 
| Your moſt obedient Servant, -— 
Blank, 


P. S. © I herewith ſend you a Paper, drawn up by a | 
© Country-Attorney employed by two Gentlemen, whoſe 
© Names he was not acquainted with, and who did not 


think fit to let him into the Secret, which they were | , «: 


* tranſacting. I heard him call it a Blank Inſtrument, 
and read it after the following Manner. You may ſee 
by 2 ſingle Inſtance of what Uſe I am to the buſy 
+ World, | 3 | | 

IT. Blank, £4. of Blank Town, in the Crunty of 
Blank, do oxen my ſelf indebted in the Sum of Blank, 
10 Goodman Blank, for the Service he did me in procuring 
« for me the Goods following, Blank: Ard I do hereby tra- 
* miſe the ſaid Blank to pay unto him the ſaid Sum of 
Blank, on the Blank Day of the Month of Blank near 
* enſuing, under the Penalty and Forfeiture of Blank, 


1 ſhall take Time to conſider the Caſe of this m- 
imagianry Correſpondent, and in the mean while ſhall 
preſent my Reader with a Letter which ſeems to come 


| from a Perſon that is made up of Fleſh and Blood. 


Good Mr. SpECTATOR, 2 

6 [ Am married to a very honeſt Gentleman that is 
« & exceedingly good-natured, and at the. ſame time 
very cholerick. There is no ſtanding before him when 
| | | * he 


_ © thing that is within Reach of his Cane. 


him that if he 
| © ſpend his Paſſion upon the China that was broke to 
| © his Hand; but the very next Day upon my giving a- 


| © Side Blow. 
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© he is in a Paſſion; but as ſoon as it is over he is the 
© beſt humour'd Creature in the World. When he is 


angry he breaks all my China-Ware that chances to 


© lie in his Way, and the next Morning ſends me in 
twice as much as he broke the Day before. I may 


| © poſitively ſay, that he has broke me a Childs Fortune 
| © ſince we were firſt married together. 


* AS ſoon as he begins to fret, down goes every 
once pre- 
* vailed upon him never to carry a Stick in his Hand, 


_ © but this ſaved me nothing; for upon ſeeing me do 
© ſomething that did not pleaſe him, he kicked down a 


: | Jar, that coſt him above Ten Pound but he 
© Week before. I then laid the Fragments together 
in a Heap, and gave him his Cane again, deſiring 
nced to be in Anger, he would 


* wrong Meſſage to one of the Servants, he flew into 
* ſuch a Rage, that he ſwept down a Dozen Tea-dithes, 
* which, to my Misfortune, ſtood very convenient for a 


* I then remov'd all my China into a Room which. 


be never frequents ; but I got nothing by this neither, 
for my Looking-Glaſles immediately went to Rack. 


IN ſhort, Sir, whenever he is in a Paſſion he is an- 
« gry at every thing that is brittle ; and if on ſuch Oc- 
« Caſions he had nothing to vent his Rage upon, Ido not 


> | « know whether my Bones would be in Safety. Let me 


a beg of you, Sir, to let me know whether there be any 


Cure for this unaccountable Diſtemper ; or if not, that 


« You will be pleaſed to publiſh this Letter: For my 
| < Huſband having a great Veneration for your Writin 
| « will by that means know 


. 


ou do not approve of 
Conduct. "YO | * | 


| Your moſt humble Servant, ke 


I deeſdags 
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Regula, peccatis parnas irroget aEquas * 
| Ne Scutica digman borribi Jefere flagello. | 

3 Hor. Sat. 3. I. 1. v. 117. | < 
Let Rules be fix'd that may our Rage contain, 
And puniſh Faults with a proportion'd pain; 
And do not flay him, who deſerves alone | 
of whipping for the Fault that he hath done. 


Cxencn. 


5 T. is the Work of a Philoſopher to be every Day ſub. 

1 duing his Paſſions, and laying aſide his Prejudices. I 
endeavour at leaſt to look upon Men und their Actions 

only as an impartial Spectator, without any Regard to 


them as they happen to advance or croſs my pon Pig 
el.. 
uffer 


vate Intereſt. But while I am thus employed m 
IJ cannot help obſerving, how thoſe about me ſuffer | 
9 — 3 blinded by Prejudice 1 — 
ow readily pronounce on every Man's Character, i 
which they can give in two Words, and make him either | - 
good for nothing, or qualified for every thing. On the 
contrary, thoſe who ſearch thoroughly into Na- 
ture, will find it much more difficult to determine the | 
Value of their Fellow-Creature, and that Mens Charac- 
ters are not thus to be given in Words. There 
is indeed no ſuch thing as aP intirely good or bad; 
Virtue and Vice are b and mixed together, in a 
greater or leſs Proportion, in every one; and if you 
would ſearch for ſome particular good Quality in its 
moſt eminent of PerfeQion, you wall often find 
it in a Mind, where it is darkened and eclipſed by an 
hundred other 1 Paſſions. es _ 
MEN have either no Character at all, ſays a cele- 
brated Author, or it is that of being inconſiſtent with 
themſelves, They find it ke em = 


564 


| woe have two Souls: Wi 
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than to be uniform and of a piece. This is finely illuf- 


| trated in Xenophon's Life of Cyrus the Great. That Au- 


thor tells us, that Cyras having taken a moſt beautiful 
Lady named Panthea, the Wife of Abradatus, committed 
her to the Cuſtody of Araſdas, a young Perfian Noble- 


| man, who had a little maintain d in Diſcourſe, , 


That a Mind truly virtuous was incapable of entertain- 


| ing an unlawful Paſſion. The young Gentleman had 


not long been in Poſſeſſion of his fair Captive, when a 
Complaint was made to Cyrus, that he not only ſolli- 


| cited the Lady Panthea to receive him in the Room of 
| her abſent Huſband, but that finding his Intreaties had 
no Effect, he was preparing to make uſe of Force. Cy- 

rm, Who loved the young Man, immediately ſent for 


him, and in a gentle Manner repreſenting to hun his 
Fault, and putting him in mind of his former Aſſertion, 


| the unhappy Youth, confounded with a quick Senſe of 
his Guilt and Shame, burſt out into a Flood of Tears, 


and ſpoke as follows. 3 
OH Cyrus, I am canuinced that I have two Souls. 
Lowe has taught me this Piece of Philoſophy. FI had but 

one Soul, it could not at the ſame time pant after Virtue and 
Vice, auiſb and abhor the ſame thing. Ii is certain therefore 

the good Soul rules, I undertake 
noble and virtuaus Actions; but when the bad Soul predo- 
minates, I am forced to do Evil. All I can ſay at preſent 


is, that I find my good Soul, encouraged by your Preſence, has 


got the better of my bad. 


| © I know not w my Readers will allow of this 
Piece of Philoſophy ;. but if they will not, they muſt 


confeſs we meet with as different Paſſions in one and 
the ſame Soul, as can be ſuppoſed in two. We can 
hardly read the Life of a great Man who lived in for- 
mer Ages, or converſe with any who is eminent among 
. 
am ſaying. 

BUT as I have hitherto only argued againſt the 
Partiality and Injuſtice of giving our Judgment upon 
Men in groſs, who are ſuch a Compoſition of Virtues 
and Vices, of good and Evil, I might carry this Re- 
fleftion ſtill farther, and make it extend to moſt of 


{ Jheir Actions. If on the one hand we fairly weighed 


every 
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every Circumſtance, we ſhould frequently find them 
obliged to do that Action we at firſt Sight condemn, 
in order to avoid another we ſhould have been much 
more diſpleaſed with. If on the other hand we nicely 
— ſuch Actions as _ moſt dazzling to the 
Eye, we ſhould find moſt of them either deficient and 
lame in ſeveral Parts, produced by a bad Ambition, or | 
directed to an ill End. The very ſame Action may 
ſometimes be ſo oddly circumſtanced, that it is difficult to 
determine whether it ought to be rewarded or puniſh'd. 
Thoſe who compiled the Laws of England were ſo ſen- 
fible of this, that they have laid it down as one of their 
firſt Maxims, It is better ſuffering a Miſchief than an In- 
convenience, which is as much as to ſay in other Words, T] 
That fince no Law can take in nor provide for all Caſes, | by th 
it is better private Men ſhould have ſome Injuſtice done | creed 
them, than that a publick Grievance ſhould not be re- | ſoon 
dreſſed. This is uſually pleaded in Defence of all thoſe | mas, 
Hardſhips which fall on particular Perſons im particular | 
_ Occaſions, which could not be foreſeen when a Law 
was made. To remedy this however as much as poſſi- 
ble, the Court of Chancery was erected, which frequent- 
ly mitigates and breaks the Teeth of the Common Law, 
in Caſes of Mens Properties, while in Criminal Caſes 
there is a Power of pardoning ſtill lodged in the Crown. 
NOTWITHSTANDING this, it is perhaps 
impoſſible in a lar: e Government to diſtribute Rewards 
and puniſhments ſtrictly proportioned to the Merits of 
every Action The Spartan Cmmonwealth was indeed 
wonderfully exact in this Particular; and I do not remem- | 
ber in all my Reading to have met with ſo nice an Ex- 
ample of Juſtice as that recorded by Plutarch, with 
which I ſhall cloſe my Paper for this Day. ” 
TH E City of Sparta being unexpectedly attacked by 
a powerful Army of Thebans, was in very great Danger | 
of falling into the Hands of their Enemies. The Citi- 
zens ſuddenly gathering themſcives into a Body, fought | 
with a Reſolution equal to the Neceſſity of their Affairs, 
yet no one ſo remarkably diſtinguiſhed himſelf on this 
Occaſion, to the Amazement of both Armies, as I/adas 
the Son of Phezbidas, who was at that time in the Bloom 
ef his Youth, and very remarkable for the — 


2 


2 
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of his Perſon. He was coming out of the Bath when 


what Part ſoever he fou 


45 
the Alarm was given, ſo that he had not time to put on 


his Clothes, much leſs his Armour; however tranſported 
with a Deſire to ſerve his Country in ſo great an Exi- 


gency, ſnaiching up a Spear in one Hand, and a Sword 


in the other, he flung himſelf into the thickeſt R 
of his Enemies. Nothing could withſtand his F ary: 
2 he put the Enemies to 
without receiving a ſingle Wound. Whether, ſays 2 
tarch, he was the particular Care of ſome God, who re- 
warded his Valour that Day with an extraordinary Pro- 
tection, or, that his Enemies ſtruck with the Unuſualneſs 
of his Dreſs, and Beauty of his Shape, ſuppoſed him 
ſomething more than Man, I ſhall not determine. 
THE Gallantry of this Action was judged ſo great 
by the Spartans, that the Epbori or chief Magiſtrates, de 
creed he ſhould be preſented with a Garland ; but as 
ſoon as they had done fo, fined him a thouſand Drach- 


mas, for going out to the Battle unarmed, | 
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"AER namgque ire per omnes 
Tree, tractuſſue maris, 8 profundum. | 
| Virg. Georg. 4. v. 221. 
Fer Ged the awbole tad Maſs inſpires; 
Tyre Heaw'n, and Earth, and Ocean's Depths he throws 
His Influence round and kindle; as he — 


Daxbkx. 


Was Yeſterday about Sun. let walking i in the open 
Fields, till the Night inſenſibly fell upon me. I at 
firſt amuſed my ſelf with all the Richneſs and Va- 
riety of Colours, which appeared in the Weſtern Parts 
of Heaven: In Proportion as they faded away and 


went out, ſeveral Stars and Planets appeared one after 


another, till the whole Firmament was in a Glow. The 
Blueneſs of the tber was 5 heightened and 


enlivened 
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enlivened by the Seaſon of the Year, and by the | 
Rays of all thoſe Luminaries that paſſed through it. | 


The Galaxy a in its moſt beautiful White. To 
complete the the full Moon roſe at length in 
that clouded Majeſty, which Milton takes notice of, 
and opened to the Eye a new Picture of Nature, which 
was more finely ſhaded, and diſpoſed among ſofter 


do us. | 


AS I was furveying the Moon walking in her 
8 


Reflection, When 7 confider the Heavens the Work of 


thy Fingers, the Moon and the Stars which thou haſt or- 


| dained ; what is Man that thou art mindful of him, and 
| the Son of Man that thou regardeft him! In the ſame 
Manner when I conſidered that infinite Hoſt of Stars, or, 
to ſpeak more Phiſophically, of Suns, which were 


then ſhining upon me, with thoſe innumerable Sets of | 


Planets or Worlds, which were moving round their 
reſpective Suns; when I ftill the Idea, and 


ſuppoſed another Heaven of Suns Worlds _ full | 
ght- 


above this which we diſcovered, and theſe ſtill 


|  ened by a ſuperior Firmament of Luminaries, which | 


are planted at ſo a Diſtance, that they ma ar 
e 
Ia ſhort while I purſued this Thought, I could not but 
reflect on that little infignificant Fi which I my 
ſelf bore amidſt the Immenſity of God's Works. 

_ WERE the Sun, which enlightens this Part of 


the Creation, with all the Hoſt of Planetary Worlds | 


that move about him, utterly extinguiſhed and anni- 


hilated, they would not be miſſed more than a Grain | 


of Sand upon the Sea-ſhore. The Space they poſſeſs 


is ſo exceedingly little in Compariſon of the whole, | 


that it would ſcarce make a Blank in the Creation. 
The Chaſm would be imperceptible to an Eye, that 
could take in the whole Compaſs of Nature, and paſs 
from one End of the Creation to the other; as it is 
poſſible there may be ſuch a Senſe in our ſelves here- 


after, | 


Brightneſs and takin Progreſs among the Con- 
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d th . 
Diſcove carries this Thought ſo far, that 


| Light is not yet tra 

Creation. There is no Queſtion but the Univerſe has cer- 
tain Bounds ſet to it; but when we conſider that it is 
the Work of infinite Power, 


| my n 
not but to look u _ 
| that was not w egard 
- a Work under his Care and Su 
was afraid of being overlooked the 
„ that infinite Va- 
rey of Creatures, which in all Probability fwarm 
all theſe immeaſurable Regions of Matter. 
6 ſelf from this morty fying 
Thought conſidered that it took its Riſe from 
narrow C _ _ ” _- —_ 
of the Divine Nature. We our ſelves cannot attend to 
different Objects at the ſame Time. * 
e t ſome Things, we muſt of Courſe 
n 


which we obſerve in 
— — in ſome De- 
to Creatures of the apacities, as 

297 — that is, Beings of finite a ne Na 
tures. The Preſence JA created Being is confi- 
ned to a certain Meaſure of Space, aud conſequently 
his Obſervation is ſtinted to a certain Number of Ob- 
jets. The Sphere in which we move, and ad, and 
underſtand, is of a wider Circumference to one Creature 
than another, according as we riſe one above another 

in the Scale of Exiſtence. But the wideſt of theſe our 
Spheres has its Circumference. When therefore we re- 
fle& on the Divine Nature, we are fo uſed and ac- 
cuſtomed to this Imperfeclion in our ſelves, that we 
cannot forbear in fome meaſure aſcribing it to him in 
whom 
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whom there is no Shadow of Imperfe&ion. Our Rea- 
fon indeed affares us that his — are infinite, but 


the Poorneſs of our Conceptions is ſuch that it cannot | 
forbear ſetting Bounds to every Thing it contemplates, 


till our Reaſon comes again to our Succour, and 
down all thoſe little Prejudices which riſe in us un- 
awares, and are natural to the Mind of Man. 


WE ſhall therefore utterly extinguiſh this melan- | 


choly Thought of our being overlooked by our Ma- 


ker in the Multiplicity of his Works, and the Infinity | 
of thoſe Objects among which he ſeems to be inceflant- | 
ly employed, if we conſider, in the firſt Place, that he 
is Omnipreſent ; and, in the ſecond, that he is Omni- 


ſcient. Fn 
IF we conſider him in his Omnipreſence : His Being 


paſſes through, actuates, and ſupports the whole Frame | 


df Nature. His Creation, and every Part of it, is full 


cf him. There is nothing he has made, that is either | 
ſo diſtant, ſo little, or ſo inconſiderable, which he does | 


not eſſentially inhabit. His Subſtance is within the Sub- 
| ſtance of every Being, whether material, or immaterial, 
and as intimately preſent to it, as that Being is to it 
ſelf. It would be an Imperfection in him, were he 
able to remove out of one Place into another, or to 


 witdraw himſelf from any thing he has created, or 


from any Part of that Space which is diffuſed and ſpread } 


abroad to Infinity. In ſhort, to ſpeak of him in the 
Language of the old Philoſopher, he is a Being whoſe 


Centre is every where, and his Circumference no 


where. 


IN the ſecond Place, he is Omniſcient as 1 as 


Omnipreſent. His Omniſcience indeed neceſſarily and 


naturally flows from his Omnipreſence; he cannot but 


be conſcious of every Motion that ariſes in the whole 
material World, which he thus eſſentially pexvades, and 
of every Thought that is ſtirring in the intellectual 


World, to every Part of which he is thus intimately 


united. Several Moraliſts have conſidered the Creation 
as the Temp!e of God, which he has built with his own 
Hands, and which is filled with his Preſence. 
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Others 
have conſidered inſinite Space as the Receptacle, or rather 
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the Habitation of the Almighty : But the nobleſt and 
moſt exalted way of conſidering this infinite Space is 


that of Sir //aac Newton, who calls it the Serſorium of 


the Godhead. Brutes and Men have their Senſoriala, or 


| little Sexſoriums, by which they apprehend the Preſence 


and perceive the Actions of a few Objects, that lie con- 
tiguous to them. Their Knowledge and Obſervation 
turn within a very narrow Circle. But as God Almighty 
cannot but perceive and know every Thing in which he 
reſides, infinite Space gives Room to infinite Knowledge, 


and is, as it were, an Organ to Omniſcience. 


WERE the Soul ſeparate from the Body, and with 
one Glance of Thought ſhould ſtart beyond the Bounds 
of the Creation, ſhould it for Millions of Years con- 
tinue its Progreſs through infinite Space with the ſame 
Activity, it would ſtill find itſelf within the Embrace 
of its Creator, and encompaſſed round with the Im- 


menſity of the Godhead. While we are in the Body 


he is not leſs preſent with us, becauſe he is concealed 


from us. O that I knexw where I maght find bim / ſays 


Job. Behold I go forward, but he is not there; and back- 
avard, but I cannot perceive bim: On the left hand, where 
he does excrk, but I cannot behold him: he hideth himſelf 
on the right hand that I cannot ſee him. In ſhort, Reaſon 
as well as Revelation aſſure us, that he cannot be abſent 
from us, notwithſtanding he is undiſcovered by us. 

IN this Conſideration of God Almighty's Omnipre- 
ſence and Omniſcience every uncomfortable Thought 
vaniſhes. He cannot but regard every Thing that has 
Being, eſpecially ſuch of his Creatures who fear they 
are not regarded by him. He is privy to all their 
Thoughts, and to that Anxiety of Heart in particular, 
which is apt to trouble them on this occaſion : For, as 
it is impoſſible he ſhould overlook any of his Creatures, 
ſo we may be confident that he regards, with an Eye of 
Mercy, thoſe who endeavour to recommend themſelves 
to his Notice, and in an unfeigned Humility of Heart 
_ themſelves unworthy that he ſhould be mindful of 
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 Militie Species Amer ef — Ovid. Ars Am. I. 2. v. 233. | 


Love is a hindof Warfare. 
A* my Correſpondents begin to grow pretty nume- 


rous, I think my ſelf obliged to take ſome Notice 


of them, and ſhall therefore make this Paper a Miſcel- 
lany of Letters. I have, ſince my reaſſuming the Of- 
fice of SrrcrArok, received abundance of Epiſtles 
from Gentlemen of the Blade, who, I find, have been 
ſo uſed to Action that they know not how to lie ſtill. 
'They ſeem generally to be of Opinion, that the Fair at 
home ought to reward them for their Services abroad, 
and that, 'till the Cauſe of their Country calls them 
again into the Field, they have a ſort of Right to quar- 


ter themſelves upon the Ladies. In order to favour their 


Approaches, I am defired by ſome to enlarge upon the 
Accompliſhments of their Profeſſion, and by others to 


ive them my Advice in the carrying on their Attacks. 
Bur let us hear what the Gentlemen ſay for themſelves. |} 


_ Als. SpECTaToOR, | 7 
< FF*HO it may look ſomewhat perverſe amidſt the 


$ Arts of Peace, to talk too much of War, it is 


© bur Gratitude to Pay the laſt Office to its Manes, ſince 
even Peace itſelf is, in ſome Meaſure, obliged to it 
for its Being. 1 | 
* YOU have, in your former Papers, always recom- 

< mended the Accompliſhed to the ravour of the Fair ; 
and, I hope, you will allow me to repreſent ſome 
Part of a Military Life not altogether unneceſſary to 


the forming a Gentleman. I need not tell you, that | 
in France, whoſe Faſhions we have been formerly ſo 


fond of, almoſt every one derives his Pretences to 


Merit from the Sword; and that a Man has ſcarce the | 


Face to make his Court to a Lady, without ſome Cre- 


© dentials from the Service to recommend him. As the | 
| | Pro- 
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have given him. 
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Profeſſion is very ancient, we have Reaſon to think 
ſome of the greateſt Men, among the old Romans, de- 
rived many of their Virtues from it, their Comman- 
ders being frequently in other Reſpefts ſome of the 
moſt ſhining Characters of the Age. 

THE Army not only gives a Man Opportunities 
of exerciſing thoſe two great Virtues Patience and Cou- 
rage, but often produces them in Minds where they 
had ſcarce any Footing before. I muſt add, that it 
is one of the beſt Schools in the World to receive a 
general Notion of Mankind in, and a certain Freedom 
of Behaviour, which is not ſo eaſily acquired in any 
other Place. At the ſame Time I muſt own, that ſome 
Military Airs are pretty extraordinary, and that a 
Man who goes into the Army a Coxcomb will come 
out of it a Sort of Publick Nuſance : But a Man of 
Senſe, or one who before had not been ſufficiently 
uſed to a mixed Converſation, generally takes the true 
Turn. The Court has in all Ages been allowed to be 
the Standard of Good breeding; and I believe there 
is not a juſter Obſervation in Monſieur Rochefoucault, 
than that 4 Man auho has been bred up wholly to Buſi- 


neſs, can never get the Air of a Courtier at Court, but 


avill immediately catch it in the Camp. The Reaſon 
of this moſt certainly is, that the very Eſſence of 
Good-breeding and Politeneſs conſiſts in ſeveral Nice- 
ties, which are ſo minute that they eſcape his Obſerva- 
tion, and he falls ſhort of the Original he would copy 


© after; but when he ſees the ſame Things charged and 


aggravated to a Fault, he no ſooner endeavours to 


come up to the Pattern which is ſet before him, than, 


though he ſtops ſomewhat ſhort of that, he naturally 
reſts where in reality he ought. I was, two or three 
Days ago, mightily pleaſed with the Obſervation of 
an humorous Gentleman upon one of his Friends, who 
was in other Reſpects every way an accompliſhed Per- 
ſon, That he avanted nothing but a Daſh of the Coxcamb 
in him; by which he underſtood a little of that Alert- 


neſs and Unconcern in the common Actions of Life, 


which is uſually ſo viſible among Gentlemen of the 
Army, and which a Campaign or two would infallibly 


C 2 * YOU 
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* YOU will eafily gueſs, Sir, by this my Panegyrick 
upon a Military Education, that I am my ſelf a Sol- 
dier, and indeed I am ſo. I remember, within three 
« Years after I had been in the Army, I was ordered 
into the Country a Recruiting. I had very particular, 
© Succeſs in this part of the Service, and was over and 
above aſſured, at my going away, that I might have | 
taken a young Lady, who was the moſt conſiderable | 
Fortune in the Country along with me. I preferred 
the Purſuit of Fame at that time to all other Conſidera- 
tions, and tho' I was not abſolutely bent on a wooden | 
Leg, reſolved at leaſt to get a Scar or two for the 
good of Europe. I have at preſent as much as I defire 

of this ſort of Honour, and if you could recommend me 
effectually, ſhould be well enough contented to paſs the 

* Remainder of my Days in the Arms of ſome dear kind 
Creature, and upon a pretty Eftate in the Country. 
* This, as I take it, would be following the Example of 
Lucius Cincinnatus, the old Roman Dictator, who at the 
End of a War, left the Camp to follow the Plough. 
* I am, Sir, with all imaginable Reſpect, Ye 

E Your moſt Obedient 
| ee 
Will Warly. 
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Mr. SpecTaToOR, - 
1M | Am an Half-pay Officer, and am at preſent with a 
* & Friend in the Country. Here is a rich Widow in 
the Neighbourhood, who has made Fools of all the 
Fox-hunters within fifty Miles of her. She declares | 

_ © ſhe intends to marry, but has not yet been aſked by | 


the Man ſhe could like. She uſually admits her hum- — 
© ble Admirers to an Audience or two; but, after ſhe has a 
once given them Denial, will never ſee them more. I Ke 


am aſſured by a Female Relation, that I ſhall have fair | 
Play at her; but as my whole Succeſs depends on my | 
_ © firſt Approaches, I deſire your Advice, whether I had 
| © beſt Storm, or proceed by way of Sap. 
Tour, &c. 


p. S. I had forgot to tell you, that I have already | 
© carried one of her Outworks, that is, ſecured her M _ 
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M.. SPECTATOR, | | 
; Have aſſiſted in ſeveral Sieges in the Loxw- Countries, 
and being flill willing to employ my Talents, as 
a Soldier and Engineer, lay down this Morning at 
Seven o' Clock before the Door of an obſtinate Fe- 
* male who had for ſome time refuſed me Admittance. 
I made a Lodgment in an outer Parlour about Twelve: 
The Enemy retired to her Bed-Chamber, yet I ſtill 
* purſued, and about Two o Clock this Afternoon ſhe 
thought fit to Capitulate. Her Demands are indeed 


- «a © * 


ſomewhat high, in relation to the Settlement of her 


Fortune. But being in Poſſeſſion of the Houſe, I intend 
to inſiſt upon Carte Blanche, and am in hopes, by 
a keeping off all other Pretenders for the Space of twen- 
* ty four Hours, to ſtarve her into a Compliance. I 
© beg your ſpeedy Advice, and am, 
e | RE '/  » | 
Peter Puſh, 
From my Camp in Red. Lion Square, Saturday four in 
the Afternoon. 5 5 
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nw /ceptus clamor fruſtratur biantes. TO 
TE Virg. En. 6. v 493. 
be weak Voice decei ves their gaſping Throats. 

= 8 e Da rpxx. 


Nome received private Advice from ſome of my Cor- 
. reſpondents, that if I would give my Paper a 
neral Run, I ſhould take care to ſeaſon it with Scandal. 
I have indeed obſerved of late, that few Writings ſell 
which are not filled with great Names and illuſtrious 
Titles. The Reader generally caſts his Eye upon a new 
Book, and if he finds ſeveral Letters ſeparated from one 
— another- 
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:nother by a Daſh, he buys it up, and purſues it with | 
great Satisfaction. An A and an , a T and an , with |, 
à ſhort Line between them, has ſold many infipid Pam- | | uſe 
phlets. Nay I have known a whole Edition go off by | 5 
virtue of two or three well written &c 's, | * Pri, 
A ſprinkling of the Words Faction, Frenchman, Pa- 
pit, Plunderer, and the like ſignificant Terms, in an Ita- 
hck Character, have alſo a very good Effect upon the | 
Eye of the Purchaſer ; not to mention Scribler, Liar, 
Regue, Raſcal, Krave, and Villain, without which it is 
impoſſible to carry on a Modern Controverly. "i 
OUR Party-writers are ſo ſenſible of the ſecret Vir-| 
tue of an Innuendo to recommend their Productions, that | 
of late they never mention the Q. n or P— t, at]. 
length, though they ſpeak of them with Honour, and 
with that Deference which is due to them from every 
private Perſon. It gives a ſecret Satisfaction to a Peru- 
ter of theſe myſterious Works, that he is able to deci- 
pher them without Help, and by the Strength of his 
his own natural Parts to fill up a Blank-Space, or make 
out a Word that has only the firſt or laſt Letter to it. 
SOME of our Authors indeed, when they would be 
more Satyrical than _— omit only the Vowels of 
a great Man's Name, and fall moſt unmercifully upon 
all the Conſonants. This way of Writing was firſt of 
all introduced by T—m Brun, of facetious Memory, 
who. after having gutted a Proper Name of all its inter-f . 
mediate Vowels, uſed to plant it in his Works, and 
make as free with it as he pleaſed, without any Danger 
of the Statute. 5 
THAT I may imitate theſe celebrated Authors, and 
- Publiſh a Paper which ſhall be more taking than ordinary, 
I have here drawn up a very curious Libel, in which af 
| Reader of Penetration will find a great deal of concealed 
Satire, and, if he be acquainted with the preſent Polturef 
of Affairs, will eafily diſcover the Meaning of it. 1 
* If there are four Perſons in the Nation who en-“ 
* deavour to bring all things into Confuſion, and ruin! 
their native Country, I think every honeſt Exg//-| 
1 Ought to be upon his Guard. That there are 
* ſuch, every one will agree with me, who hears ine 
name with his firſt Friend and Favourite *** not 
| | | | — 
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to mention *** nor. Theſe People may cry 


oo + Ch--rch, Ch--rch as long as they pleaſe, but, to make 
Pam. | © uſe of a homely Proverb, The Proof of the P--dd--ing 
if by | is in the eating. This I am ſure of, that if a certain 

Prince ſhould concur with a certain Prelate, (and 
pa. © we have Monſieur Z n's Word for it) our Poſ- 
* Tra. | terity would be in a ſweet P.—ckle. Muſt the Pri- 
1 the | © % Nation ſuffer forſooth, becauſe my Lady Q- - 


” | * has been diſobliged ? Or is it reaſonable that our Exg- 
„Ii Fleet, which uſed to be the Terrour of the Ocean, 
| * ſhould lie Wind-bound for the ſake of a———., I 
Vir. | love to ſpeak out and declare my Mind clearly, when 
I am talking for the Good of my Country. I will 
t, at. not make my Court to an ill Man, tho' he were a 
*B-—yoraT t. Nay, I would not ſtick to 
call ſo wretched a Politician, a Traitor, an Enemy to 
his Country, and a Bl-nd-rb-fs, &c. &c. -— 
TH E remaining Part of this political Treatiſe, which 
is written after the manner of the moſt celebrated Au- 
thors in Great Britain, I may communicate to the Pub- 
lick at a more convenient Seaſon. In the mean while 
I ſhall leave this with my curious Reader, as ſome in- 
genious Writers do their Enigmas, and if any ſagacious 
Perfon can fairly unriddle it, I will print his Explana- 
— and, if he pleaſes, acquaint the World with his 
Name. 3 
I hope this ſhort Eſſay will convince my Readers, it 
is not for want of Abilities that I avoid State Tracts; 
and that if I would apply my Mind to it, I might in a 
little time be as great a Maſter of the Political Scratch 
as any the moſt eminent Writer of the Age. I ſhall 
only add, that in order to outſhine all this Modern Race 
of Syncopifts, and thoroughly content my Engliſh Rea- 
der, I intend ſhortly to publiſh a SrzcrarToR, that 
| hall not have a ſingle Vowel in it. | 


Cc 4 Friday 
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— Dum recitas, incifit q Tuus. 


Mart. Epig. 39. 1. 1. 


Reciting makes it thine. 


I Was Yeſterday in a Coffee-Houſe not far from the 
1 Rczal-Exchange, where I obſerved three Perſons in 
cloſe Conference over a Pipe of Tobacco; upon 
which, having filled one for my own Uſe, I lighted it 
at the little Wax-Candle that ſtood before them; and 
after having thrown in two or three Whiffs amongſt 
them, ſat down and made one of the Company. 1 
need not tell my Reader, that lighting a Man's Pipe at 
the ſame Candle, is looked upon among Brother-ſmokers 
as an Overture to Converſation and Friendſhip. As we 
here laid our Heads together in a very amicable Man- 
ner, being intrenched under a Cloud of our own raiſing, 
I took up the laſt SyzcTaToOR, and caſting my Eye | 
over it, The SPECTATOR, ſays I, is very witty to-day; 
on which a luſty lethargick old Gentleman, who 
ſat at the Upper-end of the Table, having gradually 
blown out of his Mouth a great deal of Smoke, 
which he had been colleQing for ſome time before, | 
Ay, ſays he, more witty than wiſe I am afraid. His 
Neighbour, who fat at his right Hand, immediately 
coloured, and being an angry Politician, laid down 
bis Pipe with ſo much Wrath that he broke it in the 
Middle, and by that Means furniſhed me with a To- | 
bacco-ſtopper. I took it up very ſedately, and looking 
him full in the Face, made uſe of it from time to 
time all the while he was Gong. This Fellow, ſays 
he, cant for his Life keep out of Politicks., Do you ſee 
how he abuſes four great bere? I fix d my Eye very 


attentively on the Paper, and aſked him if he meant 


thoſe who were repreſented by Aſteriſks. Aſteri ſts, ſays 
he, do you call them? they are all of them Stars. > 


68. 
. 


ed the laſt Wo 
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might as ell have put Garters to em. Then fray a 


| but mind the two or three next Lines: Ch-rch and 
P. ddng in the ſame Sentence! Our Clergy are very 


much bebolden to him. Upon this the third Gentleman, 
who was of a mild Diſpoſition, and, as I found, a 


| Whig in his Heart, defired him not to be too ſevere 


upon the SPECTATOR neither; For, ſays he, you find 
he is wery cautious of giving Offence, and has therefore 
put two Daſhes into his Pudding. A Fig for his Daſh, 
ſays the angry Politician. I his next Sentence be gives 
a plain Innuendo, that our Poſterity will be in a feeet 
Pickle, What does the Fool mean by his Pickle ? Why 
does he not aurite it at length, if he means honeſtly ? TI have 
read over the whole Sentence, ſays I; but I look upon the 


 Parenthe/is in the Belly of it to be the moſt dangerous 
Part, aud as full of Inſinuations as it can hold. But 
\ who, ſays I, is my Lady Q--p--t--s8? Ay, Anfever 


that if you au, Sir, ſays the furious Stateſman to 
the poor Whig that ſat over-gainſt him. But without 
giving him Time to reply, I do aſſure you, ſays he, were 

my Lady Q--p--t--s, I wwould ſue him for Scandalum 
Magnatum, What is the World come to? Muff every 


| Body be all:wwed to:! He had by this time filled a 


new Pipe, and applying it to his Lips, when we expect - 

1 10 of his 8 off with a 
Whiff of Tobacco; which he redoubled with ſo much 
Rage and Trepidation, that he almoſt ſtifled the whole 
Company. After a ſhort Pauſe, I owned that I thought 


* | the Syecraror had gone too far in writing ſo 


many Letters of my Lady 2--p--?--s's Name, but how- 

ever, ſays I, he has made à little Amends for it in his 
next Sentence, where he leaves a blank Space without fo 
much as a Conſonant to direct us. I mean, ſays I, af- 
ter thoſe Words, The Fleet, that uſed to be the Ter- 
rour of the Ocean, ſhould be Wind-bound for the ſake 
of a — ; after which enſues a Chaſm, that in my 
Opinion /5ks modeſt enough. Sir, ſays my Antagoniſt, 


Jeu may eaſily know his meaning by his Gaping ; I ſup- 


Poſe be dejigns his Chaſm, as yen call it, for an Hole to 
creep out at, but I believe it <will hardly ſerve his Turn. 
bo can erdure to ſee the great Offcers of State, the 
B-y's and T--t's treated after ſo ſcurrilous a Manner ? 

cs | =; 4 can't 


Box; | þ - 
| liged to meet a Friend about that Time in another | 
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I can't for my Life, ſays I, imagine cha they are the 
SPECTATOR means ? No! ſays he! Your hamble 
Servant, Sir Upon which he flung himſelf back in his 
Chair after a contemptuous Manner, and ſmiled upon 
the old lethargick Gentleman on his left Hand, who I 
found was his great Admirer. The Whig however had 
begun to conceive a Good-will towards me, and ſeeing 
my Pipe out, very generouſly offered me the Uſe of his 

ur I declined it with great Civility, being ob- 


Quarter of the City. 


AT my leaving the Coffee-houſe, I could not forbear 


reflecting with my ſelf upon that groſs Tribe of Fools 
who may be termed the Overariſe, and upon the Diffi- 


culty of writing any thing in this cenſorious Age, which 


a weak Head may not conſtrue into private Satire and 
perſonal Reflection. . | 
A Man who has a good Noſe at an Innuendo, ſmells 


"Treaſon and Sedition in the moſt innocent” Words that 1 


can be put together, and never ſees a Vice or Folly 
ſtigmatized, but finds out one or other of his Acquain- 
tance pointed at by the Writer. I remember an empty 


pragmatical Fellow in the Country, who upon reading | 


over the whole Daty of Man, had written the Names of 


| ſeveral Perſons in the Village at the Side of every Sin | 


which is mentioned by that excellent Author ; ſo that 
he had converted one of the beſt Books in the World 
into a Libel againſt the Squire, Church-wardens, Over- 
ſeers of the Poor, and all o:her the moſt conſiderable Per- 
ſons in the Pariſh This Book with theſe extraordinary 
marginal Notes fell accidentally into the Hands of one 
who had never ſeen it before ; upon which there aroſe a 
current Report that ſome Body had written a Book 
againſt the Squire and the whole Pariſh. The Miniſter 
of the Place having at that Time a Controverſy with 

ſome of his Congregation upon the Account of his 
Tithes, was under ſome Suſpicion of being the Author, 
till the good Man ſet his People right, by thewing them 
that the ſatyrical Paſſages might be applied to ſeveral 
others of two or three neighbouring Villages, and that 
the Book was writ againſt all the Sinners in England. 


Monday. 1. 


Se 
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Reges dicuntur multis urgere culullis 
Et torquere mero, quem perſpeæiſſe laborant, 
An fit amicitia dig. | 


Hor. Ars Poet. v. 434- 
Wiſe were the Kings, who never choſe a Friend, | 
Till with full Cups they had unmaſt d his Soul, 
And ſeen the bottom of his deepeſt T houghts, 
| Roscouuex. 


O Vices are ſo incurable as thoſe which Men are 
apt to glory in. One would wonder how Drun- 
kenneſs ſhould have the good Luck to be of this Num- 
ber. Anarcharſis, being invited to a Match of Drinking 
at Corinth, demanded the Prize very humourouſly, be- 
cauſe he was drunk before any of the reſt of the 
Company : for, ſays he, when we run a Race, he who 
arrives at the Goal firſt is entitled to the Reward : On 
the contrary, in this thirſty Generation, the Honour 
falls upon him who carries off the greateſt Quantity of 
Liquor, and knocks down the reſt of the Company. I 
was the other Day with honeſt V Funne!! the MWeſt- 
Saxon, who was reckoning up how much Liquor had 
paſt through him in the laſt twenty Years of his Life ; 
which, according to his Computation, amounted to 
twenty three Hogſheads of October, four Ton of Port, 
half a Kilderkin of Small Beer, nineteen Barrels of 
Cider, and three Glaſſes of Champagne ; beſides which 
he had aſſiſted at four hundred Bowls of Punch, not to 
mention Sips, Drams, and Whets without Number. I 
_ queſtion not but every Reader's Memory will ſuggeſt. ö 
to him ſeveral ambitious young Men, who are as vain | 
in this Particular as Vill Funnell, and can boaſt of as 
giorious Exploits. | 
OUR modern Philoſophers obſerve, that there is a 
general Decay of Moiſture in the Globe of the Earth. 


This 
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which incorporate into their own Subſtance many fluid 
Bodies that never return again to their former Nature : 
But with Submiſſion, they ought to throw into their 
Account thoſe innumerable rational Beings which fetch 
their Nouriſhment chiefly out of Liquids; eſpecially 
when we conſider that Men, compar'd with their Fel- 


low-Creatures, drink much more than comes to their | 


Share. 


' BUT however highly this Tribe of People may 


think of themſelves, a drunken Man is a greater Mon- 
ner than any that is to be found among all the Crea- 
tures which God has made; as indeed there is no Cha- 
rater which appears more deſpicable and deformed, in 
the Eyes of all reaſonable Perſons, than that of a Drun- 
kard. Bonoſus, one of our own Countrymen, who was 
addicted to this Vice, 8 ſet up for a Share in the 
Reman Empire, and being defeated in a great Battle, 
hang d himſelf. When he was ſeen by the Army in this 
melancholy Situation, notwithſtanding he had behaved 
himſelf very bravely, the common Jeſt was, That the 
Thing they ſaw hanging upon the Tree before them, 


was not a Man but a Bottle. Wy 


THIS Vice has very fatal Effects on the Mind, 
the Body, and Fortune of the Perſon who is devoted 
to ãt. | 
IN 


No. 369. 
This they chiefly aſcribe to the Growth of Vegetables. 


to the Mind, it firſt of all diſcovers every 


Flaw in it. The ſober Man, by the Strength of Reaſon, | 


may keep under and ſubdue every Vice or Folly to 


which he is moſt inclined ; but Wine makes every latent | 


Seed ſprout up in the Soul, and ſhew itſelf ; it gives Fury 
to the Paſſions, and Force to thoſe Objects which are 
-apt to produce them. When a youg Fellow complain- 
ed to an old Philoſopher that his Wife was not handſom, 


Put leſs Water in your Wine, ſays the Philoſopher, and 


you'll cuickly make her ſo. Wine heightens Indifference 
into Love, Love into Jealouſy, and Jealouſy into Mad- 


neſs. It often turns the Good-natured Man into an Idiot, 


and the Cholerick into an Aſſaſſin. It gives Bitterneſs to 


| Reſentment, it makes Vanity inſupportable, and diſplays f 


every little Spot of the Soul in its utmoſt Deformity. 


NorR| 
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NOR does this Vice only betray the hidden Faults 
of a Man, and ſhew them in the moſt odious Colours, 
but often occaſions Faults to which he is not naturally 
ſubject. There is more of Turn than of Truth in a Say- 


ing of Seneca, That Drunkenneſs does not produce but 


diſcover Faults. Common Experience teaches the con- 
trary. Wine throws a Man out of himſelf, and infuſes 
Qualities into the-Mind, which ſhe 1s a Stranger to in 


her ſober Moments. The Perſon you converſe with, 


after the third Bottle, is not the ſame Man who at firſt 
ſat down at Table with you. Upon this -Maxim is 
founded one of the prettieſt Sayings I ever met with, 
which is inſcribed to Publius Syrus, Qui ebrium ludificat 
lædit abſentem; He who jeſis upon a Man that is drunk, 
injures the Abſent. Cn 
THUS does Drunkenneſs act in direct Contradiction 

to Reaſon, whoſe Buſineſs it is to clear the Mind of ev 
Vice which is crept into it, and to guard it againſt a 
the Approaches of any that endeavours to make its En- 
trance. But beſides theſe ill Effects which this Vice pro- 
duces in the Perſon who is actually under its Dominion, 
it has alſo a bad Influence on the Mind even in its ſo- 
ber Moments, as it inſenſibly weakens the Underſtand- 
ing, impairs the Memory, and makes thoſe Faults habi- 
tual which are produced by frequent Exceſſes. 

. I ſhould now proceed to ſhew the ill Effects which this 
Vice has on the Bodies and Fortunes of Men ; but theſe 
I ſhall reſerve for the Subject of ſome future Paper. 


ZEEEEELAEEELNELNEEEER 
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——Nugeque canoræ, 


Hor. Ars Poet. v. 322. 
Chiming Trifles. 


Ros couuox. 


THERE is ſcarce a Man living who is not actu- 


ated by Ambition. When this Principle meets 


| with an honeſt Mind and great Abilities, it does infi- 


nite Service to the World; on the contrary, when 
| a Man 


the Honour to treat him with a Nis 
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a Man only thinks of diſtinguiſhing himſelf, without 
being thus qualified for it, he becomes a very pernicious 
or a very ridiculous Creature. I ſhall here conhne my 


ſelf to that petty kind of Ambition, by which ſome Men 


row eminent for odd Accompliſhments and trivial Per- 
— How many are there whoſe whole Reputa- 
tion depends upon a Pun or a Quibble ? You may often 


ſee an Artiſt in the Streets gain a Circle of Admirers by | 


carrying a long Pole upon his Chin or Forehead in a per- 
pendicular Poſture. Ambition has taught ſome to write 
with their Feet, and others to walk upon their Hands. 


Some tumble into Fame, others grow immortal by throw- | 


ing themſelves through a Hoop. 


Cætera de genere hac adeò fant multa, loquacem 
Delafſare valent Fabium —— | 


Win Thouſands more of this ambitieas Race, 

Wou'd tire e'en Fabius to relate each Caſe. 

| | e Hornwec. 

I am led into this Train of Thought by an Adven- 
ture I lately met with. 


I was the other Day at a Tavern, where the Maſter 


of the Houſe accommodating us himſeif with every 
thing we wanted, I accidentally fell into a Diſcourſe 
with him; and talking of a certain great Man, who 
ſhall be nameleſs, he told me, "wat had ſometimes 

le; (adding by the 
way of Parcntheſis) For you muſt know, Gentlemen, that 
1 whiſtle the beft of any Man in Europe. This naturally 


put me upon defiring him to give us a Sample of his | 


Art; upon which he called for a Caſe-Knife, and ap- 
plying the Edge of it to his Mouth, converted it into 
a muſical Inſtrument, and entertained me with an Ta- 
lian Solo. Upon laying down the Knife, he took up a 


Pair of clean Tobacco Pipes; and after having flid 
the ſmall end of them over the Table in a moi melo- 
dious Trill, he fetched a Tune out of them, whiſtling 
to them at the ſame time in Conſort. In ſhort, the 
Tobacco-Pipes become Muſical Pipes in the Hands of 
our Virtuoſo, who confeſſed to me iugenuouſly, he had 
broke 


Hor. Sat. 1. I. 1. v. 13. 


Bulk and higher Stature than ordinary, you would fancy 
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broke ſuch Quantities of them, that he had almoſt broke 


himſelf, before he had brought this Piece of Muſick to 


any tolerable Perfection, I then told him I would bring 
a Company of Friends to dine with him the next Week, 
as an Encouragement to his Ingenuity ; upon which he 
thanked me, ſaying, That he would provide himſelf 
with a new Frying-Pan againſt that Day. I replied, 


| That it was no Matter ; Roaſt and Boiled would ſerve our 
Turn. He ſmiled at my Simplicity, and told me, That 
it was his Deſign to give us a Tune upon it. 


As I was 
ſurpris d at ſuch a Promiſe, he ſent for an old Frying. 


| Pan, and grating it upon the Board, whiſtled to it in 
| ſuch a melodious Manner, that you could ſcarce diſtin- 


guiſh it from a Baſe-Viol. He then took his Seat with us 
at the Table, and hearing my Friend that was with me 
hum over a Tune to himſelf, he told him if he would 


ſing out, he would accompany his Voice with a Tobacco- 


Pipe. As my Friend has an agreeable Baſs, he choſe 
rather to ſing to the Frying-Pan ; and indecd between 
them they made up a moſt extraordinary Conſort, Find- 

our Landlord fo great a Proficient in Kitchen-Mu- 


in 
| 6, I aſked him if he was Maſter of the Tongs and 


Key. He told me that he had laid it down ſome Years 
fince, as a little unfaſtionable ; but that if I pleaſed he 
would give me a Leſſon upon the Gridiron. He then in- 
formed me that he had added two Bars to the Gridiron, 
in order to give it a greater Compaſs of Sound; and I 
perceived was as well pleaſed with the Invention, as 


x Sappho could have been upon adding two Strings to the 


Lute. To be ſhort, I found that his whole Kitchen was 


— furniſhed with muſical Inſtruments; and could not but 


look upon this Artiſt as a kind of Burleſque Mufician. 
HE afterwards of his own Accord fell into the Imi- 


tation of ſeveral Singing-Birds. My Friend and I toaſt- 


ed our Miſtreſſes to the Nighingale, when all of a ſud- 
den we were ſurpris'd with the Muſick of the Thruſh. 


He next proceeded to the Sky-Lark, mounting up by a 


proper Scale of Notes, and afterwards falling to the 
Ground with a very eaſy and regular Deſcent. He 
then contracted his Whiſtle to the Voice of ſeveral 
Birds of the ſmalleſt Size. As he is a Man of a larger 


hun 
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Lim a Giant when you looked upon him, and a Tom- 
Tit when you ſhut your Eyes. I muſt not omit ac- 
quainting my Reader, that this accompliſhed Perſon was 
formerly the Maſter of a Toyſhop near Temple-Bar ; 
and that the famous Charles Mathers was bred up 
under him. I am told that the Misfortunes which he | 
has met with in the World, are chiefly owing to his | 
great Application to his Muſick ; and therefore cannot 
— recommend him to my Readers as one who de- 
| ſerves their Favour, and may afford them great Diver- 
ſion over a Bottle of Wine, which he ſells at the Queen's 
Arms, near the End of the little Piazza in Covent- 
Garden. e | 


33443342 43333332 
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. quid querimus wrra? -' Luc. | 
What ſeek we beyond Heau'n? | 


As the Werk I have engaged in, will not only con- 
ſiſt of Papers of Humour and Learning, but of 
ſeveral Eſſays Moral and Divine, I ſhall publiſh the 
following one, which is founded on a former SPECT a- 
ron, and ſent me by a particular Friend, not queſtion- 
ing but it will pleaſe ſuch of my Readers, as think it 
no Diſparagement to their Underſtandings to give way 
ſometimes to a ſerious Thought. e | 
3 5 
IN your Paper of Friday the gth Inſtant, you had Oc- 
; caſion to conſider the Ubiquity of the Godhead, and 
at the ſame time, to ſhew, that as he is preſent to every 
thing, he cannot but be aitentive to every thing, and 
privy to all the Modes and Parts of its Exiſtence : 
or, in other Words, that his Omniſcience and Omni- 
preſence are coexiſtent. and run together through the 
whole Infinitude of Space. This Conſideration might 
furniſh us with many Incentives to Devotion, and Mo- 
| | uves 
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tives to Morality ; but as this Subject has been handled 


by ſeveral excellent Writers, I ſhall conſider it in a Light 


wherein I have not ſeen it placed by others. 5 
Firſt, How diſconſolate is the Condition of an intel- 


lectual Being who is thus preſent with his Maker, but 
at the ſame time receives no extraordinary Benefit or 
Advantage from this his Preſence ! 


Secondly, How deplorable is the Condition of an in- 


tellectual Being, who feels no other Effects from this his 


Preſence but ſuch as proceed from Divine Wrath and 
Indignation ! S 
Thirdly, How happy is the Condition of that intel- 


| leQtual Being, who is ſenſible of his Maker's Preſence 


from the ſecret Effects of his Mercy and Loving-kind- 


neſs ! 


Firſt, How diſconſolate is the Condition of an intel- 
lectual Being, who is thus preſent with his Maker, but 
at the ſame time receives no extraordinary Benefit or 
Advantage from this his Preſence! Every Particle of 
Matter is actuated by this Almighty Being which paſſes 
through it. The Heavens and the Earth, the Stars 


9 and Planets, move and gravitate by virtue of this 


great Principle within them. All the dead Parts of Na- 
ture are invigorated by the Preſence of their Creator, 


and made capable of exerting their reſpective Quali- 


ties. The ſeveral Inſtincts, in the brute Creation, do 


| likewiſe operate and work towards the ſeveral Ends 
| which are agreeable to them, by this Divine Energy. 


Man only, who does not co-operate with his holy Spi- 
rit, and 1s unattentive. to his Preſence, receives none of 
thoſe Advantages from it, which are perfective of 
his Nature, and neceſlary to his Well being. The Di- 
vinity is with him, and in him, and every where 


about him, but of no Advantage to him. It is the ſame 
thing to a Man without Religion, as if there were no 


God in the World It is indeed impoſſible for an in- 
finite Being to remove himſelf from any of his Crea- 
tures ; but tho' he cannot withdraw his Eſſence from 
us, which would argue an ImperfeQion in him, he 
can withdraw from us all the Joys and Conſolations 
of it. His Preſence may perhaps be neceſſary to ſup- 
port us in our Exiſtence ; | he may leave this our 
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Exiſtence to itſelf, with regard to its Happineſs or Mi. 
ſery. For, in this Senſe, he may caſt us away from 
his Preſence, and take his holy Spirit from us. This 
ſingle Conſideration one would think ſufficient to make 
us open our Hearts to all thoſe Infuſions of Joy and 
Gladaeſs which are ſo near at hand, and ready to be 
poured in upon us; eſpecially when we conſider, Se- 
condly, The deplorable Ea 
ing who feels no other Effects from his Makers Pre- 
ſence but ſuch as proceed from Divine Wrath and In- 
dignation ! 0 3 

WE may aſſure ourſelves, that the great Author of 
Nature willl not always be as one, who is indifferent to 
any of his Creatures. Thoſe who will not feel him in 
his Love, will be ſure at len 
pleaſure. And how dreadful is the Condition of that 


Creature, who is only ſenſible of the Being of his Crea- 


tor by what he ſuffers from him! He is as eſſentially 


preſent in Hell as in Heaven; but the Inhabitants of 


thoſe accurſed Places behold him only in his Wrath, 


and ſhrink within the Flames to conceal themſelves from | 
| him. It is not in the Power of Imagination td conceive | 


the fearful Effects of Omni 
BUT I ſhall only conſider the Wretchedneſs of an 
inte lectual Being, who, in this Life, lies under the 
Diſpleaſure of him, that at all Times and in all Places 
is intimately united with him. He is able to diſquiet 


ce incenſed. 


the Soul, and vex it in all its Faculties. He can hinder 


any of the greateſt Comforts of Life from refreſhing 
us, and give an Edge to every one of its ſlighteſt Cala- 
mities. Who then can bear the Thought of being an 


Out-caſt from his Preſence, that is, from the Comforts 


of it, or of feeling it only in its Terrors? How pa- 
thetick is that Expoſtulation of Job, when, for the 
Trial of his Patience, he was made to look upon him- 
ſelf in this deplorable Condition! Why haſt thou ſet me 
as a Mark againſt thee, ſo that I am become a Burden to 
my ſelf But Thirdly, how happy is the Condition of 
that intellectual Being, who is ſenſible of his Maker's 


Preſence from the ſecret Effects of his Mercy and Lov- 


ing Kindneſs ! 
7 OW i. 
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THE Blefied in Heaven behold him Face to Face, 
that is, are às ſenſible of his Preſence as we are of the 
' Preſence of any Perſon whom we look upon with our 
Eyes. There is doubtleſs a Faculty in Spirits, by 
which they apprehend one another, as our Senſes do 
material Objects; and there is no Queſtion but our 
Souls, when they are diſembodied, or placed in glori- 
fed Bodies, will by this Faculty, in whatever Part 
of Space thev reſide, be always ſenfible of the Divine 
Preſence. We, who have this Veil of Fleſh ſtanding 
between us and the World of Spirits, muſt be con- 
tent to know that the Spirit of God is preſent with us, 
by the Effects which he produceth in us. Our out- 
ward Senſes are too groſs to apprehend him: we may 
however taſte and ſee how gracious he is, by his In- 
fluence upon our _— by thoſe virtuous 'Thoughts 
Which he awakens in us, by thoſe ſecret Comforts and 
Refreſhments which he conveys into our Souls, and by 
thoſe raviſhing Joys and _ which are 
perpetually ſpringing up, and diffuſing themſelves 
among all the Thooghes of good Men. He is lodged 
in our very Eſſence, and is as a Soul within the Soul to 
irradiate its Underſtanding, rectify its Will, purify its 
Paſſions, and enliven all the Powers of Man. How happy 
therefore is an intellectual Being, who, by Prayer and 
Meditation, by Virtue and good Works, opens this 
Communication between God and his own Soul! Tho 
the whole Creation frowns upon him, and all Nature 
looks black about him, he has his Light and _ 2 
within him, that are able to cheer his Mind, and 
him up in the Midft of all thoſe Horrors which encom- 
paſs him. He knows that his Helper is at hand, and is 
always nearer to him than any thing elſe can be, which 
is capable of annoying or terrifying him. In the Midſt 
of Calumny or Contempt, he attends to that Being 
who whiſpers better things within his Soul, and whom 
he looks upon as his Defender, his Glory, and the 
Lifter-up of his Head. In his deepeſt Solitude and Retire- 
ment, he knows that he is in Company with the greateſt 


of Beings; and perceives within himſelf ſuch real Senſa- 


tions of his Preſence, as are more delightful than any 
thing that can be met with in the Converſation of his 
| N | 3 reatures. 
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Creatures. Even in the Hour of Death, he conſiders 
the Pains of his Diſſolution to be nothing elſe but the 
breaking down of that Partition, which ſtands betwixt | 
his Soul, and the Sight of that Being, who is always 
preſent with him, and is about to manifeſt it ſelf to him 
in Fulneſs of Joy. ps 
IF we would be thus happy, and thus ſenſible of our 
Maker's Preſence, from the ſecret Effects of his Mercy 
and Goodneſs, we maſt keep ſuch a Watch over all 
our Thoughts, that, in the Language of the Scripture, 
his Soul may have Pleafure in us. We muſt take care 
not to grieve his holy Spirit, and endeavour to make the 
| Meditations of our Hearts always acceptable in his Sight, 
that he may delight thus to reſide and dwell in us. The 
Light of Nature could direct Seneca to this Doctrine in 
a very remarkable Paſſage among his Epiſtles ; Sacer 
 ineft in nobis ſpiritus bonorum malorumgue cuſtos, & obſer- 
vator, & quemadmodum nos illum tractamus, ita & illi 
nos. There is a holy Spirit refiding in us, who 
watches and obſerves both good wo hr Men, and 
* will treat us after the ſame Manner that we treat- 
him.“ But I ſhall conclude this Diſcourſe with thoſe 
more emphatical Words in Divine Revelation. 2 
Man love me, he will keep my Words; and my Father. 
 evill lobe him, and aue will come unto him, and make our 
abode with him. 9 5 
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Duod medicorum eft 
Promittunt medici—— Hor. Ep. 1. I. 2. v. 115. 
Phyficians only boaſt the healing Art. . 


I Am the more pleaſed with theſe my Papers, fince I 
I find they have encouraged ſeveral Men of Learning 
and Wit to become my Correſpondents : I Yeſterday | 
received the following Eſſay againſt Quacks, which 
9 
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| 1 ſhall here communicate to my Readers for the Good 
of the Publick, begging the Writer's Pardon for thoſe 
Additions and Retrenchments which I have made in it. 


HE Deſire of Life is ſo natural and ſtrong a Paſ- 

ſion, that I have long ſince ceaſed to wonder at 
the great Encouragement which the Practice of Phy- 
fick finds among us. Well-conſtituted Governments 
have always made the Profeſſion of a Phyſician both 
| honourable and advantageous. Homer's Machaon and 
Virgil's Iapis were Men of Renown, Heroes in War, 
and made at leaſt as much Havock among their Ene- 
mies as among their Friends. Thoſe who have little or 
no Faith in the Abilities of a Quack will apply them- 
ſelves to him, either becauſe he is willing to ſell Health 
at a reaſonable Profit, or becauſe the Patient, like a 
drowning Man catches at every Twig, and hopes for 
Relief from the moſt Ignorant, when the moſt able Phy- 
ficians give him none. Though Impudence and many 
Words are as neceſſary to theſe Itinerary Galens as a 


little to the Advantage of the Owner, if there were not 
ſome inward Diſpoſition in the fick Man to favour 
the Pretenſions of the Mountebank. Love of Life in 
the one, and of Money in the other, creates a good 
Correſpondence between them. | 
THERE is ſcarce a City in Great-Britazn but has 
one of this Tribe, who takes it into his Protection and 


member one of theſe Publick-ſpirited Artiſts at Ham- 
mer/mith, who told his Audience, That he had been 


born and bred there, and that having a, | ns Regard 
etermined to 


» | © for the Place of his Nativity, he was 


* make a Preſent of Five Shillings to as many as would 
* accept of it.” The whole Crowd ſtood agape, and 
ready to take the Doctor at his Word; when putting 
his Hand into a long Bag, as every one was expecting 
| his Crown-Piece, he La out an Handful of little Packets, 
each of which he informed the SpeQators 1 
nantly 


8 


laced Hat or a Merry Andrew, yet they would turn very 
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ſlantly ſold at Five Shillings and Six Pence, but that he 
would bate the odd Five Shillings to every Inhabitant 


of that Place: The whole Aſſembly immediately cloſed 


with this generous Offer, and took off all his Phyſick, 
after the Doctor had made them vouch for one an- 
other, that there were no Foreigners among them, but 
that they were all Hamer/mith Men. 


THERE is another Branch of Pretenders to this 


Art, who, without either Horſe or Pickle-Herring, lie 
ſmug in a Garret, and ſend down Notice to the World 
of their extraordinary Parts and Abilities by printed Bills 
and Advertiſements. Theſe ſeem to have derived their 
Cuſtom from an Eaſtern Nation which Herodotus ſpeaks 
of, among whom it was a Law, that whenever any 
Cure was performed, both the Method of the Cure, 
and an Account of the Diſtemper, ſhould be fixed in 
ſome Publick Place ; but as Cuſtoms will corrupt, theſe 


our Moderns provide themſelves of Perſons to atteſt _ 
the Cure, before they publiſh or make an Experiment | 


of the Preſcription, I have heard of a Porter, who 


| ſerves as a Knight of the Poſt under one of theſe Ope- 
rators, and, tho he was never ſick in his Life, has been 


_ cured of all the Diſeaſes in the Diſpenſary. Theſe are 
the Men whoſe Sagacity has invented Elixirs of all 
ſorts, Pills and Lozenges, and take it as an Affront if 
| you come to them before you are given over by every 
Body elſe. Their Medicines are infallible, and never 

fail of Succeſs, that is of enriching the Doctor and ſet- 
ing the Patient effectually at Ret, . 
I lately dropt into a Coffee-houſe at V eſiminſter, 
where I found the Room hung round with Ornaments 
of this Nature. There were Elixirs, Tinctures, the 
Anodyne Fotus, Engliſh Pills, Electuaries, and in ſhort, 
more Remedies than I believe there are Diſeaſes. At 
the Sight of ſo many Inventions, I could not but ima- 
gine my ſelf in a kind of Arſenal or Magazine, where 
| ſtore of Arms was repoſited againſt any ſudden Inva- 
ſion. Should you be attack d by the Enemy fide-ways, 
here was an infallible Piece of defenſive Armour to cure 
the Pleuriſy : Should a Diſtemper beat up your Head- 


Quarters, here you might purchaſe an impenetrable 


Helmet, or, in the Language of the Artiſt, a Cephalic 


Tincture: 
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in his Crach and Six. 
| had all theſe Advertiſers arrived to that Skill they pre- 


| concerned, they can claim no 
Virꝑil's Japis in the curing of Aueas; he tried his Skill, 
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TinQure . If your main Body be aſſaulted, here are va- 
rious Kinds of Armour in caſe of various Onſets. I 
began to congratulate the preſent Age upon the Happi- 


| nels Men might reaſonably hope for in Life, when Death 


was thus in a manner defeated ; and when Pain it ſelf 


would be of ſo ſhort a Duration, that it would but juſt 
| ſerve to enhance the Value of Pleaſure: While | was 


in theſe Thoughts, I unluckily called to mind a Story 
of an ingenious Gentleman of the laſt Age, who line | 
violently afflicted with the Gout, a Perſon came and 
offered his Service to cure him by a Method, which 


be aſſured him was intallibie ; the Servant who received 


the Meſſage carried it up to his Maſter, who enqui- 
ring whether the Perſon came on Foot or in a Chariot ; 
and being informed that he was on Foot: Go, ſays he, 


' fend the Knave about his Buſineſs: Was his Method as 


infallible as he pretends, he would long before now have been 
In like manner I concluded, that 


tend to, they would have had no Need for ſo many 
Years ſucceſſively to publiſh to the World the Place of 
their Abode, and the Virtues of their Medicines. One 
of theſe Gentlemen indeed pretends to an effeQtual Cure 
for Leanneſs: What Effects it may have upon thoſe 


who have try'd it I cannot tell; but I am credibly in- 


formed, that the Call for it has been ſo great, that it has 
effectually cured the Doctor himſelf of that Diſtemper. 
Could each of them produce. ſo good an Inſtance of the 
Succeſs of his Medicines, they might ſoon perſuade the 

World into an Opinion of them. = py 


I obſerve that moſt of the Bills agree in one Expreſ- | 


ſion, wiz. that (with God's Bleſſing ) they perform ſuch 
| and ſuch Cures : This Expreſſion is certainly very pro- 


per and emphatical, for that is all they have for it. And 
if ever a Cure is performed on a Patient where they are 
greater Share in it than 


was very aſſiduous about the Wound, and indeed was the 
only viſible Means that relieved the Hero; but the Poet 
aſſures us it was the particular Aſſiſtance of a Deity that 
ſpeeded the Operation. An Ergh/s Reader may fee the 
whole Story in Mr, Dryden's Tranſlation, 5 
ä Prop d 
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Prop'd on his Lance the penſive Hero flood, 
And heard, and ſax: unmov'd, the Mourning Crowd. 
The fam d Phyſician tucks his Robes around, 
With ready Hands, and haſtens to the Wound. | 
With gentle Touches he performs his Part, 
This Way and that ſoliciting the Dart, | 
Aud exerciſes all his Head uly Art. 
All foftning Simples known of Sev reign Uſe, 
He preſſes out, and pours their noble Juice; 
Theſe firſt infus d, to lenify the Pain, 
He tugs wwith Pincers, but he tags in vain. 
Then to the Patron of his Art he pray d; 
| The Patron of his Art refus'd his Aid. 3 W 
But now the Goddeſs Mother, mod d with Grief, |} 
And pierc d arith Pity haſtens her Relief. „„ 
A Branch of Healing Dutany ſe brcught; 2 
Which in the Cretan Fields with Care fhe fought ; 
Rough is the Stem, which avocliy Leaves ſurround; | 
The Leaves with Flow'rs, the Flow'rs with Purple 
FG. ; Bf 
ell known to wounded Goats ; a ſure Relief 
To draw the printed Steel, and eaſe the Grief. 
This Venus brings in Clouds involv d; and brews 
Th' extracted Liquor with Ambroſian Dexcs, 
And od'rous Panacee : Unſeen ſhe lands, 
Temp ring the Mixture with ber Heav ny Hands : 
And pours it in a Bowl already crown'd TE” 
With Juice of med"cinal Herbs, prepar d to bathe the 
| The Leech, unknowing of ſuperior Art, { 


Which aids the Cure, with this foments the Part ; 
And in a Moment ceas'd the raging Smart. 

Stanch'd is the Blood, and in the bottom Stands 

The Steel, but ſcarcely touch'd with tender Hands, 
Moves up, and follows of its own Accord ; 

And Health and Vigour are at once reſlur d. 

Tapis firft perceiv'd the cloſing Wound; 
Aud firft the Footfieps of a God he found: © 
Arms, Arms ! be cries: the Sword and Shield prepare, 
And ſend the willing Chief, renew'd to War. 

| This is no mortal Work, no Cure of mine, 
Nor Art's Effect, but done by Hands Divine. 
| Mean eſaay, 
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— remordent, — Juv. Sat. 2. v. 35: 
Chaſtiſed, the Aecyſation they retort. 


A Paper on the Club of Widows has brought me 
in ſeveral Letters; and among the reſt, a long 


| J | ane from Mrs. Preſident, as follows: 


VV 
JF OU are pleaſed to be very merry, as you ima- 
gine, with us Widows : And you ſeem to ground 
your Satire on our receiving Conſolation ſo ſoon after 


 * the Death of our Dears, and the Number we are 


pleaſed to admit to our Companions ; but you never 
reflect what Huſbands we have buried, and how 
* ſhort a Sorrow the Loſs of them was capable of occa- 
* honing. For my own Part, Mrs. Preſident as you 
call me, my firſt Huſband I was marry'd to at Four- 


| * teen, by my Uncle and Guardian (as I afterwards diſ- 
covered) by way of Sale, for the Third Part ax 


* Fortune. This Fellow looked upon me as a meer C 
* he might breed up after his own Fancy; if he kiſſed 

my Chamber Maid before my Face, I was ſuppoſed 
* ſo ignorant, how could I think there was any Hurt 
* in it? When he came home Roaring Drunk at five 


in the Morning, 'twas the Cuſtom of all Men that 


live in the World. I was not to ſee a Penny of Mo- 
* ney, for, poor Thing, how could I manage in? He 


t took a handſom Couſin of his into the Houſe: (as he 


* ſaid) to be my Houſe · keeper, and to govern my Ser- 
vants; for how ſhould I know how to rule a Family ? 


and while ſhe had what Money ſhe pleaſed; which 
| * was but reaſonable for the Trouble ſhe was at for my 


Good, I was not to be ſo cenſorious as to diſlike Fa- 


* miliarity and Kindneſs between near Relations. I 


Vor. VIII. D Aa * was 
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© was too S but not ſo igno- 
rant a Child to be thus impoſed upon. I reſented 
© his yer = as I ought to do, and as moſt poor paſ- 
© ſive blinded Wives do, till it pleaſed Heaven to take 
* away my Tyrant, who left me free Poſſeſſion of my 
< own Land, and a large Jointure. My Youth and 
"7 brought me many Lovers, and ſeveral endea- 
* youred to eſtabliſh an Intereſt in my Heart while my 


© Huſband was in his laſt Sickneſs; the Honourable | 


'* Edward Waitfort was one of the firſt who addreſſed 
to me, adviſed to it by a Couſin of his that was my 


< intimate Friend, and knew to a Penny what I was | 


worth. Mr. Waitfort is a very agreeable Man, and 


< every ey would like him as well-as he does himſelf, | 
di 


ff th not plainly ſee that his Efteem and Love is 
© all taken up, and by ſuch an Object, as tis impoſſi- 
ble to e better of. - I mean himſelf. He made 
no doubt of marrying me within Four or Five Months, 
and began to proceed with ſuch an aſſured eaſy Air, 


chat piqued my Pride not to baniſk him; quite con- 
trary, out of pure Malice, I heard his firſt Declara- 


* tion with ſo much innocent Surpriſe, and bluſhed fo 
ty, I perceived it touched his very Heart, and 
he thought me the beſt-natured filly poor thing on 
When a Man has ſuch a Notion of a Woman, 
better than he thinks he does. I was 
everjoyed to be thus revenged on him, for deſigning 
on my Fortune; and finding it was in my Power to 


. „ „„ „„ „„ „% „ „„ „„ „ „ „ „„ „ 
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make his Heart ake, I reſolved to · complete my Con- 
The 


| © viſhedten thouſand times for 
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Marriage, and when he was put in his Grave, reckon- 
«© ing he had been two Years dead, and my ſelf a Widow 
" of that Standing, I married three Weeks afterwards 
Jobs Sturdy, Eſq; his next Heir. I had indeed ſome 
Thoughts of kin Mr. Waitfort, but I found he 
could ſtay, and beſides he thought it indecent to aß 
me to again, till my Year was out; fo private. 
© ly reſolving him for my Fourth, I took Mr. Sturdy 
0 fie the preſent. Would you believe, Sir, Mr. Sturdy 
* was juſt Five and Twenty, about Six Foot high, and 
«© the ſtouteſt Fox-hunter in the Country, and I believe I 
old Fribble again; he 
* was following his Dogs all the Day, and all the Night 
keeping them up at Table with him and his Compa- 
© nions: however I think my ſelf obliged to them for 
© leading him a Chace in which he broke his Neck. 
* Mr. Waitfort his Addrefles anew, and I verily 
believe I had married him now, but there was a young 


Officer in the Guards, that had debauched two or three 
© of my Acquaintance, and I could. not forbear being 


© a little vain of his Courtſhip, Mr. Wairfert heard of 
it, and read me ſuch an inſolent Lecture upon the 

Conduct of Women, I married the Officer that very 
* Day, out of pure Spite to him. Half an Hour after 
© I was married I received a Penitential Letter from 
* the Honourable Mr. Edward Faitfort, in which he 
k begged Pardon for his Paſſion, as proceeding from 
* the Violence of his Love: I triumphed when I read 
* It, and could not help, out of the Pride of my Heart, 


* ſhewing it to my new Spouſe; and we were very 


upon it. Alas! my Mirth laſted a 


merry 
Huſband was very much in 


, ſhort time; my 


Debt when I marry'd him, and his firſt Action after- 


* wards was to ſet up a gilt Chariot and Six, in fine 
n Ae before and behind. I had married ſo haſ- 
* tily, I had not the Prudence to reſerve my Eſtate in 
* my own Hands; my ready Money was loſt in two 
Nights at the Groom-Porter's, and my Diamond Neck- 
* lace, which was ftole I did not know how, I met in 
the Streets upon Jenm Wheadle's Neck. My Plate 
* vaniſhed Piece by Piece, and I had been reduced to 
* downright Pewter, if my Officer had not been deli. 

WY ciouily 


a'a 6a a © a 


my own 
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* cioully killed in a Duel, by a Fellow that had cheated 
© him of Five Hundred Pounds, and afterwards, at his 
© own Requeſt, ſatisfied him and me too, by running 
© him through the Body. Mr. Waitfort was ſtill in 
Love, and told me ſo again; and to prevent all Fears | 
of ill Uſage, he defir'd me to reſerve every thing in 


ands: But now my Acquaintance 

© to wiſh me Joy of his Conſtancy, my Charms were de- 
« clining, and I could not reſiſt the Delight I took in 
* ſhewing the young Flirts about Town, it was yet in 


my Power to give Pain to a Man of Senſe : This, and 


* ſome private Hopes he would hang himſelf, and what 
© a Glory would it be for me, and how I ſhould be en- 
© vy'd, made me accept of being third Wife to my 


© Lord Friday. I propoſed from my Rank and his Ei- 
tate, to live in all the Joys of Pride, but how was [ 


miſtaken ? he was neither extravagant nor i]-natured, 


with all my others. He was ſplenetick. I was forced 
to fit whole Days hearkening to his imaginary Ails ; 
it was impoſſible to tell what would pleaſe him; what 
he liked when the Sun ſhincd, made him ſick when 
it rained ; he had no Diſtemper, but lived in conſtant 


_ © Fear of them all: My good Genius dictated to me 


2 to bring him acquainted with Doctor Grue/; from that 


* Day he was always contented, becauſe he had Names 


<< for all his Complaints; the good Doctor furniſted 


him with Reaſons for all his Pains, and Preſcrip- 
tions for every Fancy that troubled him; in hot 
Weather he lived upon Juleps, and let Blood to pre. 


vent Fevers; when it grew cloudy he generally ap- 
prehended a Conſumption ; to ſhorten the Hiſtory of 
this wretched Part of my Life, he ruined a good Con- 
-© ſtitution by endeavouring to mend it, and took ſeveral 


© Medicines, which end | 
dy, which cured both him and me of all our Unea- 


in taking the grand Reme- 


ſineſſes. After his Death, I did not expect to hear 


any more of Mr. Waitfort, I knew he had renounced | 
me to all his Friends, and been very witty upon my 
Choice, which he affected to talk of with great In- 
+< differency ; I gave over thinking of him, being told 


that he was engaged with a pretty Woman and a great 
Fortune; 


nor debauched. I ſuffered however more with him than 
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Fortune; it vexed me a little, but not enough to make 
* me neglect the Advice of my Couſin Micbævell, that 
© came to ſee me the Day my Lord went into the Coun- 

try with Raſſel; ſhe told me ex rimentally, nothing 
put an unfaithful Lover and a Huſband ſo ſoon 

out of one's Head, as a new one; and at the ſame 

time, propos'd to me a Kinſman of hers; You un- 

derſtand enough of the World (ſaid ſhe) to know N 
* Money is the moſt valuable Conſideration ; he 1s very 
rich, and I am ſure cannot live long; he has a Cough 
© that muſt carry him off ſoon. I knew afterwards ſhe 
had given the ſelf- ſame CharaQer of me to him; but 
however I was ſo much perſuaded by her, I haſtned 
on the Match, for fear he ſhould die before the time 
came; he had the ſame Fears, and was ſo preſling, 
* I married him in a Fortnight, reſolving to keep it 

* private a Fortnight longer. During this Fortnight Mr. 

© Waitfert came to make me a Viſit; he told me he 
had waited on me ſooner, but had that Reſpect for 
© me, he would not interrupt me in the firſt Day of my 

Affliction for my dead Lord; that as ſoon as Chad | 
I was at Liberty to make another Choice, he had 
© broke off a Match very advantageous for his. Fortune 
*: juſt upon the Point of Concluſion, and was forty times 
more in Love with me than ever. I never received 
more Pleaſure in my Life than from this Declara- 
* tion, but I compoſed my Face to a grave Air, and 
* ſaid the News of his Engagement had touched me 
to the Heart, that, in a raſh jealous Fit, I had mar- 
* ried a Man I could never have thought on if I had 


24-020 


_ © not loſt all hopes of him. Good-natured Mr. Vait- 


© fort had like to have dropped down dead at hear- 
* ing this, but went from me with ſuch an Air as plainly 

* ſhewed me he laid all the Blame upon himſelf, and 

* hated thoſe Friends that had adviſed him to the Fatal 

* Application ; he ſeemed as much toucked by my Miſ- 

* fortune as his own, for he had not-the leaſt Doubt 

* I was ftill paſſionately in Love with him. The Truth 

© of the Story.is, my new Huſband gave me Reaſon to 
© repent I had not ſtaid for him; he had married me 

* for my Money, and I ſoon found he loved Money 

to Diſtraction ; there was nothing he would not do to 

D 3 et 
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preſerve it ; 
the ſmalleſt Expence kept him awake whole Nights, 
© and when he paid a Bill, 'twas with as many Sighs, 
and after as many , as a Man that endures the 
* Loſs of a Limb. I heard nothing but Reproofs for 
« Extravagancy whatever I did. I ſaw very well that 
* he would have ſtarved me, but for loſing my Join- 
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£5 nothing he would not ſaffer to- 


* tures; and he ſuffered Agonies between the Grief of 


_ © ſeeing me have ſo good a Stomach, and the Fear that, 


if he made me faſt, it might prejudice my Health. 1 


did not doubt he would have broke my Heart, if I 
* did not break his, which was allowed by the Law of 
Self. defence. The Way was vey eaſy. 

 * ſpend as much Money as I could, 
aware of the Stroke, appeared before him in a two 
* thouſand Pound Diamond Necklace; he ſaid nothing, 


© but went quietly to his Chamber, and, as it is thought, 
© compoſed himſelf with a Doſe of Opium. I behaved | 


my ſelf ſo well upon the Occaſion, that to this Day I 
believe he died of an Apoptexy. Mr. Waritfort was 
© reſolved not to be too late this time, and I heard from 
* him in two Days. I am almoſt out of my Weed at 
this preſent Writing, and very doubtful whether I'll 
* marry him or no. I do not think of a Seventh, for 
_ © the ndiculous Reaſon you mention, but out of pure 


* Morality that I think ſo much Conſtancy ſhould be. } 


_ © rewarded, tho' I may not do it after all perhaps. I 
do not believe all the unreaſonable Malice of Mankind 
can give a Pretence why I ſhould have been conftant 
* to the Memory of any of the Deceaſed, or have ſpent 
much time in grieving for an inſolent, inſignificant, 
* negligent, extrayagant, ſplenetick, or covetous Hu. 
band; my firſt infulted me, my ſecond was nothing 
to me, my third diſputed me, the fourth would have 
* ruined me, the fi 
© would have ſtarved me. If the other Ladies you name 
would thus give in their Huſbands Pictures at length, 
you would 

* ſelf to loſe their Hours in weeping and wailing. 


Fri. lay, 


I reſolved to | 
and, before he was | 


tormented me, and the ſixth 


they have had as little Reaſon as my | 
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Non poffedentem multa vocaverts 
Red Beatum ; rectiùs occupat 
Mees Beati, qui Deorum 
r =. 
Daramęue callet pauperiem pati. ho 
Hor. Od. 9. I. 4. v. 45. 
Believe not theſe that Land: poſſeſs 


The only Lords of neſs 5. 
Nut rather thoſe that know, 
Far what kind Fates beſtow, 
And have the Art to uſe the Store 
That have the generous Skill to beat 
. The hated Weight. of, Poverty,  Cunxecn, 


Was once en in Diſcourſe with a Roficrufian 
about the — As this kind of Men (I 
mean thoſe of them who are. not profeſſed. Cheats} 
are over-run with Enthuſiaſm and Philoſophy, it was 
very amuſing to hear this religious Adept deſcanting 
en his pretended Diſcovery. He talked of the Secret 
as of a Spirit which lived. within an. Emerald, and 
converted every thing that was near it to the higheſt 
Perfection it is capable of. It gives a Luſtre, ſays he, 
to the Sun, and Water to the Diamond. It irradiates 
every Metal, and enriches Lead with all the Proper- 
ties of Gold. It heightens Smoke into Flame, Flame 
into Light, and Light into Glory. He further added, 
that a ſingle Ray of it diſſipates Pain and Care, ant 
Melancholy from the Perſon on whom it falls. In ſhort, 
ſays he, its Preſence naturally changes every Place into 

a kind of Heaven. After he had gone on for fome 
Time in this unintelligible Cant, I found that he jum- 
bled natural and moral Ideas together into the ſame 
D 4 Diſcourſe 
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Diſcourſe, and that his great Secret was nothing elie 
| but Content. 


THIS Virtue does indeed roduce, in ſome meaſure, 


all thoſe Effects which the Alchymiſt uſually aſeribes 
to what he calls the Philoſophers Stone; and if it does 


not bring Riches, it does the ſame thing, by baniſhing 


the Deſire of them. If it cannot remove the Diſquie- | 


tudes ariſing out of a Man's Mind, Body, or Fortune, 
it makes him eaſy under them. It has indeed a kind- 
ly Influence on the Soul of Man, in reſpec of every Be- 
ing to whom he ſtands related. It extinguithes all Mur- 
mur, Repining, and Ingratitude towards that Being who 
has allotted him his Part to a& in this World. 5 
ſtroys all inordinate Ambition, and every Tendency to 
Corruption with regard to the Community wherein he 
is placed. It gives Sweetneſs to his Converſation, and 
a perpetual Serenity to all his Thoughts. 

AMONG the many Methods which might be made 
uſe of for the acquiring of this Virtue, I ſhall only men- 
tion the two following. Firſt of all, A Man ſhould al- 


ways confider how much he has more than he wants; 


and Secondly, How muck more unhappy he might be 
than he really is. 1 

FIRST of all, A Man ſhould always conſider 
how much he has more than he wants. I am wonder- 
fully pleaſed with the Reply which Ariſtippus made 


to one who condoled him 2 the Loſs of a Farm: 


Why, ſaid he, 1 have three Farms ſtill, and you have 
but one; ſo that 1 ought rather to be afficted for you, 
than you for me. On the contrary, fooliſh Men are 
more apt to conſider what they have loſt than what 
they poſſeſs; and to fix their Eyes upon thoſe who 
are richer than themſelves, rather than on thoſe who 
are under greater Difficulties. All the real Pleaſures 
and Conveniencies of Life lie in a narrow Compaſs ; 
but it is the Humour of Mankind to be always look- 
ing forward, and training after one who has got the 


Start of them in Wealth and Honour. For this Rea- 


fon, as there are none can be properly called rich, 
who have not more than they want; there are few 
rich Men in any of the politer Nations but among 
the midle Sort of People, who keep their Wiſhes 

within 


t de- 
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within their Fortunes, and have more Wealth than 


they know how to enjoy. Perſons of a higher Rank 
live in a kind of ſplendid Poverty, and are perpetually 
wanting, becauſe, inſtead of acquieſcing in the ſolid 
Pleaſures of Life, they endeavour to outvy one ano- 
ther in Shadows and Appearances. Men of Senſe have 


rut all times beheld with a great deal of Mirth, this filly 
Game that is playing over their Heads, and, by con- 
tracting their es, enjoy all that ſecret Satisfaction 
which others are always in queſt of. The Truth is, 


this ridiculous Chace after imaginary Pleaſures cannot 
be ſufficiently expoſed, as it is the great Source of thoſe 
Evils which generally undo a Nation. Let a Man's 
Eſtate be what it will, he is a poor Man if he does not 
live within it, and naturally ſets himſelf to Sale to any 
one that can give him his Price. When Pittacus, after 
the Death of his Brother, who had left him a = | 
Eftate, was offered a great Sum of Money by the King 
of Lydia, he thanked him for. his Ki but told 
him he had already more by Half than he knew what 
to do with. In ſhort, Content is equivalent to Wealth, 
and Luxury to Poverty; or to give the Thought a 
more agreeable Turn, Content is natural Wealth, ſays 
Secrates ; to which I ſhall add, Luxury is artificial Po- 
certy. I ſhall therefore recommend to the Conſidera- 
tion of thoſe who are always aiming after ſuperfluous 
and imaginary Enjoymeats, and will not be at the 
Trouble of contracting their Defires, an excellent day- 
ing of Bion the Philoſopher ; namely, That no Man has 
fo much Care, as he who endeavours after the moſt 
Happineſs, EY g 75 

IN the ſecond Place every one ought to reflect how 
much more unhappy he might be than he really is. The 
former Conſideration took in all thoſe who are ſuffi- 
ciently provided with the Means to make themſelves 
eaſy ; this regards ſuch as actually lie under ſome Preſ- 
ſure or Misfortune. Theſe may receive Allevia- 
tion from ſuch a Compariſon as the unhappy Perſon 


may make between himſelf and others, or between the 


Misfortune which he ſuffers, and greater Misfortuncs 


which might have befallen him. 


Ds I like 
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J like the Story of the honeſt Dutchman, who, upon 


breaking his Leg by a Fall from the Mainmaſt, told the 
Standers-by, it was a great Mercy that twas not his 
Neck. To which, ſince I am got into Quotations, give 
me leave to add the Saying of an old Philoſopher, 
who, after having invited ſome of his Friends to dine. 
with him, was ruffled by his Wife that came into the 
Room in a Paſſion, and threw down the Table that 
ſtood before them; Emery one, ſays he, has his Cala. 


| mity, ani he is a bay Man that has no greater than 


this, We find an Inftance to the ſame Pur in the 
Life of Dr. Hammond, written by Biſhop Fell. As this 
good Man was troubled with a Complication of Dif- 


tempers, when he had the Gout upon him, he uſed to 


thank God that it was not the Stone ; and when he had 


the Stone, that he had not both theſe Diſtempers on him | 


at the ſame time. | | 


I cannot conclude this Eſſay without obſerving that 


there was never any Syſtem beſides that of Chriſtianity, 
which could effectually produce in. the Mind of Man 
the Virtue I have been hitherto ſpeaking of. In order 


to make us content with our preſent Condition, many | 


of the preſent Philoſophers tell us that our Diſcontent 
only hurts our ſelves, without being able to make any 


Alteration in our Circumſtances ; others, that whatever 


Evil befals us is derived to us by a fatal Neceflity, to 
which the Gods themſelves are ſubject; while others 
very gravely tell the Man who is miſerable, that it is 
nec 
the Univerſe, and that the Scheme of Providence would 
be troubled and perverted were he otherwiſe. Theſe, 
and the like Conſiderations, rather ſilence than ſatisfy 
a Man. They may ſhew him that his Diſcontent is un- 


reaſonable, but are by no. means ſufficient to relieve it. 


They rather give Deſpair than Conſolation. In a word, 
a Man might reply to one of theſe Comforters, as Au- 
did to his Friend who adviſed him not to grieve 
r the Death of a Perſon whom he loved, becauſe his 
Grief could not fetch him again: I is for that ven 
Reaſon, ſaid the Emperor, that I grieve. 
ON the contrary, Religion bears a more tender Re- 
gard io human Nature, It preſcribes to a very _— 


he ſhould be ſo to keep up the Harmony ef 
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ble Man the Means of bettering his Conditien ; nay, it 
ſhews him, that the bearing of his Afflictions as he 
ought to do will naturally end in the Removal of them: 
It makes him eaſy here, becauſe it can make him happy 


| hereafter. 


UPON the whole, a contented Mind. is the ö 
Blefing a Man can enjoy in this World; and if in the 
ent Life his Happineſs ariſes from the. ſubduing of 

is Deſires, it will ariſe. in the next from the Gratifica- 


| rionof them. 
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5 Vg. Georg 4. v. 226. 
No mom 3s left for Death. mass. 


\ LEWD Fellow ſeeing an aged Hermit 

| A go by 1 Father, fays —_— are in 
a very miſerable Condition if there is not another World. 
True, Son, ſaid the Hermit; but what is thy Conditian 
if there is? Man is a Creature defigned for two 
different States of Being, or rather, for two different 
Lives. His fuſt Life is ſhort and tranſient; his 


| ſecond permanent and. laſting. The Queſtion we are 


all concerned in is this, In which of 'thefe two Lires 
is our chief Intereſt to make our ſelves happy? Or in 

other Words, Whether we ſhould endeavour to ſecure to 
our ſelves the Pleaſures and Gratifications of a Life. 
which is uncertain and precarious, and at its utmoſt 

| Length of a very inconſiderable Duration; or to ſecure 
to our ſelves the Pleaſures of a Life which is fixed and 
ſettled, and will never end? Every Man, upon che firſt 
hearing of this Queſtion, knows very well which Side 
of it he ought to cloſe with.. But however right we 
are in Theory, it is plain that in Practice we adhere to 

the wrong Side of the Queſtion. We make Proviſ. ons 
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for this Life as tho' it were never to have an End, and 
for the other Life as tho it were never to have a Be- 
ginning. | | hy 

SHOULD a Spirit of ſuperior Rank, who is a 
Stranger to human Nature, accidentally alight upon the 
Earth, and take a Survey of its Inhabitants ; what 
would his Notions of us be? Would not he think that 
we are a Species of Beings made for quite different Ends 
and Pats thes what we really are? Muſt not he | 
imagine that we were placed in this World to get Riches 
and Honours? Would not he think that it was our | 
Duty to toil after Wealth, and Station, and Title? 
Nay, would not he believe we were forbidden Poverty 
by Threats of eternal Puniſhment, and enjoined to pur- 
ſue our Pleaſures under Pain of Damnation? He would 
certainly imagine that we were influenced by a Scheme 
uf Duties quite oppoſite to thoſe which are indeed pre- 

ſcribed to us. And truly, according to ſuch an Imagi- 
nation, he muſt conclude that we are a Species of the 
moſt obedient Creatures in the Univerſe; that we are 
conſtant to our Duty ; and that we keep a ſteddy Eye 
on the End for which we were ſent hither. 
BUT how great would be his Aſtoniſhment, hen 
he learnt that we were Beings not deſigned to exiſt in 
this World above Threeſcore and Ten Years ; and that | 
the greateſt Part of this buſy Species fall ſhort even of | 
that Age? How would he be loſt in Horror and Admi- 
ration, when he ſhould know that this Set of Creatures, 
who lay out all their Endeavours for this Life, which 
ſcarce deſerves the Name of Exiſtence, when, I ſay, he | 
ſhould know that this Set of Creatures are to exift to 
all Eternity in another Life, for which they make no | 
Preparations ? Nothing can be a greater Diſgrace to | 

| Reaſon, than that Men, who are perſuaded of theſe two | 
different States of Being, rn employ- 
ed in providing for a Life of Threeſcore and ten Vears, 
and neglecting to make Proviſion for that, which aſter 
many Myriads of Years will be ſtill new, and fill be- 


ginning; eſpecially when we confider that our Endea- | 


vours for making our ſelves great, or rich, or honoura- | 
ble, or whatever elſe we place our Wy ge in, may 
after all prove unſucceſsful ; whereas it we — 


make your Choice? | 
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and ſincerely endeavour to make our ſelves happy in the 


| other Life, we are ſure that our Endeavours will ſacceed, 
and that we ſhall not be diſappointed of our Hope. 


THE following Queſtion is ſtarted by one of the 
Schoolmen. Suppoſing the whole Body of the Earth 
were a great Ball or Maſs of the fineſt Sand, and that 
a ſingle Grain or Particle of this Sand ſhould be anni- 
hilated every thouſand Years. Suppoſing then that you 
had it in your Choice to be happy all the while this 

rodigious Maſs of Sand was conſuming by this flow. 

ethod till there was not a Grain of it left, on Condi- 
tion you were to be miſerable for ever after ; or ſuppo- 


Ez fing that you might be happy for ever after, on Condi- 


tion you would be miſerable till the whole Maſs of 
Sand were thus annihilated at the Rate of one Sand in 
a thouſand Years : Which of theſe two Caſes would you 

IT muſt be confeſſed in this Caſe, ſo many Thou- 
ſands of Years are to the Imagination as a kind of Eter- 
nity, tho in reality they do not bear ſo great a Propor- 
tion to that Duration which is to follow them, as an 
Unit does to the greateſt Number which you can put 


together in Figures, or as one of thoſe Sands to the ſup- 


— Heap. Reaſon therefore tells us, without any 
anner of Heſitation, which would be the better Part 
in this Choice. However, as I have before intimated, 


our Reaſon might in ſuch a Caſe be ſo overſet by the Ima- 


gination, as to diſpoſe ſome Perſons to ſink under the 
Conſideration of the great Length of the firſt Part of 
this Duration, and of the great Diſtance of that ſe- 
cond Duration, which is to ſucceed it. The Mind, I 
ſay, might give itſelf up to that Happineſs which is at 
hand, confidering that it is ſo very near, and that it 


| would laſt ſo very long. But when the Choice we aQu- 


ally have before us is this, Whether we will chooſe to 
be happy for the Space of only Threeſcore and Ten, 


_ nay perhaps of only Twenty or Ten Years, I might ſay 
of only a Day or an Hour, and miſerable to all Eternity; 
or, on the contrary, miſerable for this ſhort Term cf 


Years, and happy for a whole Eternity : What Words 
are ſufficient to expreſs that Folly and want of Conſide- 
ration which in ſuch a Caſe makes a wrong Choice? 

I Lee 
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us miſerable in this Life: But if we ſuppoſe (as it gene- 

ly happens) that Virtue would make us more happy 
even in this Life than a contrary. Courſe. of Vice ; how 
can we. ſufficiently. admire the Stupidity. or Madneſs of 


thoſe Perſons who are capable of making ſo abſurd a | 


7 En | 

E VERY wiſe Man therefore will conſider this Life 
only as it may conduce. to the Happineſs of the other, 
and chearfully ſacrifice the. Pleaſures of a few Years to 


thoſe of an Eternity. 
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Nitor in adverſum ; nec me, qui cetera, vincit 

Impetus; & rapida contrarius evehor Orbi. 

RS. E Ovid. Met. I. 2. v. 72: 

I fleer againſt their Motions, nor am | 

Borne back by all the Current of the Shy. 
_ | App15s0v. 


I Remember a young Man of very lively Parts, and 
of a ſprightly Turn in Converſation, who had only 
one Fault, which was an inordinate Defire of appear- 
ing faſhionable. This ran him into many Amours, 
and conſequently into many Diſtempers. He never went 
to Bed till two o' Clock in the Morning, becauſe he 
would not be a queer Fellow, and was every now and 
then knocked down by a Conſtable, to.fignalize his Vi- 


vacity. He was initiated into half a Dozen Clubs before | 


be was One and Twenty, and. ſo improved in them his 
 aatural Gaiety of Temper, that you might frequently 

trace him to his Lodgings by a range of broken Win- 
dows, and other th: like Monuments of Wit and Gal- 
lantry. To be ſhort, after having fully eſtabliſhed his 


| Reputation of being a very azrecable Rake, he died of 


old Age at Five and Twenty. 
THERE 
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I here put the Caſe even at the worſt, by ſuppoſing | 
| (what ſeldom happens) that a Courſe of Virtue maxes | 
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THERE is indeed nothing which betrays a Man 
into ſo many Errors and Inconveniences, as the Deſire 
of not appearing ſingular ; for which Reaſon it is very 
neceſſary to form a right Idea of Singularity, that we 
may know when it 1s laudable, and when it 1s vicious. 
In the firſt Place, every Man of Senſe will agree with 
me, that. Singularity is laudabſe, when, in Contradiftion 
to a Multitude, it adheres to the Dictates of Conſcience, 
Morality, and Honour. In theſe Caſes we ought to 
conſider, that it is not Cuſtom, but Duty, which is the 
Rule of Action; and that we ſhould be only fo far 
fociable, as we are reaſonable Creatures. Truth is never 
the leſs ſo, for not being. attended to : and it is the Na- 
ture of Actions, not the N = of Actors, by which 
we. ought to regulate our Behaviour. Singularity in 
— of this kind is to be looked upon as * 
Bravery, in which a Man leaves the Species only as he 
ſoars above it. What greater Inſtance can there be of a 
weak and puſillanimous Temper, than for a Man to paſs 
his whole Life in Oppoſition to his own Sentiments ? or 
not to dare to be what he thinks he ought to be? a 
' SINGULARITY, therefore, is only vicious when 
it makes Men act contrary to Reaſon, or when it puts 
them upon diſtinguiſhing themſelves by Trifles. As for 
the firſt of theſe, who are ſingular in any thing that is 
irreligious, immoral, or diſhonourable, I believe every 
one will eaſily give them up. I ſhall therefore ſpe 
of thoſe only who are remarkable for their Singularity 
in things of no Importance, as in Dreſs, Behaviour, Con- 
verſation, and all the little Intercourſes of Life. In theſe 
Caſes there is a certain Deference due to Cuſtom ; and 
notwithſtanding there may be a Colour of Reaſon to- 
deviate from the Multitude in ſome Particulars, a Man 
ought to ſacrifice his private Inclinations and Opinions 
to the Practice of the Publick. It muſt be confeſſed that 
good Senſe often makes a Humouriit ; but then it un- 
qualifies him for being of any Moment in the World, 
and renders him ridiculous to Perſons of a much infe- 
ferior Underſtanding; | 
I have heard of a Gentleman in the.North of Exgland, 
who was a remarkable Inſtance of this fooliſh Singula- 


rity, 
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rity. He had laid it down as a Rule within himſelf, to 
act in the moſt indifferent Parts of Life according to the 
moſt abſtracted Notions of Reaſon and Good Senſe, 
without any Regard to Faſhion or Example. This Hu- 
mour broke out at firſt in many little Odneſſes: He 
had never any ſtated Hours for his Dinner, Supper or 
Sleep ; becauſe, ſaid he, we ought to attend the Calls 
of Nature, and not ſet our Appetites to our Meals, but 
bring our Meals to our Appetites. In his Converſation 
with Country Gentlemen, he would not make uſe of a | 
Phraſe that was not ſtrictly true: He never told any of 

them, that he was his humble Servant, but that he was 

his Well-wiſher ; and would rather be thought a Male- 
content, than drink the King's Health when he was 
not a- dry. He would thruſt his Head out of his Cham- 


ber- Window every Morning, and after having gaped fon | 


freſh Air about half an Hour, repeat fifty Verſes as loud | 
as he could baw] them for the Benefit of his Lungs ; to 

which End he generally took them out of Homer ; the 
Greck Tongue, chpecially in that Author being more 
deep and ſonorous, and more conducive to Expectora- 
tion than any other. He had many other Particulari- 
ties, for which he gave ſound and philoſophical Reaſons. 
As this Humour ſtill grew upon him, he choſe to wear 
a Turban inſtead of a Periwig ; concluding very juſt'y, 
that a Bandage of clean Linen about his Head was 
much more wholſom, as well as cleanly, than the Caul 
of a Wig, which is ſoiled with frequent Perſpiration-. 
He afterwards judiciouſly obſerved, that the many Li- 
gatures in our Exglißß Dreſs muſt naturally check the 
Circulation of the Blood, for which Reaſon, he made 
his Breeches and his Doublet of one continued Piece 
of Cloth, after the manner of the Hu/ſars. In ſhort, 
by following the pure Dictates of Reaſon, he at length 
departed ſo much from the reſt of his Countrymen, 
and indeed from his whole Species, that his Friends 
would have clapped him into Bedlam, and have begged 
his Eftate ; but the Judge being informed that he ac no 
Harm, contented himſelf with iſſuing out a Commiſſ:ion 
ef Lunacy againſt him, and putting his Eſtate into the 
Lands of proper Guardians, I 


THE 
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THE Fate of this Philoſopher puts me in mind of 
2 Remark in Monſieur Fontenelle's Dialogues of the Dead. 
ſhe Ambitious and the Covetous (ſays he) are Madmer 
to all Intents and Purpoſes, as much as thoſe who are 


but up in dark Rooms; but they have the good Luck ta 


have Numbers on their Side; whereas the Frenzy of one 
who is given up for a Lunatich, is a Frenzy hors d'ceuvre; 


dat is, in other Words, ſomething which is ſingular in 


its Kind, and does not fall. in with the Madneſs of a 
Multitude. | | 3 

T HE Subject of this Eſſay was occaſioned by a Let- 
ter which I received not long ſince, and which, for want 
ef room at preſent, I ſha!l inſert in my next Paper. 
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— tolerabile, fi non 5 
Et furere incipias uv. Sat. 6. v. 613. 
This might be Berne with, if you did not rave. 


1 Letter mentioned in my laſt Paper is as fel- 


lows, 
1 1 
Vo have ſo lately decried that Cuftom, too 
1 much in uſe amongſt moſt People, of making 
* themſelves the Subjects of their Writings and Con- 
* verſation, that I had ſome Difficulty to perſuade my- 


* ſelf to give you this Trouble, till I had conſidered 


that tho' I ſhould ſpeak in the Firſt Perſon, yet I 
* could not be juſtly ch with Vanity, fince I ſhall 
not add my Name; as alſo, becauſe what I ſhall write 
* will not, to ſay the beſt, redound to my Praiſe; but is 
only deſigned to remove a Prejudice conceived againft 


me, as I hope, with very little Foundation. My ſhort 
_ © Hiſtory is this. 


* I have lived for ſome Years laſt paſt altogether in 


Landon, till about a Month ago an Acquaintance of 
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* mine, for whom I have done ſome ſmall Services in 
* Town, invited me to paſs part of the Summer with 
him at his Houſe in the Country. I accepted his 


* Invitation, and found a very hearty Welcome. My | 
* Friend, an honeſt plain Man, not ing qualified to | 
* paſs away his Time without the Reliefs of Buſineſs, 


© has grafted the Farmer upon the Gentleman, and 
* brought himſelf to ſubmit even to the ſervile Parts 
of that Employment, ſuch as pq. his TR 
and the like. This neceſſarily takes up ſome of hi 

« Hours every Day; and as I have no Reliſh for ſuch 
© Diverſions, I uſed at theſe Times to retire either ts 
my Chamber, or a ſhady Walk near the Houſe, and 
entertain myſelf with ſome agreeable Author. Now 
you muſt know, Mr. Sręcrarox, that when I read, 
* eſpecially if it be Poetry, it is very uſual with me, 
© when I meet with any Paſſage or Expreſſion which 


* firikes me much, to pronounce it aloud, with that 


Tone of the Voice, which I think agreeable to the 


* Sentiments there expreſſed; and to this I generally 


add fome Motion or Achion of the Body. It was not 


long before I was obſerved by ſome of. the Family | 


in one of theſe heroick Fits, who thereupon received 


+ Impreſſions very much to my Diſadvantage. This | 
however I did not ſoon diſcover, not ſhould have 


done probably, had it not been for the following A- 
cident. I had one Day ſhut my ſelf up in my Cham- 
© ber, and was very deeply engaged in the Second Book 
* of Milian s Paradife Loft: I walked to and fro with 
the Book in my Hand, and, to ſpeak the Truth, | 
fear I made no little Noiſe; when preſently coming 
to the following Lines; a: 


cus Os 4 fudden 0 Ax. | 

With impetuous Recoil and jarring Scund, 
75 infernal Doors, and on their. Hinges grate 

Harſh Thunder, Gc. | 


in great Tranſport threw open the Door of my 
Chamber, and found the greateſt Part of the Family 
« ſtandinz on the Outſide in a very great Conſterna- 
tion. I was in no leſs Confuſion, and 3 
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don for having diſturbed them; addreſſing my ſelf 
« particularly to comfort one of the Children, who re- 
« ceived an unlucky Fall in this Action, while he was 


| * too intently ſurveying my Meditations through the 


© Key-hole. To be ſhort, after this Adventure I eaſily 
6 oblerved that Part of the Family, eſpecially the 
Women and Children, looked upon me with ſome 
Apprehenſions of Fear; and my Friend himſelf, tho? 
ge ſtill continues his Civilities to me, did not ſeem al- 
together eaſy : I took notice, that the Butler was ne- 
« yer after this Accident ordered to leave the Bottle up- 
* on the Table after Dinner. Add to this, that. I fre- 
« quently overheard the Servants mention me by the 


Name of the crazed Gentleman, the Gentleman a 


© little touched, the mad Londoner, and the like. This 
made me think it high time for me to ſhift my Quar- 
* ters, which I-reſolved to do the firſt handſom Op- 
* pertunity ; and was confirmed in this Reſolution by a 
young Lady in the Neighbourhood who frequent] 


_ * viſited us, and who one day, after having heard al 


* the fine things I was able to ſay, was pleaſed with a 
* ſcornful Smile to bid me go to ſleep. . 
THE firſt Minute I got to my Lodgings in Town 
* I ſet Pen to Paper to deſire your Opinion, whether, 
* upon the Evidence before you, I am mad or not. I 
* can bring Certificates that I behave my ſelf ſoberly 
before Company, and I hope there is at leaſt ſome 
* Merit in withdrawing to be mad. Look you, Sir, I 
am contented to be eſteemed a little touched, as they 
6 ps it, but ſhould be ſorry to be madder than my 

* Neighbours ; therefore, pray let me be as much in 
my Senſes as you can afford. I know I could brin 

* your ſelf as an Inſtance of a Man who has confeſſe 
talking to himſelf ; but yours is a particular Cafe and 
cannot juſtify me, who have not kept Silence any 
Part of my Life. What if I ſhou'd own my felf in 
Love? You know Lovers are always allowed the 
Comfort of Soliloquy. — But I will ſay no more 
* upon this Subject, b2cauſe I have long fince obſerved, 
* the ready Way to be thought Mad is to contend 
that you are not ſo; as we generally conclude that 


Man drunk, who takes pains to be thought ſober. I 


ill 
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will therefore leave my ſelf to your Determination; 
but am the more defirous to be thought in my Senſes, | (JE 
that it may be no Diſcredit to you when | allure yau 

that I have always been very much. t No. 


P. S. If I muſt be mad, I difive the young Lady may bs | 
Lede it is for her. e | 
: | x * | 39g 
The humble Petition of John a Nokes and John a Stiles. p 
Shegreth, | | Au. 
H Arx your Petitioners have had Cauſes depend - | 
ing in //*/i2in/tcr-Hall above five hundred Year, 
and that we deſpair of ever ſeeing them brought w 
an Iſſue : That your Petitioners have not been in- 
volved in theſe Law-Suits ont of any litigious Temper | 
of their own, but by the Inſtigation of contentious Per. 
ſons ; that the young Lawyers in our Inns of Coun 


RR TR && TT as 8 


are continually. ſetting us together by the Ears, and 
think they do us no Hurt, becauſe they plead for u; 
* without a Fee; That many of the Gentlemen of the 
© Robe have no other Clients in the World beſides u 
* two; That when they have nothing elſe to do, they | 
make us Plaintiffs and Defendants, tho” they were ne. 
ver retained by either of us; That they traduce, con. 
* demn or acquit us, without any manner of Regard ty 
dur Reputations and good Names in the World. You | 
«* Petitioners therefore {being thereunto encouraged by | 
the favourable Reception which you lately gave to 
our Kinſman Blank) do humbly pray that you will put 
* anend to the Controverſies which * been ſo long 
depending between us your ſaid Petitioners, and that 
* our Enmity may not endure from Generation to Ge- 
* neration ; it being our Reſolution to live hereafter as 

it becometh Men of peaceable Diſpoſitions. 


And your Petitioners (as in Duty baud) fall ref 
Pray, &&c. ON wh 


Mang 
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—_— fri. humana in corpora tranſit, | 
Iigue feras Noler—— Ovid. Met. I. 15. v. 167. 
Sewieweol# wid Bd Raipons 
Aud lodges where it lights in Man or Beaſt. 


Davpes. 


FHE RE has been very great Reaſon on ſeveral 
Accounts, for the learned World to endeavour at 
ſextling what it was that might be ſaid to compoſe per- 


g fall” Identity. 


Mr. LOCKE, after having c hos the - » 
Perſen properly ſigniſies a thinking intelligent Being 
1 and Reflection, — conſider reſet 
as itfelf ; concludes. That it is Conſciouſneſs alone, and 
not an Identity of Subſtance, which makes this perſonal 
Identity or Sameneſs. Had I the ſame Conſciouſneſs 
(ſays that Author) that I aw the Ark and Noah's Flood, 
as that I ſaw an Overflowing of the Thames laft Winter; 
or as that I now write; I could no more doubt that I 
who write this now, that ſaw the Thames overflow laſt 
Winter, and that viewed the Flood at the general De- 
lage, was the ſame Self, place that Se/F in what Sub- 
ſtance you pleaſe, than that I who write this am the 


fame My/eff now while I write (whether I conſiſt of all 


the ſame Subſtance material or immaterial or no) that 
I was Yeſterday ; For as to this Point of being the ſame 
Self, it matters not whether this preſent Se/F be made up 
of the ſame or other Subſtances. | 1 
I was mightily pleaſed with a Story in ſome mea- 
fure applicable to this Piece of Philoſophy, which I 
read the other Day in the Perſian Tales, as they are 
lately very well tranſlated by Mr. Philips; and with an 
Abridgment whereof I ſhall here preſent my Readers. 
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I ſhall only premiſe that theſe Stories are writ after the 
Eaſtern Manner, but ſomewhat more correct. 


« FADL ALL AH, a Prince of great Virtues, ſuc. 
© ceeded his Father Bin-Ortoc, in the Kingdom of Mou. 
fel. He reigned over his faithful Subjects for ſome 
time, and lived in great Happineſs with his beauteous 
© Conſort Queen Zemroude ; when there appeared at his 
Court 2. young Dervis of ſo lively and entertaining 2 
4 Turn of Wit, as won upon the AﬀeCtions of every one 
he converſed with. His Reputation ſo faſt every 
Day, that it at laſt raiſed a Curioſity in the Prince | 
© himſelf to ſee and talk with him. He did fo, and far | 
from finding that common Fame had flatter d him, he 
vas ſoon convinced that every thing he had heard of 
* him fell ſhort of the Truth. 

_« FADLALLAH immediately loft all manner of | 
* Reliſh for the Converſation of other Men ; and as he | 
* was Day mere and more ſatisfied of the Abili- | 

© ties of this Stranger, offered him the firſt Poſts in his 
Kingdom. The Dervit, after having thanked 
* him with n deſired to be ex- 
* cufed, as having made a Vow never to accept of any ' 
Employment, and preferring a free and independent 
nk King was infizly channed with fo gm 

* THE King was infinitel 1 | 
an Example of Moderation ; and tho' he could — 
him to engage in a Life of Buſineſs, made him how- 
ever his chief Companion and firſt Favourite. nd þ 

© AS they were one Day hunting together, and hap- | *. 
« pened to be ſeparated from the reſt oi the Company, 
the Dervis entertained Faalallab with an Account of | 
© his Travels and Adventures. After having related to | 
© him ſeveral Curioſities which he had in the | 
* Indies, It wvas in this Place, ſays he, that I contrafted 
an Acquaintance with an old Brachman, who was il. 

* led in the moſt hidden Powers of Nature: He did || * 
« avithin my Arms, and with his farting Breath com- | 
©« municated to me one of the moſt valuable of bis Secreti, 
© on Condition I ſhould never reveal it to any Man. 
The King immediately reflecting on his young Fa- 
s vourite's having refus'd the late Offers of — EY 


14 


4 


2 
— 
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| © turned to Maſel, and filled 
, * the unhappy Fadlallah. 
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had made him, told him he preſumed it was the Power 
of making Gold. No, Sir, ſays the Dervis, it is ſome- 
aubat more wonderful than that ; it is the Power of 
' re-animating 4 dead Body, by flinging my own God? favs 
e it, 

© WHILE he was yet f ing 2 the eas toms 
ing by them, and the King, who had his Bow ready, 
6 ſhot her through the Heart; telling the Dere:s, that 
© a fair Opportunity now offered for him to ſhew his 
Art. The young Man immediately left his own Body 
© breathleſs on the Ground, while at the ſame Inſtant 


| * that of the Doe was re- animated; ſhe came to the 
King, fawnedu n him, and after havin 


play'd ſeve- 
ral wanton Tricks, fell again upon the Graſs ; at the 
fame Inſtant the Body of the 1 recovered its 


| © Life. The King was infinitely pleafed with ſo uncom- 


mon an Operation, and conjured his Friend by every 


_ © thing that was ſacred to communicate it to him. 
The Dervis at firſt made ſome Scruple of viol 


© his Promiſe to the dying Brachman ; but told him at 


_ © laft that he found he could conceal nothing from ſs ” 


© had been taught, n 
* the Body of the Doe. He had but little Time to 
| * contemplate himſelf in this new Being; for the 
| his own Soul into the 
the Prince's own Bow 
on the Spot, had 


- 


2.7 8 


*THE es now trium 


* THE firſt thing he took —_—_ in mY 
* cure himſelf in the Poſſeſſion of his => | 
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« his Purſuers by re-animating the Body of a Nightin- f 
« pale which he ſaw lie dead at. the Foot of a Tree. In | 
this new Shape he winged his Way in Safety tothe | 2 
Palace, where perching on a Tree which ſtood nex | „ 
the Queen's Apartment, he filled the whole Place | i 
< with ſo many melodious and melancholy Notes as drew 2 
© her to the Window. He had the Mortification to fee | 1 
that, inſtead of being pitied, he only moved the Mirth «R 


of his Princeſs, and of a young Female Slave who wa « 
with her. He continued however to ſerenade her 6a 


every Morning, till at laſt the Queen, charmed with pr 
his Harmony, ſent for the Bird-catchers, and ordered * 
them to employ their utmoſt Skill to put that little « pl 
Creature into her Poſſeſſion. The King pleaſed with «of 
an Opportunity of being once more near his beiov. { « ...; 
ed Conſort, eaſily ſuffered himſelf to be taken; and F « q, 
when he was preſented to her, tho' he ſhewed a Fear. he 
fulneſs to be touched by any of the other Ladies, flew | 2 
of his own Accord, and hid himſelf in the Queens | « 7, 
Boſom. Zemroude was highly pleaſed at the une. 
peed Fondneis of her new Favourite, and ordered l Iyi 
him to be kept in an open Cage in her own Apart © of 
ment. He had there an Opportunity of making hy | « ,,, 
Court to her every Morning, by a thouſand little Ac. F « (1; 
tions, which his Shape allowed him. The Queen paſ. c 
ſed away whole Hours every Day in hearing and rm 
playing with him. Fadlal/ah could even have thought F tres 
himſelf happy in this State of Life, had he not fre. © ven 

67 

in 


quently endured the inexpreſſible Torment of ſeeing þ 
the De, vis enter the Apartment, and careſs his Queen F « ; 
even in his Preſence. ' | 6 oh 
THE „ amidſt his toying with the Prin- F the 
ceſs would often endeavour to ingratiate himſelf with © culi 
her Nightingale; and while the enraged Fadlallab © flict 
peck d at him with his Bill, beat his Wings, and ſhew F «© 
ed all the Marks of an impotent Rage, it only af. ever 
forded his Rival and the Queen new Matter for their | She 
| Diverſion. | ot | | | | c with 
_ * ZEMROUDE was likewiſe fond of a little Lap- 
Dog which ſhe kept in her Apartment, and which 
one Night happened to die. 
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THE King immediately found himſelf inclined to 
qui: the ſhape of the Nightingale, and enliven this 
new Body He did fo, and the next Morning Zem- 
© youde ſaw her favourite Bird lie dead in the Cage. It 


ais impoſlible to expreſs her Grief on this Occaſion, 


and when the called to mind all its little Actions, 
« which even appeared to have ſomewhat in them like 


+ Reaſon, ſhe was inconſolable for her Loſs. 


HER Women immediately ſent for the Dervis to 
come and comfort her, who after having in vain re- 
« preſented to her the Weakneſs of being grieved at ſuch 
an Accident, touched at laſt by her repeated Com- 
© plaints ; Yell, Madam, ſays he, I will exert the utmej? 
© of my Art to pleaſe you. Your Nightingale ſhall again re- 
© ive every Morning and ſerenade you as before, The 
Queen beheld him with a Look which eaſily ſhewed 
© ſhe did not believe him; when laying himſelf down on 
* a Sofa, he thot his Soul into the Nightingale, and 
 Zemroude was amazed to fee her Bird revive. E 

* THE King, who was a SpeQator of all that paſſed, 
lying under the Shape of a Lap-Dog, in one Corner 
of the Room, immediately recovered his own Body, 
and running to the Cage with the utmoſt Indignation, 


_ * twiſted off the Neck of the falſe N ightingale. 


* ZEMROUDE was more than ever amazed and 


concerned at this ſecond Accident, till the King in- 


treating her to hear him, related to her his whole Ad- 
© venture. | | | 


THE Body of the Dervis which was found dead 


in the Wood, and his Edict for killing all the Deer, 


left her no Room to doubt of the Truth of it: But 
* the Story adds, That out of an extreme (pe- 
* culiar to the Oriental Ladies) ſhe was fo highly af- 
* flied at the innocent Adultery in which ſhe had for 
* ſome time lived with the Dervis, that no Arguments 


even from Fadlallah himſelf could compoſe her Mind. 


She ſhortly after died with Grief, begging his Pardon 
© with her laſt Breath for what the moſt rigid Juſtice 
could not have i as a Crime. | + 
* THE King was ſo afflited with her Death, that he 
left his Kingdom to one of his neareſt Relations, and 


| © paſſed the reſt of his Days in Solitude and Retirement. 


Vor. VIII. E Wedneſday, 
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Ora canum vis. 
Sa gacious Hounds, 


Stationers, into whoſe Hands the Printing of the 
Bible is committed by Patent, made a very remarkable 
Erratum or Blunder in one of their Editions: For in- 


1. the Reign of King Charics I. the Company of | 


ſtead of Thou ſhalt not commit Adultery, they printed 


off ſeveral thouſands of Copies with Thu foalt commit 
| Adultery. Archbiſhop Laud, to puniſh this their Neg- 
| ligence, laid laid a conſiderable Fine upon that Com- 
_ pany in the Star- Chamber. WE 
B the Practice of the World, which prevails in this 

degenerate Age, I am afraid that very many young Pro- 
fligates, of both Sexes, are ſſed of this ſpurious Edi- 


tion of the Bible, and obſerve the Commandment ac- | 


_ cording to that faulty Reading. 


' ADUL TERERS, in the firſt Ages of the Church, | 


were excommunicated for ever, and unqualified all their 
Lives from bearing a Part in Chriſtian Aſſemblies, not- 
withſtanding they might ſeek it with Tears, and all the 
Appeatances of the moſt unfeigned Repentance. 


I might here mention ſome ancient Laws among the 


Heathens which puniſhed this Crime with Death; and 
Others of theſame Kind, which are now in Force am 

ſeveral Governments that have embraced tne Refor 

Religion. But becauſe a Subject of this Nature may be 
too ſerious for my ordinary Readers, who are very apt 
to throw by my Papers, when they are not enlivened 
with ſomething that is diverting or uncommon ; I ſhall 


here publiſh the Contents of a little Manuſcript lately | : 


fallen into my Hands, and which pretends to great An- 
tiquity, tho' by reaſon of ſome modern Phraſes and 
other Particulars in it, I can by no means allow it to be 
genuine, but rather the Production of a modern Sophiſt 
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IT is well known by the Learned, that there was a 
Temple upon Mount tra dedicated to Vulcan, whieh 
was guarded by Dogs of ſo exquiſite a Smell, (ſay the 
Hiſtorians) that they could diſcern whether the Perſons 
who came thither were Chaſte or otherwiſe. They uſed 
to meet and fawn upon ſuch 7s were Chaſte, careſſing 
them as the Friends of their Maſter Vulcan; but flew 
at thoſe who were polluted, and never ceaſed barking at 
them till they had driven them from the Temple. 

MY Manuſcript gives the following Account of theſe 
Dogs, and was probably deſigned as a Comment upon 
this Story. IE 

g THES E were given to Vulcan by his Siſter 


Diana, the Goddeſs of Hunting and of Chaſtity, hav- 


ing bred them out of ſome of her Hounds, in which 
* ſhe had obſerved this natural Inſtin and Sagacity. It 


as thought ſhe did it in ſpite to Venus, who, upon her 
Return home, always found her Huſband in a good or 
bad Humour, according to the Reception which ſhe 
They lived in the Temple 


' ſeveral Years, but were ſuch ſnappiſh Curs that they 


fſttighted away moſt of the Votaries. The Women of 


Sicily made a ſolemn Deputation to the Prieſt, by which 
they acquainted him, that they would not come up to 
the Temple with their annual Offerings unleſs he muz 
* zled his Maſtiffs; and at laſt compromiſed the Matter 
with him, that the Offering ſhould always be brought 
* by a Chorus of young Girls, who were none of them 
above ſeven Years old. It was wonderful ({ays the Au- 
* thor) ta ſee how different the Treatment was which the 


| © Dogs gave to theſe little Miſſes, from that which they 


* had ſhewn to their Mothers. It is faid that the Prince 
* of Syracu/e, having married a young Lady, and being 


2M naturally of a jealous Temper, made ſuch an Intereſt 


* with the Prieits of this Temple, thar he procured a 
* Whelp from them of this famous Breed. The young 


5 Puppy was very troubleſome to the fair Lady at firſt, 


inſomuch that ſhe ſollicited her Huſhand to ſend him 
2 but the good Man cut her ſhort with the old 
Sicilian Proverb, Love me, love my Dog. From which 


3 Time ſhe liv'd very peaceably with both of them. 


* The Ladies of Syracuſe were very much annoyed with 
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him, and ſeveral of very good Re refuſed to 
* come to Court till he was diſcarded. There were in- 
* deed ſome of them that defied his Sagacity ; but it was 
£ obſerved, tho he did not actually bite them, he would 
< grow! at them moſt confoundedly. To return to the 
* Dogs of the Temple: After they had lived here in 
great Repute for ſeveral Years, it ſo happened, that as 
one of the Prieſts who had been making a Charitable 
* Viſit to a Widow who lived on the Promontory of 
« Lilybeum, returned home pretty late in the Evening, 
the Dogs flew at him with ſo much Fury, that they 
* would have worried him if his Brethren had not come 
in to his Aſſiſtance: Upon which, ſays my Author, 


the Dogs were all of them hanged, as having loſt 


their original Inſtinct. 

I cannot conclude this Paper without wiſhing, that we 
ue had ſome of this Breed of Dogs in Great-Britain, 
which would certainly do Fuftice, I ſhould ſay Honour, 


to the Ladies of our Country, and ſhew the World the 


difference between Pagan Women and thoſe who are in- 
ſtructed in ſounder Principles of Virtue and Religion. 
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Si werbo audacia dur, 
Nen metuam magni dixiſſe palatia Cæli. 
* Ovid. Met. I. 1. v. 173. 


This Place the brighteſt Manſion of the Shy, 
I call the Palace of the Ps | 9 


Davpkx. 


o 
IT Conſidered in my two laſt Letters that awful and 
1 tremendous Subject, the Ubiquity or Omnipre- 
© ſence of the Divine Being. I have ſhewn that he 
is equally preſent in all Places throughout the whole 
© Extent of infinite Space. This Doctrine is ſo agree- 
© able to Reaſon, that we meet with it in the Writ- 

| | | | F ings 
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 * tings of the enlightened Heathens, as I might ſhew at 


large, were it not already done by other Hands. But 
« tho' the Deity be thus effentially preſent through all 
the Immenſity of Space, there is one Part of it in 
« which he diſcovers himſelf in a moſt tranſcendent and 
« viſible Glory. This is that Place which is marked 
out in Scripture under the different Appellations of 
«© Paradiſe, the third Heaven, the Throne of God, and the 
« Habitation of his Gry. It is here where the glorified 


Body of our Saviour reſides, and where all the celeſ- 


tial Hierarchies, and the innumerable Hoſts of Angels, 


 _ * are repreſented as tually ſurrounding the Seat of 


God with Hallelujabs and Hymns of Praiſe. This is 
that Preſence of God. which ſome of the Divines call 
* his Gloricus, and others his Majeſtick Preſence. He 


i is indeed as eſſentially preſent in all other Places as in 
this; but it is here where he reſides in a ſenſible Mag- 
- * nificence, and in the midſt of all thoſe Splendors which 
can affect the Imagination of created Beings. 


© IT is very remarkable that this Opinion of God 


Almighty's Preſence in Heaven, whether diſcovered by 


* the Light of Nature, or by a general Tradition from 
our firſt Parents, prevails among all the Nations of the 


World whatſoever different Notions they entertain of 
the Godhead. If you look into Homer, that is, the 


* moſt ancient of the Greek Writers, you ſec the ſu- 


© preme Power ſeated in the Heavens, and encompaſſed 
with inferior Deities, among whom the Muſes are re- 


* preſented as ſinging inceflantly about his Throne. 
* Who does not here fee the main Strokes and Outlines 
* of this great Truth we are ſpeaking of ? The ſame. 
Doctrine is ſhadowed out in many other Heathen 
Authors, tho” at the ſame time, like ſeveral other re- 
* vealed Truths, daſhed and adulterated with a Mix- 
* ture of Fables and human Inventions. But to paſs 
© over to the Notions of the Greets and Romans, thoſe 
* more enlightened Parts of the Pagan World, we find 


© there is icarce a People among the late diſcovered 


Nations who are not trained up in an Opinion, that 
* Heaven is the Habitation 1 the Divinity whom 


E ; 0 
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As in Solomen's Temple there was the Sandtam 
* Sanc%rzm, in which a viſible Glory appeared among 
the Figures of the Cherubims, and into which none 
but the Hizh Prieſt himſelf was permitted to enter, 
* after having made an Atonemen: for the Sins of the 
People; ſo if we conſider the whole Creation as one 
great Temple, there is in it this Holy of Holies, into 
which the High-Prieft of our Salvation entered, and 
* took his Place among Angels and Archangels, after 
3 i made a Propitiation for the Sins of Man- 
a in . | | 
* WITH how much Skill muſt the Throne of God | 

be erected? With what glorious Deſigns is that Habi- 
tation beaunfed, which is contrived and built by him 
* who inſpired Hiram with Wiſdom ? How great muſt 
be the Majeſty of that Place, where the whole Art 
« of Creation has been employed, and where God has 
* choſen to ſhew himſelf in the moſt 1 man- 
* ner? What muſt be the Architecture of Infinite Power 
under the Direction of Infinite Wiſdom? A Spirit 
* cannot but be tranſported after an ineffable manner 
with the Sight of thoſe Objects, which were made to | 
affect him by that Being who knows the inward Frame 

* of a Soul, and how to pleaſe and raviſh it in all its 
© moſt ſecret Powers and Faculties. It is to this Majeſ- 

tic Preſence of God, we may apply thoſe beautiful Ex. 
preſſions in holy Writ : Behold even to the Moon, and 
it ſhineth not; yea the Stars are not pure in his Sight. 
* The Light of the Sun, and all the Glories of the 
World in which we live, are but as weak and ſickly 

* Glimmerings or rather Darkneſs itſelf, in compariſon 

2 — Splendors which encompaſs the Throne of 
I 

As the Gery of this Place is tranſcendent beyond 
Imagination, ſo probably is the Extent of it. There 
* is Light behind Light, and Glory within Glory. How 
« far hat Space may reach, in which God thus ap- 
.« pears in perfect Majeſty, we cannot poſſibly conceive. 
© Tho! it is not infinite, it may be indefinite; and 
„ tho' not immeaſurable in it ſelf, it may be fo with 
regard to any created Eye or Imagination. If he has 
made theſe Lower Regions of Matter fo inconceiveably 


Wide 


No. 580. The SPECTATOR. 103 


* wide and * for the Habitation * 1 2 
periſhable Beings, how great may we ſuppoſe the 
Courts of his Houſe to Bag Gi he —_ his Refi- 
« dence in_a more eſpecial Manner, and diſplays him- 
ſelf in the Fulneſs of his Glory, among an innumerable 
Company of Angels and Spirits of juſt Men made per- 
* fect ? . | 

« THIS is certain, that, our Imaginations cannot be 
* raiſed too high, when we think on a Place where Om- 
* nipotence and Omniſcience have fo fignally exerted 
* themſelves, becauſe that they are able to produce a 
Scene infinitely more great and glorious than what we 


are able to imagine. It is not impoſſible but at the 
* Conſummation of all Things, theſe outward Apart- 


* ments of Nature, which are now ſuited to thoſe Beings 
* who inhabit them, may be taken in and added to that 
« glorious Place of which I am here ſpeaking ; and by 
that means made a proper Habitation for Beings who 
are exempt from Mortality, and cleared of their Im- 
perfections: For ſo the Scripture ſeems to intimate 
when it ſpeaks of new Heavens and of a new Earth, 
* wherein dwelleth Righteouſneſs. 5 
I have only confidered this glorious Place with re- 
' gard to the Sight and Imagination, though it is high- 
ly probable that our other Senſes may here likewiſe 
* enjoy their higheſt Gratifications. There is nothing 
* which more raviſhes and tranſports the Soul, than 
Harmony; and we have Reaſon to believe, from 
* the Deſcriptions of this Place in holy Scripture, that 


| © this is one of the Entertainments of it. And if the 
Soul of Man can be ſo wonderfully affected with thoſe 
Strains of Muſick, which human Art is capable of 


producing, how much more will it be raiſed and ele- 
* vated by thoſe, in which is exerted the whole Power 
* of Harmony ! The Senſes are Faculties of the Human 


[0 Soul, though they cannot be employed, during this 


our vital Union, without proper Inſtruments in the Bo- 
* dy. Why therefore ſhould we exclude the Satisfac- 
* tion of theſe Faculties, which we find by 

* are Inlets of great Pleaſure to the Soul, from among 


.. © thoſe Entertainments which are to make up our Hap- 


e that our 


* pineſs hereafter? Why ſhould we ſu 
Hearing 


E 4 
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Hearing and Seeing will not be gratify'd with thoſe 
* ObjeQs which are moſt agreeable to them, and which 
* they cannot meet with in theſe lower Regions of Na. 


ture; Objects, which neicber Eye hath ſeen, nor Ear | 


«* heard, nor can it enter into the Heart of Man to con- 


* ceive? I knew a Man in Chrift (ſays St. Paul, ſpeak- 


ing of himſelf) abowe frurteen Years ago (whether in | 


* the Beay, I cannot teil cr avheiher cut of the Body, I 
cCannct tell: God Bnoweth) ſuch a ene caught up to the 
third Heawen. And I new ſuch a Man, (whether in 
* the Body, er cut of the Body, I cannot tell: God knoxeth) | 
* how that he was caught ap into Paradiſe, and heard un. 
* fpeakable Words, which it is not poſſible for a Man to 
utter. By this is meant that what he heard was ſo in- 
* finitely different from any thing which he had heard 
in this World, that it was impoſſible to expreſs it in 
* ſuch Words as might convey a Notion of it to his 
« Hearers. 5 1 N 
* IT is very natural for us take Delight in Enqui- 
* ries concerning any foreign Country, where we are 
_ ©* ſome time or other to make our Abode; and as we all 
© hope to be admitted into this glorious Place, it is both 
a laudable and uſeful Curioſity, to get what Informa- 
© tions we can of it, while we make uſe of Revelation 
for our Guide. When theſe everlaſting Doors ſhall | 
* be open to us, we may be ſure that the Pleaſures and | 
* Beauties of this Place will infinitely tranſcend our pre- 
«* ſent Hopes and Expectations, and that the glorious 
Appearance of the Throne of God, will riſe infinitely 


| © beyond whatever we are able to conceive of it. We 


might here entertain our ſelves with many other Spe- 
« culations on this Subject, from thoſe ſeveral Hints which 
« we find of it in the Holy Scriptures ; as whether there 
* may not bedifferent Manſions and Apartments of Glory, 
* to Beings of different Natures ; whether as they excel 


one another in Perfection, they are not admitted nearer | 


to the Throne of the Almighty, and enjoy greater Ma-. 
© nifeſtations of his Preſence 1 , Au are not 
* ſolemn Times and Occaſions, when all the Multitude 
of Heaven celebrate the Preſence of their Maker in 
more extraordinary Forms of Praiſe and Adoration; 
* 25 Adam, though he had continued in a State of Inno- | 
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* cence, wou'd, in the Opinion of our Divines, have kept 
holy the Sabbath-Day, in a more particular Manner 
than any other of the Seven. Theſe and the like Spe- 
* culations, we may very innocently indulge, ſo long as 
« we make uſe of them to inſpire us with a Deſire of be- 
coming Inhabitants of this delightful Place. 

© | have in this, and in two foregoing Letters, treated 
on the moſt ſerious Subject that can employ the Mind 
of Man, the Omnipreſence of the Deity ; a Subject 
« which, if poſſible, ſhould never depart from our Medi- 
* tations. We have conſidered the Divine Being, as he 
* inhabits Infinitude, as he dwells among his Works, as 
he is preſent to the Mind of Man, and as he diſcovers 


© himſelf in a more glorious Manner among the Regions 


of the Bleſt. Such a Conſideration ſhould be kept 
awake in us at all Times, and in all Places, and poſ- 


© ſeſs our Minds with a perpetual Awe and Reverence. 


© It ſhould be interwoven with all our Thoughts and 


Perceptions, and become one with the Conſciouſnefs 


of our own Being. It is not to be reflected on in the 
* Coldneſs of Philoſophy, but ought to ſink us into the 


| « Joweſt Proſtration before him, who is ſo aſtoniſhingly 


Great, Wonderful, and Holy. FE 
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dus bona, ſunt quedam mediecria, funt mala plura 


Some good, more bad, ſome neither one nor other. 


AM at preſent fitting with a Heap of Letters before 
me, which I have received under the Character of 


{| SrzcTaroR; I have Complaints from Lovers, Schemes 


from Projectors, Scandal from Ladies, Congratulations, 


| Compliments, and Advice in abundance. 
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I have not been thus long an Author, to be inſenſi- 
ble of the natural Fondneſs every Perſon muſt have for 
their own Productions; and I begin to think I have 
treated my Correſpondents a little too unciyilly in ftring. 
ing them all together on a File, and letting them lie to 

long — I ſhall therefore, for the future, think 
my ſelf at leaſt —_ to take ſome Notice of ſuch Let- 
ters as I receive, an may poſſibly do it at the End of 


every Month. 


IN the main time, I intend my preſent Paper as 2 
ul Anſwer to moſt of thoſe which have been already 

t me. 

THE Publick however is not to expect I ſhould let 
| them into all my Secrets; and though I appear abſtruſe 


to moſt People, it is ſufficient if I am underſtood by my 


particular Correſpondents. 


MV Well-wiſher Van Nath is very arch, but not quite 


enough ſo to appear in Print. 


 PHILADELPHUS will, in a little time, 62 his 


Query fully anſwered by a Treatiſe which i is now in the 
_ Preſs. 

IT was very improper at that time to » comply with 
Mr. G. 

MISS Ky nuſt excuſe me. 
IHE Gentleman who ſent me a Copy of Verſes on 
his Miſtreſs's Dancing, is, I believe, too thoroughly in 
Love to compoſe correctly. 


I have too great a Reſpect for both the Univerſities to 


iſe one at the Expence of the other. 


TOM Nimble is a very honeſt Fellow, and I defire | 
him to preſent my humble Service to his Couſin Fil } 


Bumper. 
Iam oblized for the Letter upon Prejudice. 


I may in due time animadvert on the Cafe of Graz 1 


Cyrumnble | 
THE Petition of P. &. granted. 
THAT of Sarah Loveit, refuſed. 
THE Papers of A. S. are returned. 
I thank Arifipprs for his kind Invitation. 
MY Friend at Woodftock is a bold Man, to undertake 


tar all within Ten Miles of him. 


Ian 


r act 


an 
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I am afraid the Entertainment of Tom Turnewer will 
hardly be reliſhed by the good Cities of London and 
Weſtminſter. 

1 muſt conſider further of it, before I indulge I. F. 
in thoſe Freedoms he takes with the Ladies NAP. 

I am obliged to the ingenious Gentieman, who ſent 
me an Ode on the Subject of a late Segcra rox, and 


ball take particular Notice of his laſt Letter. 


WHEN the Lady who wrote me a Letter, dated July 
the zoth, in relation to ſome Paſſages in a Lover, will 


be more particular in her Directions, I — be ſo in my 


Anſwer. 

THE poor Gentleman who fancies my Writings 
could reclaim an Huſband who can abuſe ſuch a Wife 
3s he deſcribes, has, I am afraid, too great an — 
of my Skill. 

PHILANTHRO POS is, I dare ſay, a very 
well- meaning Man, but a little too prolix in his Com- 


poſitions. 


CONSTANTIUS himſelf muſt be 4 beſt ho- : 
in the Affair he mentions. 

THE Letter dated from Lixcolu is received. 

4 RETHOUSA and her Friend may hear 2 
from me. 

CEL14 is a little too haſty. 

HARRIOT is a good Girl, but muſt not curth to 


| Folks ſhe does not know. 


I muſt ingenuouſly confeſs my Friend Samſon Bent. 
flaff has quite puzzled me, and writ me a long Letter 
which I cannot comprehend one Word of. 

COLLIDAN muſt alſo explain what he means by 
his Drigelling. 


I think it beneath my SteRator: 4 Dignity, to concern | 


my ſelf in the Affair of the boiled Dumpling. 


I ſhall conſult ſome Literati on the Project ſent me for 
the Diſcovery of the Longitude. 
I know not how to conclude this Paper better, fas 


3 by inſerting a Couple ef Letters which are really ge- 
nuine, and which I look upon to be tv/o of the ſmarteit 
Pieces I have received from ry Correſ * of either 


Sex. 
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Brother Sy Ec, 


4 
he W falls in your way, I am wholly taken up with 
one. Had that Sage, who demanded what Beauty 
* was, lived to ſee the dear Angel I love he would not 
have aſked ſuch a Queſtion. Had another ſeen her, 
he would himſelf have loved the Perſon in whom Hea- 
ven has made Virtue viſible ; and were you your ſelf 
© to be in her Company, you could never, with all your 
* Loquacity, ſay enough of her good Humour and Senſe. 
_ © I ſend you the Outlines of a Picture, which I can no 


more finiſh than I can ſufficiently admire the dear | 


Original. Iam | 
Tur moſt affefionate Brother, 
pens oy Conſtantio Spec. 
Good Mr. Pert, 


Will allow you nothing till you reſolve me the 


1 following Queſtion. Pray what's the Reaſon that 


while you only talk now upon Wedneſdays, Fridays, 
* and Mondays, you pretend to be a greater Tatler than 
* when you ata every Day as you formerly uſed to 
do? If this be your plunging out of your Taciturnity, 
* pray let the Length of your — compenſate for 
the Scarceneſs of them. 


RS. = 
| Your Admirer, 
/ you «will be long enough for Me, 


Amanda Lovelength, 


WS 


Wedneſdaj, | 


HIL E you are ſurveying every Object that 


81. 


with 
auty 


not 


Iea- 
ſelf 
your 


day, 
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ener inſanabile multos 


Scribendi Cacoethe Juv. Sat. 7. v. 51. 
The Curſe of Writing is an endleſs Itch. | 


THERE is à certain Diſtemper, which is men- 


tioned neither by Galen nor Hippocrates, nor to be 


met with in the London Diſpenſary. Juvenal, in the, 


Motto of my Paper, terms it a Cacoethes; which is a 


Cu. Davven, 


hard Word for a Diſeaſe called in plain Engl, the Itch 


of Writing. This Cacoethes is as Epidemical as the Small- 
Pox, there being very few who are not ſeized with it 
ſome time or other in their Lives. There is, however, 


this Difference in theſe two Diſtempers, that the firſt, 


after having indiſpoſed you for a time, never returns again; 
whereas this I am ſpeaking of, when it is once got into 
the Blood, ſeldom comes out of it. The Britiſb Nation 
is very much afflicted with this Malady, and tho” very 
many Remedies have been applied to Perſons infected 
with it, few of them have ever proved ſucceſsful. Some 


have been cauterized with Satires and Lampoons, but 


have received little or no Benefit from them; others have 


had their Heads faſtened for an Hour together between a 
Cleft Board, which is made uſe of as a Cure for the Diſ- 
eaſe when it ap in its greateſt Maligni 
mdeed one kind of this Malady which has been ſome. 


but by forbidding him 


there is no Species of Scriblers more offenſive, and more 
incurable, than your Periodical Writers, whoſe Works re- 


turn 


| 


ty. There is 


Uſe of Pen, Ink and Paper. 
BUT to drop the Alegory before I have tired it out, 
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turn upon the Publick on certain Days and at ſtated 
Times. We have not the Conſolation in the Peruſul of 
theſe Authors which we find at the Reading of all others, 
(naine'y) that we are ſure if we have but Patience we 
may come to the End of their Labours. I have often ad- 
mired a humorous Saying of Diogenes, who reading a 
dull Author to ſeveral of his Friends, when cvery one 
began to be tired, finding he was almoſt come to a Blank 
Leaf at the End of it, cried, Courage, Lads, I ſee Land. 
On the contrary, our Progreſs through that kind of Wri. 
ters I am now ſpeaking of is never at an End. One Day 
makes Work for another, we do not know when to pro- 
miſe our ſ{clves Reſt. | 

I T is a melancholy thing to conſider, that the Art of 
Printing, which might be the greateſt Bleſſing to Man- 
kind, ſhould prove deterimental to us, and that it ſhould 
be made ule of to ſcatter Prejudice and Ignorance through 


a People, inſtead of conveying to them Truth and Know. 


ledge. | 

| T was lately reading a very whimſical Treatiſe entit? 
led William Ramſay's Vindication of Aſtrolb y. This pro- 
found Author, among many myſtical Paſlages, has the 
following one: * The Abſence of the Sun 1s not the 
* Cauſe of Night, foraſmuch as his Light is ſo great that 
* it may illuminate the Earth all over at once as clear 
* as broad Day ; but there are tenebrificous and dark 
Stars, by whoſe Influence Night is brought on, and 
* which do ray out Darkneſs and Obſcurity upon the 
* Earth, as the Sun does Light. 


I confider Writers in the ſame View this ſage Aſtro- 


loger does the Heavenly Bodies Some of them are Stars 
that ſcatter Light, as others do Darkneſs. I could men- 
tion ſeveral Authors who are tenebrificous Stars of the 
frit Magnitude, and point out a Knot of Gentlemen, who 
have been dull in Conſort, and may be looked upon as a 
dark Conſtellation. The Nation has been a great while 
benighted with ſeveral of theſe Antiluminaries. I ſuf- 
fered them to ray out their Darkneſs as long as I was able 
to endure it, till at lenght I came to a Reſolution of riſing 


upon them, and hope in a little time to drive them 


quite out of the Britiſoꝰ Hemiſphere. | 7) 


Fil 77, 


e 
0 
a 
e 
— 
e 
8 
a 


Beofts of the Field. 
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Ine thymum pinoſque ferens de montibus altit, 


Tea ſerat late circum, cui talia cure : 
Tſe labore manum duro terat ; ipſe feraces 
Figat humo plantas, & amicos irriget imbres. 
Virg. Georg. 4. v. 112. 


With his oaun Hand, the Guardian of the Bees, 
For Slips of Pines, may ſearch the Mountain Trees ; 
Aud xwith wild Thyme and Sav'ry plant the Plain, 
Till his hard horny Fingers ale with Pain; 

And deck with fruitful Trees the Fields around, 
And with refreſhing Waters drench the Ground. | 
. Darpkx. 


U 


[RV ERY RAE pro- 
L per to it. Thoſe who are determined by Choice 


E to any particular kind of Buſineſs, are indeed more hap- 
| py thoſe who are determined by Neceſlity, but 


hare under an equal Obligation of fixing on Employ- 
ments, which may be either uſeful to themſelves or be- 


neficial to others: No one of the Sons of Adam ought to 


think himſelf exempt from that Labour and Induſtry, 
which were denounced to our firſt Parent and in him to 


all his Poſterity. Thoſe to whom Birth or Fortune may 


ſeem to make ſuch an Application unneceſſary ought to 
find out ſome Calling or Profeſſion for themſelves, that 
they may not lie as a Burden on the Species, and be the 
only uſeleſs Parts of the Creation. 

MANY of our Country Gentlemen in their buſy 
Hours apply themſelves wholly to the Chace, or to ſome 


other Diverſion which they find in the Fie ds and Woods. 


This gave occaſion to one of our moſt eminent Engli 


Writers to repreſent every one of them a> lying under a 


kind of Curſe pronounced to them in the Words of G- 
leh, I will give thee to the Fowls of the Air aud to the 


THO 
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TH O' Exerciſes of this Kind, when indulged with 
Moderation, may have a Influence both on the 
Mind and Body, the Country affords many other Amuſe- 
ments of a more noble Kind. 

AMONG theſe I know none more delightful in it- 
ſelf, and beneficial ro the Publick, than that of PLANT. 
ING. I could mention a Nobleman whoſe Fortune has 
placed him in ſeveral Parts of Exgland, and who has al- 

ways left theſe viſible Marks behind him, which ſhew he 
has been there: He never hired a Houſe in his Life, 
without leaving all about it the Seeds of Wealth, and 


deſtowing Legacies on the Poſterity of the Owner. Had 


all the Gentlemen of Exgland made the ſame Improve- 


ments upon their Eſtates, our whole Country would have 


been at this time as one great Garden. Nor ought ſuch 
an Employment to be looked upon as too inglorious for 

Men of the higheſt Rank. There have been Heroes in 
this Art, as well as in others. We are told in parti. 
_ cular of Cyrus the Great, that he planted all the Leſſer 
Aa. There is indeed ſomething truly magnificent in 
this kind of Amuſement: It gives a nobler Air to ſeve- 
ral Parts of Nature ; its fills the Earth with a Variety of 
beautiful Scenes, and has ſomething in it like Creation. 


For this Reaſon the Pleaſure of one who plants is fome- | 


thing like that of a Poet, who, as Ariſtotle obſerves, is 
more delighted with his Productions than any other 
Writer or Artiſt whatſoever | = 

PLANTATIONS have one Advantage in them 
which is not to be found in moſt other Works, as they 


give a Pleaſure of a more laſting Date, and continually 
improve in the Eye of the Planter. When you have fi- 


niſhed a Building or any other Undertaking of the like 
Nature, it immediately decays upon your Hands; you 
ſee it brought to its utmoſt Point of Perfe&ion, and from 
that time haſtening to its Ruin. On the contrary, when 
you have finiſhed your Plantations, they are ftill arri- 
ving at greater Degrees of Perfection as long as you 
live and appear more delightful in every ſucceeding 
Year, than they did in the foregoing. 


BUT I do not only recommend this Art to Men 


of Eſtates as a pleaſing Amuſement, but az it is a kind 
of Virtuous Employment, and may therefore be —_ 
| cat 
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cated by moral Motives ; particularly from the Love 
which we ought to have for our Country, and the Re- 
gard which we ought to bear to our Poſterity. As for 
the firſt, I need only mention what is frequently obſerved 
by others, that the Increaſe of Foreſt Trees does by no 
Means bear a Proportion to the Deſtruction of them, in- 


ſomuch that in a few Ages the Nation may be at a lots 


tw ſupply itſelf with Timber ſufficient for the Fleets of 
England. I know when a Man talks of Poſterity in 
Matters of this Nature, he is looked upon with an Eye 
of Ridicule by the cunning and ſelfiſh Part of Mankind. 
Mott People are of the Humour of an old Fellow of a 
College, who, when he was preſſed by the Society to 
come into ſomething that might redound to the good of 


their Succeſſors, grew very peeviſh ; We are always do- 


ing, ſays he, ſomething for Paſterity, but I would fain ſee 
Poflerity do ſomething for us. . 
BUT I think Men are inexcuſable, who fail in a 
Duty of this Nature, ſince it is ſo eaſily diſcharged. When 
a Man conſiders that the putting a few Twigs into the 
Ground, is doing good to one who will e his Ap- 
pearance in the World about Fifty Years hence, or that 
he is perhaps making one of his own Deſcendants eaſy 
or rich, by ſo inconſiderable an Expence, if he finds him- 
ſelf averſe to it, he muſt conclude that he has a and 
baſe Heart, void of all generous Principles and Love to 
Mankind. 1 DE 
THERE is one Conſideration, which may very 


much enforce what I have here ſaid. Many honeſt Minds 


that are naturally diſpoſed to do good in the World, and 
become beneficial to Mankind, complain within them- 
ſelves that have not Talents for it. This there- 
fore is a Office which is ſuited to the meaneſt 
Capacities, and which may be performed by Multitudes, 
who have not Abilities ſufficient to deſerve well of their 
Country, and to recommend themſelves to their Poſte- 
rity by any other Method. It is the Phraſe of a Friend 
of mine, when any uſeful Country Neighbour dies, that 
you may trace him: which I look upon as a Fune- 
ral Oration, at the Death of an honeſt Huſbandman, 
who hath left the Impreſſions of his Induſtry behind him, 
in the Place where he has lived. 

_ UPON 
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UPON the foregoing Conſiderations, I can ſcarce for. | 

bear repreſenting the Subject of this Paper as a kind of | 
Moral Virtue ; Which, as I have already ſhewn, recom. |] 
mends itſelf likewiſe by the Pleaſure that attends it. It | 


muſt be confeſſed, that this is none of thoſe turbulent No. 
Pleaſures which is apt to gratify a Man in the Heats of 

Youth ; but if it be not ſo Tumultuous, it is more Laf. 2— 
ing. Nothing can be more delightful than to entertain ; 
our ſelves with Proſpects of our own _— and to | Hic 
walk under thoſe Shades which our own Induſtry hay | Hic 
raiſed. Amuſements of this Nature compoſe the Mind, 

and lay at reſt all thoſe Paſſions which are uneaſy to the | Oer 
Soul of Man, beſides that they naturally enzender god T 
Thoughts, and diſpoſe us to laudable Contemplation, | x, 


Many of the old Philoſophers paſſed away the greateſt 
Parts of their Lives among their Gardens. Epicurzs him- 


2 


ſelf could not think ſenſual Pleaſure attainable in 
other Scene. Every Reader who is acquainted with 
mer, Virgil, and Horace, the greateſt Genius's of all An. 
tiquity, knows very well with how much Rapture they 
have ſpoken on this Subject; and that Virgil in pariicu- 
lar has written a whole Book on the Art of Planting. 
THIS Art ſeems to have been more eſpecially adapt. 
ed to the Nature of Man in his Primzval State, when he 
had Life enough to ſee his Productions flouriſh in their 
utmoſt Beauty, and gradually decay with him. One who | 
lived before the Flood might have ſeen a Wood of the | 
talleſt Oaks in the Acorn. But I only mention this Par- 
ticular, in order to introduce, in my next Paper, a Hiſto- 
ry which I have found among the Accounts of China, and 
which may be looked upon as an Antediluvian Novel. 


AD. 


* 


5 N w 


STN FAFFEFEFEEAFeat Set. 


Age; and being of an inſolent Temper, laughed to ſcorn 
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n_—. 


Hic geliai fontes, hic mollia prata, Lyceri, 
Hic Nemus, hic toto tecum conſumerer & b:. 


Virg. Ecl. 10. v. 42. 


Come ſee what Pleaſures in our Plains abound; 
The Noodi, the Fountains, and the floxw'ry Ground: 
Here I cou'd live and love, and die with only you. 
DzryDex. 


| H p. was one of the 150 Daughters of Zilhab, 


of the Race of Cobu, by whom ſome of the Learn- 
ed think is meant Cain. She was exceedingly beau- 
tiful, and when ſhe was but a Girl of Threeſcore and 


ten Vears of Age, received the Addreſſes of ſeveral who 
made Love to her. Among theſe were two Brothers, 


Harpath and Shalum. Harpath, being the Firſt- born, 
was Maſter of that fruitful Region which lies at the Foot 
of Mount T:rzah, in the Southern Parts of China. Sba. 
lum (which is to ſay the Planter in the Chingſe Lan- 
guage) poſſeſſed all the neighbouring Hills, and that 
great Range of Mountains which goes under the Name 


of Tirza. Harpath was of a haughty contemptuous 


pirit ; Shalum was of a gentle Diſpoſition, beloved both 

by God and Man. | 
IT is ſaid that among the Antediluvian Women, the 

Daughters of Coba had their Minds wholly ſet upon 


Riches; for which Reaſon the beautiful Hilpa preferr'd 


Harpath to Shalum, becauſe of his numerous Flocks and 
Herds, that covered all the low Country which runs 
along the Foot of Mount Tirzah, and is watered by ſe- 


veral Fountains and Streams breaking out of the Sides 
ol that Mountain. 


H1RPATH made ſo quick a Diſpatch of his Court-- 
ſhip, that he married H:/pa in the Hundreth Year of her 


his 
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his Brother Shalum for having pretended to the beautiful | 
Hilpa, when he was Maſter of nothing but a long Chain 


of Rocks and Mountains. This ſo much provoked Sha. 
lum, that he is ſaid to have curſed his Brother in the Bit. 
terneſs of his Heart, and to have prayed that one of his 
Mountains might fall upon his Head if ever he came 
within the Shadow of it. ' 


FROM this Time forward Harpath would never 


venture out of the Vallies, but came to an untimely 


End in the 250th Year of his Age, being drowned in 2 


River as he attempted to croſs it. This River is called 
to this Day from his Name who periſhed in it, the Ri. 
ver Harfath, and, what is very remarkable, iſſues out of 
one of thoſe Mountains which Shalum wiſhed might fall 

upon his Brother, when he curſed him in the Bitterneſs 
of his Heart. | 


 HILPA was in the 160th Year of her Age, at the | 
Death of her Huſband, having brought him but 50 Chil | 


_ dren, before he was ſnatched away, as has been already 
related. Many of the Antediluvians made Love to the 
young Widow, tho' no one was thought fo likely to ſuc- 
ceed in her Affections as her firſt Lover Shal/um, who re. 
newed his Court to her about ten Years after the Death 
of Harpath ; for it was not thought decent in thoſe Day 
that a Widow ſhould be ſeen by a Man within ten Year 
after the Deceaſe of her Huſband. 
_ SHALUM falling into a deep Melancholy, and re- 
ſolving to take away that Objection which had been 


_ raiſed againſt him when he made his firſt Addreſſes to 


Hilpa, began, immediately after her Marriage with Har- 
path, to plant all that mountainous Region which fell 
to his Lot in the Diviſion of this Country. He knew 
how to adapt every Plant to its proper Soil, and is 
thought to have inherited many traditional Secrets of 
that Art from the firſt Man. This Employment turn'd 
at length to his Profit as well as to his Amuſement: 


His Mountains were in a few Years ſhaded with young 


Trees, that gradually ſhot up into Groves, Woods, 

and Foreſts, intermixed with Walks and Lawns, and 

Gardens; inſomuch that the whole Region, from 2 

naked and deſolate Proſpect, began now to look like 

a ſecond Paradiſe. The Pleaſantneſs of the Place, 2 
| t 
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the agreeable Diſpoſition of Shalum, who was reckoned 
one of the mildeſt and wiſeſt of all who lived before 
the Flood, drew into it Multitudes of People, who were 
perpetually employed in the finking of Wells, the dig- 
ging of Trenches, and the hollowing of Trees, for the 
better Diſtribution of Water through every Part of this 
ſpacious Plantation. | | 

THE Habitations of Shalum looked every Year more 


deeantiful in the Eyes of Hilpa, who, after the Space of 


70 Autumns, was wonderfully pleaſed with the diſtant 
Proſpe& of Shalum's Hills, which were then covered 
with innumerable Tufts of Trees, and gloomy Scenes 
that gave a Magnificence to the Place, and converted it 


into one of the fineſt Landſkips the Eye of Man could 


behold. | 
THE Chineſe record a Letter which Shalum is ſaid 
to have written to Hilba, in the Eleventh Year of her 
Widowhood. I ſhall here tranſlate it, without departing 
from that noble Simplicity of Sentiments, and Plainneſs 


of Manners which appears in the Original. 


SHALUM was at this Time 180 Years old, and 
Hiha 170. | | - | 8 


Saal Ma of Mount Tirzah, Mi 3 
um, date of d, Tirzah, + Hilps, Ag, of 


bn the 788th Year of the Creation. 


i HAT have I not ſuffered, O thou Daughter 
= of Zilpab, fince thou gaveſt thy ſelf away in 
Marriage to my Rival? I grew weary of the Light 
* of the Sun, and have ever ſince been covering m Ef 
* with Woods and Foreſts. Theſe threeſcore ten 


* Years have I bewailed the Loſs of thee on the Tops 
* of Mount Tirxab, and ſoothed my Melancholy among 
* a thouſand gloomy Shades of my own raiſing. My 


 * Dwellings are at preſent as the Garden of God; every 


* Part of them is with Fruits, and Flowers, and 
* Fountains. The whole Mountain is perfumed for thy 


] * Reception. Come up into it, O my Beloved, and 
let ren 


| * tifal Race of Mortals; let us * exceedingly 
mong theſe delightful Shades, and fill every Quarter 


o of | 


= 
2 
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© of them with Sons and Daughters. Remember, 0 
© thou Daughter of Zi/pah, that the Age of Man is but 
«© a thouſand Years ; that Beauty is the Admiration but 
of a few Centuries. It flouriſhes as a Mountain Oak, 
or as a Cedar on the Top of Tirzah, which in three 
© or four hundred Years will fade away, and never he 
thought of by Poſterity, unleſs a young Wood ſpring 
* from its Roots. Think well on this, and remember 
thy Neighbour in the Mountains. N 


HAVING here inſerted this Letter, which I look 


upon as the only Antediluvian Billet. dur now extant, I 


ſhall in my next Paper give the Anſwer to it, and the 


Sequel of this Story. 
|| $$$30++++++++:$:++++++++++$$$29 
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Ii lætitiã voce: ad federa jatant 
Intonſi montes ; ipſe jam carmina rupes, 


Ipſa fonant arbuſla — Virg. Ecl. 5. v. 63. 1 


| The Mountain Tops unſhorn the Rocks rejoice ; 
The lowly Shrubs partake of human Voice. 
T „„ * 


| The Sequel of the Story of Shalum and Hilpa. 
FT HE Letter inſerted in my laſt had ſo good an Ef. 
| fe& upon Hilpa, that ſhe anſwered it in leſs than 
a Twelvemonth, after the following manner. ; 


irzah. 
In the 789th Year of the Creation. 


9 


Thou praiſeſt Hila's Beauty, but art thou not 
* ſecretly enamoured with the Verdure of her Mes- 
* dows ? Art thou not more affected with the rags 


Hilpa, Mifre/ » the V allies, to Shalum, * fer 7 
„ 8 


[7 HAT have I to do with thee, O Shan? 


SKF 


K. 


2 


DEV. 


Ef. 


4 
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© of her Vallies, than thou wouldeſt be with the 
« Sight of her Perſon ? The e of my Herds, and 
« the Bleatings of my Flocks, make a pleaſant Echo 
© in thy Mountains, and ſound ſweetly in thy Ears. 
© What tho' I am delighted with the Wavings of thy 
« Foreſts, and thoſe Breezes of Perfumes which flow 
from the Top of Tirzah: Are theſe like the Riches 
of the Valley? | | | 


1 I know thee, O Shalum; thou art more wiſe and 
happy than any of the Sons of Men. Thy Dwellings 


are among the Cedars ; thou ſearcheſt out the Diver. 


© fity of Soils, thou underſtandeſt the Influences of the 


Stars, and markeſt the Change of Seaſons. Can a 
Woman appear lovely in the Eyes of ſuch a one? 
* Diſquiet me not, O Shalum; let me alone, that I may 


_ *-enjoy thoſe goodly Poſſeſſions which are fallen to my 


© Lot Win me not by thy enticing Words. May thy 
© Trees increaſe and multiply; mayeſt thou add Wood 


to Wood, and Shade to Shade; but tempt not Hi/pa 
to deſtroy thy Solitude, and make thy Retirement po- 


= 


* pulous. 


THE Chineſe ſay, that a little time afterwards the 
accepted of a Treat in one of the neighbouring Hills 


to which Shalum had invited her. This Treat laſted for 


| wo Years, and is ſaid to have coſt Shbalum five hundred 
| „two thouſand Oftriches, and a thouſand 
Tun of Milk ; but what moſt of all recommended it, 


Antelo 
was that Variety of delicious Fruits and Pot-herbs, in 


lum. 
HE treated her in the Bower which he had planted 


amidſt the Wood of Nightingales. Fhis Wood was 
made up of ſuch Fruit- Trees and Plants as are moſt 


agreeable to the ſeveral Kinds of Singing-Birds ; ſo that 


| it had drawn into it all the Muſick of the Country, and 


was filled from one End of the Year to the other with 


the moſt agreeable Conſort in Seaſon. 


HE ſhewed her every Day ſome beautiful and ſur- 


— booed br new Region of Wood- lands; and as 


means he had all the Opportunities he could wiſh 
for of opening hi. Mind to her, he fucceeded fo well, 
that upon her Departure ſhe made him mn 


which no Perſon then living could any way equal Sha- 


—— Den — — - 


— 
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miſe, and gave him her Word to return him a poſitive | 


Anſwer in leſs than Fifty Years. 


SHE had not been long among her own People in 
_ the Vallies, when ſhe received new Overtures, and a | 


the ſame Time a moſt ſplendid Viſit from Mi/&pach, 


who was a mighty Man of old, and had built a great 1 


City, which he called after his own Name. Every 
Houſe was made for at leaſt a thouſand Years, nay there 
were ſome that were leaſed out for three Lives; ſo that 
the Quantity of Stone and Timber conſumed in this 


the preſent A 
_ tained her wi 


of the Wor:d. This great Man enter. 
the Voice of muſical Inftruments which 


had been lately invented, and danced before her to the | 


Sound of the Timbrel. He alſo preſented her with . 


veral domeſtick Utenſils wrought in Braſs and Iron, | 


Building is ſcarce to be — = by thoſe who live in 


| which had been newly found out for the Conveniency 


of Life. In the mean time Shalum grew very 


with himſelf, and was ſorely diſpleaſed at Hi/pa for the 


Reception which ſhe had 
that 
whole Revolution of Saturn; but finding 


given to Mifpach, inſomuch 
never wrote to her or ſpoke of her during a 
that this In- 


tercourſe went no further than a Viſit, he again renewed | 


his Addreſſes to her, who during his long Silence is 


ſaid very often to have caſt a wiſhing Eye upon Mount 


Tirzah. 

HER Mind continued wavering about twenty Years 
| Clinations favoured the former, her Intereſt very 
_ powerfully for the other. While her Heart was in this 
unſettled Condition, the following Accident happen- 


ed which determined her Choice. A high Tower of 


Wood that ſtood in the City of. M 
Fire by a Flaſh of Lightning, 


in a few Days reduced 
the whole Town to Aſhes. Mifpach 


reſolved to re- 


build the Place whatever it ſhould coſt him ; and har- | 


ing already deſtroyed all the Timber of the Country, he 
Was 


to have recourſe to Shalum, whoſe Foreſt 


were now two hundred Years old. He theſe 


+; for tho' her la- 
Miipach having caught | 


(| 


Woods with ſo many Herds of Cattle and Flocks of 
Sheep, and with ſuch a vaſt Extent of Fields and Paſtures, 
that Shalum was now grown more wealthy — 


* 
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gach ; and therefore appeared ſo charming in the Eyes 


of Zilpah's Daughter, that ſhe no longer refuſed him in 
Marriage. On the Day in which he brought her up into 
the Mountains he raiſed a moſt prodigious Pile of Cedar 
and of every ſweet ſmelling Wood, which reached above 
300 Cubits in height; He alſo caſt into the Pile Bundles 
of Myrrh and Sheaves of Spikenard, enriching it with 
every ſpicy Shrub, and making it fat with the Gums of 
his Plantations. This was the Burnt-Offering which 
Shalum offered in the Day of his Eſpouſals : The Smoke 
of it aſcended up to Heaven, and filled the whole Coun- 
try with Incenſe and Perfume. | 


DD 
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111 On 


Que in vita uſurpant homines, cogitant, curant, 


vident, Quæque agunt vigilantes, agitantque, ea cui- 
que in ſomno accidunt. ie. . 


The Things, avhich employ Mens avaking Thoughts and A. 


tions, recur to their Imaginations in Sleep. 


Y the laſt Poſt I received the following Letter. 

which is built upon a Thought that is new, and 
very well carried on; for which Reaſons I ſhall give 
it to the Publick without Alteration, Addition, or 
amendment. N | 185 


SIR, | | 
, * was a good Piece of Advice which Pythagers; 
1 gave to his Scholars, That every Night before 
they ſlept they ſhould examine what they had been 
doing that Day, and ſo diſcover what Actions were 
* waithy of Purſuit to-morrow, and what little V ces 


nere to be prevented from ſlippirg unawares into 


"a Habit. It I might ſecond the Ikiotopher's Advice, 
it ſhou!d be mine, that in a Morning before my 
Vor. VIII. Scholar 
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Scholar roſe, he ſhould conſider what he had been 
about that Night, and with the ſame ſtrictneſs, as 
if the Condition he has believed himſelf to be in, 


was real. Such a Scrutiny into the Actions of his 
Fancy muſt be of confiderable Advantage, for this 
Reaſon, becauſe the Circumſtances which a Man ima. 
gines himſelf in during Sleep, are generally ſuch as 


entirely favour his Inclinations good or bad, and give 


him imaginary Opportunities of purſuing them to the 
utmoſt ; ſo that his 'Temper will lie fairly open to his 
View, while he conſiders how it is moved when free 
from thoſe Conſtraints which the Accidents of real 
Life put it under. Dreams are certainly the Reſult of 
our waking Thoughts, and our daily Hopes and Fears 


are what give the Mind ſuch nimble Reliſhes of Plea. 


ſure, and ſuch ſevere Touches of Pain in its Mid- 


night Rambles A Man that murders his Enemy, or | 
deſerts his Friend in a Dream, had need to guard his 

Temper againſt Revenge and Ingratitude, and take | 
'* heed that he be not tempted to do a vile thing in 
the Purſuit of falſe, or the Neglect of true Honour. 
For my Part, | ſe'dom receive a Benefit, but in 2 


Night or two's Time I make moſt noble Returns for 


it; which tho' my BencfaQor 13 not a whit the better 


for, yet it pleaſes me to think that it was from a Prin- 
ciple of Gratitude in me, that my Mind was ſuſcepti- 


ble of ſuch generous Tranſport while I thought myſelf 


repaying the Kindneſs of my Friend: And I hare 
often been ready to beg Pardon, inſtead of returning 
an Injury, after conſidering, that when the Offender 


was in my Power I had carried my Reſentments much 


too far. 8 


* I think it has been obſerved in the Courſe of your 
Papers, how much one's Happineſs or Miſery may de- 
pend upon the Imagination : Of which Truth thoſe | 
range Workings of Fancy in Sleep are no inconſider- 


ble Inſtances ; ſo that not only the Advantage a Man 
has of making Diſcoveries of himſelf, but a Regard to 


his own Eaſe or Diſquict, may induce him to accept of 
my Advice. Such as are willing to comply with it, | 


ſhall put into a way of doing it with pleaſure, by ob- 
terving only one Maxim which I ſhall give them, - 
1 1 


Luxury of Thought, ſuch noble Hurry 


|  * neſs after, that he ſhall riſe with as g 
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Ja go to Bed vit a Mind entirely free from Paſſian, and 


© a Body clear of the leaft Intem erance. | 
THE V indeed who can fink into Sleep with their 
Thoughts leſs calm or inrocent than they ſhould be, 


do but plunge themſelves into Scenes of Guilt and 


Miſery; or they who are willing to puchaſe any 


lidnight Diſquietudes for the Satisfaction of a full 


Meal, or a Skin full of Wine; theſe I have nothing 


to ſay to, as not knowing how to invite them to Re- 


« flexions full of Shame and Horror: But thoſe that 
vill obſerve this Rule, I promiſe them they ſhall 


+ awake into Health and Chearfulneſs, and be capable 
| * of recounting with Delight thoſe glorious Moments, 


* wherein the Mind has been indulging itſelf in ſuch 
of Imagina- 
tion. Suppoſe a Man's going ſupperleſs to Bed ſhould 
* introduce him to the Table of ſome great Prince or 
other, where he ſhall be entertained with the nobleſt 
Marks of Honour and Plenty, and do ſo much Buſi- 


good a Stomach to 


his Breakfaſt as if he had faſted all Night long; or ſup- | 
t 


poſe he ſhould ſee his deareſt Friends remain all N 8 


uin great Diſtreſſes, which he could inſtantly have diſ- 


engaged them from, could he have been content to 
have gone to Bed without t'other Bottle; Believe me, 
theſe Effects of Fancy are no contemptible Conſe- 
* quences of commanding or indulging one's Appetite. 

I forbear recommending my Advice upon many 


other Accounts till I hear how you and your Rea- 


ders reliſh what I have already ſaid ; among whom 
* if chere be any that may pretend it is uſeleſs to them, 


* becauſe they never dream at all, there may be others, 


perhaps, who do little eiſe all day long. Were every 
* one as ſenſible as I am what happens to him in his 


| © \leep, it would be no Diſpute whether we paſt fo 
cconſiderable a Portion of our Time in the Condition 


Not Stocks and Stones, or whether the Soul were not 
* perpetually at Work upon the Principle of Thought. 
However, tis an honeit Endeavour of mine to per- 
* fuate my Countrymen to reap ſome Advantage from 
ſo many unregarded Hours, and as ſuch you will en- 
courage it. | 


1 © I hall 


124  Yhe SPECTATOR. No. 586 


„ @S @ 


© I ſhall conclude with giving you a Sketch or two of 


my Way of procecding. 


* IF I have any Bufineſs of conſequence to do to. 


morrow, I am ſcarce dropt aſleep to-night but I am 


in the midſt of it, and when awake I conſider the 
whole Proceſſion of the Affair, and get the Advantage 
of the next Day's Experience before the Sun has riſen 
upon it. . 
* THERE is ſcarce a great Poſt but what I have 
ſome Time or other been in; but my Behaviour while 
I was Maſter of a College, pleaſes me ſo well, that 
whenever there 13 a Province of that Nature vacant, I 
intend to ſtep in as ſoon as I can. 

* I have done many Things that would not paſs Exa. 


* mination, when I have had the Art of F 1vINg, or be- 


ing inviſible ; for which Reaſon I am glad I am not 
poſſeſſed of thoſe extraordinary Qualities. - 


* LASTLY, Mr. Spęcrarox, I have been a great E 


Correſpondent of yours, and have read many of my 
Letters in your Paper which I never wrote you. If 
you have a mind I ſhould really be ſo, I have got a 
Parcel of Viſions and other Miſcellanies in my NoQu- 


| ary, which 1 ſhall ſend you to enrich your Paper with 


on proper Occaſions. 


Oxferd, Aug. 8 J am, &c. 


John Shallow, | 


ow. 


LI 
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No. 59 7· Afonday, Auguſt 30. 


i, Ein Cute noi. Perſ. Sat. z. v. 30. 


] knoxw thee to thy Bottom; from aeithin 
Thy ſhallow Centre, to the utmefl Shin, Dxryptrs. 


HO' the Author of the following Viſion is un- 

known to me, I am apt to think it may be the 
Work of that ingenious Gentleman, who promiſed 
me, in the laſt Paper, ſome Extracts out of his Noctu- 
ary. 


STIR, 


© F Was the other Day reading the Life of Mahomer. 


1 Among many other Extravagancies, I find it re- 
* corded of that Impoſtor, that in the fourth Year of 
his Age the Angel Gabriel caught him up, while he 
was among his Play-fellows, and carrying him aſide, 
cut open his Breaſt, plucked out his Heart, and wrung 
* out of it that black Drop of Blood, in which, ſay 
the Turk; Divines, is contained the Fomes Peccati, 

* ſo that he was free from Sin ever after. I imme- 
* diately ſaid to myſelf, tho' this Story be a Fiction, a 
very good Moral may be drawn from it, would every 
Man but apply it to himſelf, and endeavour to ſqueeze 
* out of his Heart whatever Sins or ill Qualities he finds 
in it. | ; 

* WHILE my Mind was wholly taken up with 
this Contemplation, I inſenſibly fell into a moſt plea- 
* fing Slumber. when methought two Porters entered 
* my Chamber, carrying a large Cheſt between them. 
After having ſet it down in the middle of the Room 


_ © they departed, I immediately endcavour'd to open 


* what was ſent me, when a Shape, like that in which 
* we paint our Angels, appeared before me, and for- 
* bad me. . Incloſed, ſaid he, are the Hearts of ſeveral 

= of 
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of your Friends and Acquaintance ; but before you 


can be qualified to ſee and animadvert on the Fail. 
ings of others, you muſt be pure yourſelf; where. 
upon he drew out his Inciſion Knife, cut me open, 
took out my Heart, and began to ſqueeze it. I was in 
a great Confuſion, to ſee how many things, which I had 
always cheriſhed as Virtues, iſſued out of my Heart on 


this occaſion In ſhort, after it had been throughly 


ſqueezed, it locked like an empty Bladder, when the 
Phantom, breathing a freſh Particle of Divine Air into 
it, reſtored it ſafe to its former Repoſitory ; and having 
ſewed me up, we began to examine the Cheſt. 

THE Hearts were all incloſed in tranſparent 


Phials, and preſerved in Liquor which looked like 


Spirits of Wine. The firſt which I caſt my Eye upon, 
J was afraid would hare broke the Glaſs which con. 


tained it. It ſhot up and down, with incredible Swift. 


neſs, thro' the Liquor in which it ſwam, and very 


frequently bounced againſt the Side of the Phial. The | 


Femes, or Spot in the Middle of it, was not 
but of a red fiery Colour, and ſeemed to be the Cauſe 
of theſe violent Agitations. That, ſays my Inſtructor, 


is the Heart of Tom Dread-Nought, who behaved him. 


ſelf well in the late Wars, but has for theſe Ten Year 
laſt paſt been aiming at ſome Poſt of Honour to no 


Purpoſe. He is lately retired into the Country, where 


quite choked up with Spleen and Choler, he rails at 
better Men than himſelf, and will be for ever uneaſy, 


becauſe it is impoſſible he ſhould think his Ment | 
ſufficiently rewarded. The next Heart that I ex- 


mined was remarkable for its Smallneſs ; it lay fi! 


at the Bottom of the Phial, and I could hardly per.. 


ceive that it beat atall. The Fomes was quite black, 
and had almoſt diffuſed itſelf over the whole Heart. 
This, ſays my Interpreter, is the Heart of Dick Glory, 


who never thirſted after any thing but Money. Not- | 
withſtanding all his Endeavours, he is ftill poor. This 
has flung him into a moſt deplorable State of Melan- | 
choly and Deſpair. He is a Compoſition of Envy | 


and Idleneſs, hates Mankind, but gives them their 
Revenge by being more uneaſy to himſelf, than to an 


one elſe. 
| « THE 
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THE Phial I looked upon next contained a large 
fair Heart, which beat very ſtrongly. The Fomes or 
« Spot in it was exceeding imall ; but I could not help 
« obſerving, that which way ſoever I turned the Phial 
« it always appeared uppermoſt, and in the ſtrongeſt 
Point of Light. The Heart you are examining, ſays 
* my Companion, belongs to i,, Norty. He has, 
indeed, a moſt noble Soul, and is poſſeiſed of a thou- 
* ſand good Qualities. The Speck which you diſcover 
js Vanity. | 


* HERE, favs the Angel, is the Heart of Freclove, 


your intimate Friend. F-eelove and I, ſaid I, are at 


« preſent very cold to one another, and 3 do not care 
* tor looking on the heart of a man, which I fear is 
* overcalt with Rancour. My Teacher commanded 
me to look upon it; I did fo, and to my unſpeak- 
able Surpriſe, found that a ſmall ſwelling Spot, which 
I at firit took to be IL Mill towards me, was only 
* Paſſion, and that upon my nearer Inſpection it wholly 
* diſappeared ; upon which the Phantom told me Free- 
* ve was one of the beſt-natured Men a ive. 
* THIS, ſays my Teacher, is a Female Heart o 


your Acquaintance. I found the Femes in it of the 


* largeſt Size, and of a hundred different Colours, which 
were ſtill varying every Moment. Upon my aſkirg 
to whom it belonged, I was informed that it was the 
Heart of C:quetiila, an 
I ͤſct it down, and drew ont another, in which I 
took the Fomes at firſt Sight to be very ſma!l. but wes 
amazed to find, that as 1 looked ſtedfaſtly upon it. it 

* grew ſtill larger. It was the Heart of An, a note 

* Prude who lives the next Door to me. | | 
* I ſhow you this, ſays the Phantom, becauſe it is 


indeed a Rarity, and you have the Happineſs to know 


* the Perſon to whom it belongs. He then put into 
* my Hands a large Cryſtal Glaſs, that inclofed an 
* Heart, in which, though I examined it with the ut- 
* molt Nicety, I could not perceive any Blemiſh. I 


made no Scruple to affirm that it muſt be the Heart 


* of Seraphina, and was glad, but not ſurpriſed, to 
find that it was ſo. She is indeed, continued my 
* Guide, the Ornament, as well as the Envy, of her 
| _ F 4 Sen; 
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Sex; at theſe laſt Words, he pointed to the Hearts of 
* ſeveral of her Female Acquaintance which lay in dif. 
ferent Phials and had very large Spots in them, all 
of a deep Blue. You are not to wonder, ſays he, that 
vou ſee no Spot in an Heart, whoſe Innocence has 

been Proof againſt all the Corruptions of a depraved 


. Age. If it has any Blemith, it is too ſmall to be dif. 


covered by Human Eyes. | 

I laid it down, and took up the Hearts of other Fe. 
males, in all of which the Fomes ran in ſeveral Veins, 
which were twiſted together, and made a very per. 
piexed Figure. I aſked the Meaning of it, and waz 


. 


* I ſhou'd have been glad to have examined the 
to be particularly addicted to Drinking, Gaming, In. 
that alone till another Opportunity, and flung down 


the Cover of the Cheſt with ſo much violence, as im- 
mediately awoke me. 8 
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| Dieitis, Omnis in Imbecillitate ef et Gratia, & Canes, 


* 


Fg Cicero. | 
| You pretend that all Kindneſs and Benevolence is founded in | 


Weakneſs. 
AN may be conſidered in two Views, as a Rea- 
ſonable, and as a Sociable Being ; capable of be- 
coming himſelf either happy or miſerable, and of con- 
tributing to the Happineis or Miſery of his Fellow- 
Creatures. Suitably to this double Capacity, the Con- 
triver of Human Nature hath wiſely furniſhed it with 
two Principles of Action, Self- love and Benevo- 


lence; deſigned one of them to render Man wake - 


ful to his own Perſonal Intereſt, the other to diſpoſe 
him for giving his utmoſt Aſſiſtance to all engaged in 
the ſame Purſuit. This is ſuch an Account of our 


Frame, ſo agreeable to Reaſon, ſo much for the Ho- 
nour 


told it repreſented Deccit. is 
Hearts of ſeveral of my Acquaintance, whom I knew 


triguing, Ec. but my Interpreter told me I muſt let [ 
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nour of our Maker, and the Credit of our Species, that 
it may appear ſomewhat unaccountable what ſhould in- 
duce Men to repreſent Human Nature as they do un- 
der Characters of Diſadvantage, or, having drawn it 
with a little and ſordid Aſpect, what Pleaſure they can 
poſſibly take in ſuch a Picture. Do they reflect that 
it is thcir own, and, if we would believe themſelves, 
is not more odious than the Original? One of the firſt 
that talked in this lofty Strain of our Nature was Epi- 

curus. Beneficence, would his Followers ſay, is all 
founded in Weakneſs; and, whatever he pretended, 
the Kindneſs that paſſeth between Men and Men is by 


every Man directed to himſelf. This, it muſt be con- 


feſſed, is of a piece with the reſt of that hopeful Philo- 
ſophy, which having patched Man up out of the four 
Elements, attributes his Being to Chance, and derives 
all his Actions from an unintelligible Declination of 
Atoms. And for theſe glorious Diſcoveries the Poet 
is beyond meaſure tranſported in the Praiſes of his 
Hero, as if he muſt needs be ſomething more than 
Man, only for an Endeavour to prove that Man is in 
nothing ſuperior to Beaſts. In this School was Mr. 
Helles inſtructed to ſpeak after the ſame Manner, if 
he did not rather draw his Knowledge from an Ob- 
ſervation of his own Temper, for he ſomewhere un- 
luckily lays down this as a Rule. That from the Si- 
militudes of Thoughts and Paſſions of one Man to the 
Thoughts and Paſſions of another, whoſoever looks 


into himſelf and confiders what he doth when he 


thinks, hopes, fears, Cc. and upon what Grounds ; 
* ne ſhall hereby read and know what are the Thoughts 
and Paſſions of all other Men upon the like Occa- 
' fions.” Now we will allow Mr. Hobbes to know beſt 
how he was inclined : But in earneſt, I ſhould be hear- 
ily out of Conceit with my ſelf, if I thought my ſelf 
of this unamiable Temper, as he affirms, and ſhould 


have as little Kindneſs for my ſelf as for any Body in 
the World. Hitherto I always imagined that kind 
and benevolent Propenſions were the Original Growth 


of the Heart of Man, and, however checked and over- 
topped by counter Inclinations that have fince ſprung 
up within us, have ſtill ſome Force in the worſt of 


TS Tempers 


130 The SPECTATOR. No. 58g, 


Tempers, and a conſiderable Influence on the bell. 
And, methinks, it is a fair Step towards the Proof of 
this, that the moſt beneficent of all Beings is He who 
hath an abſolute Fulneſs of Perfection in Himſelf, who 
gave Exiſtence to the Univerſe, and fo cannot be ſup. 
poſed to want that which He communicated, without 
diminiſhing from the Plenitude of his own Power and 
Happineſs. The Philoſophers before mentioned have 
indeed done all that in them lay to invalidate this Ar. 
gument; for placing the Gods in a State of the moſ 

elevated Bleſſedneſs, they deſcribe them as Selfiſh az 
we poor miſerable Mortals can be, and ſhut them out 
from all Concern for Mankind, upon the Score of their 
having no Need of us. But if he that ſitteth in the 


Heavens wants not us, we ſtand in continual Need of | 


Him; and ſurely, next to the Survey of the immenſe 
Treaſures of his own Mind, the moſt exalted Pleaſure 
He receives is from beholding Millions of Creatures 


lately drawn out of the Gulph of Non-exiſtence, re. 


jñoicing in the various Degrees of Being and Happineſ; 
imparted to them. And as this is the true, the glori- 
ous Character of the Deity, ſo in forming a reaſonable 


Creature He would not, if poſſible, ſuffer his Image to 


paſs out of his Hands unadorned with a Reſemblance 
of Himſelf in this moſt lovely Part of his Nature. For 
what Complacency could a Mind, whoſe Love is as un- 
| bounded as his Knowledge, have in a Work ſo unlike 
Himſelf ; a Creature that ſhould be capable of knowing 


and converſing with a vaſt Circle of Objects, and love | 


none but Himſelf? What Proportion would there be 
between the Head and the Heart of ſuch a Creature, 
its Affections, and its Underſtanding ? Or could a 80. 
ciety of ſuch Creatures, with no other Bottom but Self- 
Love on which to maintain a Commerce, ever flourth ? 
Reaſon, 'tis certain, would oblige every Man to purſue 
the general Happineſs, as the Means to procure and 
eftabliſh his own ; and yet if, beſides this Conſidera- 
tion, there were not a natural Inſtint, prompting Men 

to defire the Welfare and Satis faction of others, Selt- 
Love, in Defiance of the Admonitions of Reaſon, would 
quickly run all Things into a State of War and Con- 
fuſion. As nearly intereſted as the Soul is in the * 
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of the Body; our provident Creator ſa it neceſſary, 
by the conſtant Returns of Hunger ard Thirſt, thoſe 
importunate Appetites, to put it in inind of its Charge; 
knowing, that if we ſhould eat and d:ink two oſtrer than 
cold abſſracted Speculation ſhould put us _—=_ theſe 
Exerciſes, and then leave it io Reaſon to preſcribe the 
Quantity, we ſhould ſoon refine our ſelves out of this 
bodily Life. And indeed, 'tis obvious to remark, that 
we follow nothing heartily, unleſs carried to it by In- 
clinations which anticipate our Reaſon, and, like a 
Bias, draw the Mind ftrongly towards it. In order, 
therefore, to eſtabliſh a perpetual Intercourſe of Bene- 
fits amongſt Mankind, their Maker would not fail to 
give them this generous Prepoſſeſſion of Benevolence, if 
as I have ſaid, it were poſſible. And from whence can 
we go about to argue its Impoſlibility ? Is it inconſiſtent 
with Self-Love ? Are their Mo:1ons contrary ? No more 
than the diurnal Rotation of the Earth is oppoſed to its 
Annual ; or its Motion round its own Centre, which 


might be improved, as an Illuſtration of Self-Love, to 


that which whirls it about the common Centre of the 
World, anſwering to univerſal Benevolence. Is the 
Force of Self- Love abated, or its Intereſt prejudiced by 
Benevolence ? So far from it, that Benevolence, though 
a diſtinct Principle, is extremely ſerviceable to Self-Love, 
and then doth moſt Service when tis leaſt deſign'd. 
BUT to deſcend ſrom Reaſon to Matter of Fact; 
the Pity which ariſes on Sight of Perſons in Diſtreſs, 
and the Satisfaction of mind which is the Conſequence 
of having removed them into a happier State, are in- 
ſtead of a thouſand Arguments to prove ſuch a thing 
as a diſintereſted Benevolence. Did Pity proceed from 
a Reflection we make upon our Liableneſs to the ſame 
ill Accidents we ſee befal others, it were nothing to the 
preſent Purpoſe; but this is aſſigning an artificial 
Cauſe of a natural Paſſion, and can by no Means be 


admitted as a tolerable Account of it, becauſe Chil- 


dren and Perſons moſt Thoughtleſs about their own 


Condition, and incapable of entering into the Proſpects 


of Futurity, feel the moſt violent 'T'ouches of Compaſ- 
fion. And then as to that charming Delight which 
immediately follows the giving Joy to another, or re- 

| * beving 
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lieving his Sorrow, and is, when the Objects are nu. 
merous, and the Kindneſs of importance, really inex. 


preſſible, what can this be owing to but a Conſciouſ. 
neſs of a Man's having done ſomething praiſe-worthy, 
and expreſſive of a great Soul? Whereas, if in all this 
he only ſacrificed to Vanity and Self-Love, as there 
wou'd be nothing brave in Actions that make the moſt 
ſhining Appearance, ſo Nature would not have re. 
_ warded them with this divine Pleaſure ; nor could the 
Commendations, which a Perſon receives for Benefits 
done upon ſelfiſh Views, be at all more SatisfaQtory, 


than when he is applauded for what he doth without 


Deſign ; becauſe in both Caſes the Ends of Self-Love 
are equally anſwered. The Conſcience of approvi 

one's ſelf a Benefactor to Mankind is the nobleſt Re. 
compence for being ſo; doubtleſs it is, and the moſt 


intereſted cannot propoſe any thing ſo much to their on 


Advantage; notwithitanding which, the Inclination is 


nevertheleſs unſelfiſh, The Pleaſure which attends the 


Gratification of our Hunger and Thirſt, is not the Cauſe 
of theſe Appetites ; they are previous to anv ſuch Pro- 


ſpect; and fo likewiſe is the Deſire of doing Good; with 


this Difference, that being ſeated in the intellectual Part, 
this laſt, though antecedent to Reaſon, may yet be im- 


proved and regulated by it, and, I will add, is no other. |. 


wiſe a Virtue than as it is fo. ” 
THUS have I contended for the Dignity of that Na. 
ture I have the Honour to partake of, and, after all the 
Evidence produced, think | have a Right to conclude, 
againſt the Motto of this Paper, that there is ſuch a thing 
as Generoſity in the World. Though if I were under a 
Aliftake in this, I ſhould ſay as Cicero in Relation to the 
Immortality of the Soul, 1 willingly err, and ſhould be- 


lic ve it very much for the Intereſt of Mankind to lie under | 


tue ſame Deluſion, For the contrary Notion naturally tends 
to diſpirit the Mind, and ſinks it into a Meanneſs fatal 
to the God-like Zeal of doing good : As on the other 


hani it teaches People to be Ungrateful, by poſſefling | 


them with a Perſuaſion concerning their Benefactors, 
that they have no Regard to them in the Benefits they 


beſtow. Now he that baniſhes Gratitude from among 


Men, by ſo doing ſtops up the Stream of Beneficence. 
Subs For 


ay 
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For though in conferring Kindneſſes, a truly generous 
Man doth not aim at a Return, yet he looks to the Qua- 
lities of the Perſon obliged, and as nothing renders a 
Perſon more unworthy of a Benefit, than his being with- 
out all Reſentment of it, he will not be extremely for- 
ward to oblige ſuch a Man. 
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Perſcquitur ſcelus ille ſuum : labefactague tandem 
IAdtibus innumeris adductaque funibus arbor 
Corruit Orid. Met. I. 8. v. 774. 
The impious Ax he plies ; loud Strokes reſound; 3 
Till drag d with Ropes, and fell'd with many 4 
IW ound, | nn ws C 


The looſen'd Tree comes ruſhing to the Ground. 


r 5 
I Am ſo great an Admirer of Trees, that the Spot 
0 1 of Ground J have choſen to build a ſmall Seat up- 
on in the Country, is almoſt in the midſt of a large 
* Wood. I was obliged, much againſt my Will, to cut 
* down ſeveral Trees, that I might have any ſuch thing 
* as a Walk in my Gardens; but then I have taken 


* care to leave the Space, between every Walk, as 


* much a Wood as I found it. The Moment you turn 
© either to the Right or Left, you are in a Foreſt, where 
Nature preſents you with a much more beautiful Scene 
* than could have been raiſed by Art. 5 
«INSTEAD of Tulips or Carnations, T can ſhew 
« you Oaks in my Gardens of four hundred Years ſtand- 
ing. and a Knot of Eluns that might ſhelter a Troop 
of Horſe from the Rain. | | 
II is not without the utmoſt Indignation, that 1 
© obſerve ſeveral prodigal young Heirs in the Neigh- 


dourhood, felling down the moſt glorious Monuments 


* of their Anceſtors Induſtry, and ruining, in a Day, 


| _ © the Product of Ages. 


I am 
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I am michtily pleaſed with your Diſcourſe upon 
Phanting, which put me upon looking into my Books 
to give you ſome Account of the V encration the An- 
cients had for Trees. There is an old Tradition, 
that Abraham planted a Cypreſs, a Pine, and a Cedar, 
and that thele three incorporated into one Tree, 


* which was cut down for the Building of the Temple 


of Solomon. 


© I» IDORUS, who lived in the Reign of Conſtan. 


tius, aſſures us, that he ſaw, even in his Time, that 
famous Oak in the Plains of Mambre, under which 
Abraham is reported to have dwelt, and adds, that the 
_ looked upon it with a great Veneration, and 
preſerved it as a ſacred Tree. 

* THE Heathens ſtill went farther, and regarded it 
as the higheſt Piece of Sacrilege to injure certain 
Trees which they took to be protected by ſome Deity. 
The Story of Eriſictbon, the Grove at Dodona, and that 


at Delphi, are all Inſtances of this Kind. 
© If we conſider the Machine in Virgil, ſo much 


blamed by ſeveral Criticks, in this Light, we ſhall 
hardly think it too violent. 

« ENEAS, when he built his Fleet in order to 
ſail for Italy, was obliged to cut down the Grove on 


Mount Ida, which however he durſt not do till he | 


had obtained leave from Cybe/z, to whom it was de- 
dicated. The Goddeſs could not but think herſelf 
obliged to protect theſe Ships, which were made of 
conſecrated Timber, after a very extraordinary Man- 
ner, and therefore defired Jupiter, that they might 
not be obnoxious to the Power of Waves or Winds. 
Jupiter would not grant this, but promiſed her, that 
as many as came tafe to Italy ſhould be transformed 


into Goddeſſes of the Sea; which the Poet tells us 
was accordingly executed. 


And now at length the _ J Hours were come, | 


Prefix d ' by Fates irrevocable Doom, 
Il ben the great Mother of the Gods aas free 


To ſave ber Sk ipe, and finiſh Jove's Decree. 


N 
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| *+ Reaſon they were extremely 


No. 389. The SPECTATOR, 135 
Firſt, from the Quarter of the Morn, there ſprung 


A Light that fign'd the Heavens, and ſhot along: 


Then from a Cloud, fring d round with Golden Fires, 
Were Timbrels heard, and Berecynthian Quires : 

And laſt a Voice, with more than Mortal Sounds, 

Both Heſts in Arms oppos d with equal Horror wounds. 
O Trojan Race, your needleſs Aid forbear ; 

And know my Ships are my peculiar Care. 

With greater Eaſe the bold Rutulian may, 

With hiſſing Brands, attempt to burn the Sea, 

Than finge my ſacred Pines. But you, my Charge, 
Loos d from your crocked Anchars launch at large, 
Exalted each a Nymph : Forſake the Sand, 

And fuim the Seas, at Cybele's Command. 

No ſooner had the Goddeſs ceas d to ſpear, | 

When lo, th' obedient Ships their Haulſers break ; 
And, ſtrange to tell, like Dolphins in the Main, 

They plunge their Proxcs, and dive, and ſpring again: 
As many 3 Maids the Billows u e b 

A rode before tall Veſſels on the Deep. 
e Dryden's Virg. 


THE common Opinion concerning the Nymphs, 
* whom the Ancients called Hamadrzads, is more to 
* the Honour of Trees than any thing yet mentioned. 
* It was thought the Fate of theſe Nymphs had ſo 
* near a Dependence on ſome Trees, more eſpecially 
* Oaks, that they lived and died together. For this 
| grateful to ſuch Per- 
* ſons who preſerved thoſe Trees with which their Be- 
ing ſubſiſted. Apollonius tells us a very remarkable 


| + Story to this Purpoſe, with which I ſhall conclude my 


* Letter. | 
A certain Man, called Rhæcus, obſerving an old 


| * Oak ready to fall, and being moved with a ſort of 


* Compaſſion towards the Tree, ordered his Servants 


do pour in freſh Earth at the Roots of it, and ſet it 


* upright. The Hamadryad or Nymph, who muſt ne- 
ceſſarily have periſhed with the Tree, appeared to 
* him the next Day, and after having returned him her 


Thanks, told him, the was ready to grant whatever 
” he | 
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he ſhould aſk. As ſhe was extremely Beautifyl, 
Rhacus deſired he might be entertained as her Lover. 


The Hamadryad, not much diſpleaſed with the Re. 


queſt, promis'd to give him a Mecung, but com- 


manded him for ſome Days to abſtain from the Em. 


braces of all other Women, adding that ſhe would 
ſend a Bee to him, to let him know when he was to 
be happy. Rhæcus was, it ſeems, too much addicted 
to Gaming. and happened to be in a Run of ill Luck 


when the faichful Bee came buzzing about him; ſo 


that inſtead ef minding his kind Invitation, he had 


like to have killed him for his Pains. The Hama. 


dryoed was ſo provoked at her own Diſappointment, 
and the ill Uſage of her Meſſenger, that ſhe depri. 


ved Rhæcus of the Uſe of his Limbs. However, ay 


the Story, he was not ſo much a Cripple, but he 
made a ſhift to cut down the Tree, and conſequently 


+ to fell his Miſtreſs. 


s 
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n 


— v. Ado lal untur temfora met 

Non ſecus ac fumen. Negue cuim con ſiſiere flumeu, 
Nec lewis hora poteſt: ſed ut unda impellitur unde, 
 Urgeturgue prier werienti, urgetque priorem, 

Tempora fic fugiunt fariter, fariterque ſequuntur ; 

Et nova ſunt femper. Nam quod fuit ante, relictum eff ; 

Fitque quod haud ſuerat : momentaque cuntta novantur. 


Ovid. Met. I. 15. v. 179. 


Een Times are in perfetual Flux, and run, 
Lite Rivers from their Fountains, rolling on. 
Fer Time no more than Streams, is at a Stay; 

The flying Hour is ever on her Way : 
And as the Fountain ſtill ſupplies her Store ; 
The Wave behind impels the Wave before; 
Thus in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, 
Aud urge their Predeceſſor Minutes on, 
Still mecving, ever new : For former things 
Are laid aſide, like abdicated Kings; 
Aud ev'ry Moment alters what is done, 
And innovates ſome Act, till then unknown. | 
; | . Dzxypen. 


The following Diſccurſe comes from the ſame Hand evith the 
RT: Eſſays upon Infinitude. | 


W. enter infiie Space as an Expanſion 


without a Circumference : We conſider Eter- 
nity, or infinite Duration, as a Line that has nei- 


| ther a Beginning nor an End. In our Speculations of 


infinite Space, we conſider that particular Place in which 
we exiſt, as a kind of Centre to the whole Expan- 
hon. In our Speculations of Eternity, we conſider 
the Time which is preſent to us as the Middle, which 
divides the whole Line into two equal Parts. For this 

Reaſon, 
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Reaſon, many witty Authors compare the preſent Time 
to an Iſthmus or narrow Neck of Land, that ries in the 


midit of an Ocean, immeaſurably diffuſed on either Side 


of it. | | 
PHILOSOPHY, and indeed common Senſe, na. 


turally throws Eternity under two Diviſions; Which we | 


may call in Eng/;/4, that Eternity u hich is paſt, and that 
Eterr.ity which is to come. The learned Terms of Ze. 
ritas a Parte ante, and ternitas a Parte tet, may be 
more amuſing to the Reader, but can have no other Idea 


affixed to them than what is conveyed to us by thoſe 


Words, an Eternity that is paſt,. and an Eternity that 
to come. Each of theſe Eternitics 1s bounded at the 


one Extreme; or, in other Words, the former hasa 


End, and the latter a Beginning. 


LET us firſt of all conſider that Eternity Which! 


paſt, reſerving that which is to come for the Subject ei 


another Paper. The Nature of this Eternity is utter. 


ly inconcewable by the Mind of Man: Our Reaſon de. 
monſtrates to us that it /s beer, but at the ſame Time 
can frame no Idea of it, but what is big with Abſurdity 
and Contradiction We can have ro other Conception 
of any Duration which is paſt, than that all of it wa 
once preſent ; and whatever was once preſent, is at ſome 
certain Diſtance from us, and whatever 1s at any cer- 


tain Diſtance from us, be the Diſtance never ſo remote, 


cannot be Eternity. The very Notion of any Dur- 


tion's _ paſt, implies that it was once preient; for | 
being once preſent, is actually included in | 


the Idea o 
the Idea of its being pait. This therefore 1s a Depth not 
to be ſounded by — Underſtanding. We are ſure 
that there has been an Eternity, and yet contradict our 
ſe ves when we meaſure this Eternity by any Notion 
which we can frame of it. | 

IF we go to the bottom of this Matter, we ſhall 
find that the Difficulties we meet with in our Con- 


ceptions of Eternity proceed from this fingle Reaſon, 
That we can have no other Idea cf any kind of Du | 


ration, than that by which we by our ſelves, and all other 
created Beings, do exiſt ; which is, a ſucceſſive Dun 
tion made up of paſt, preſent, and to come. There 


is nothing which exiſts after this Manner, * | 
7 arts 


A 


Pher in this great Point. 
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Parts of whoſe Exiſtence were not once actually pre- 


ſent, and conſequently may be reached by a certain 


Number of Years applied to it. We may aſcend as 
high as we pleaſe, and employ our Being to that Eter- 
nity which 15 to come, in adding Millions of Years to 


| Millions of Years, and we can never come up to any 


Fountain-Head of Duration, to any Beginning in Eter- 
nity : But at the ſame time we are ſure, that whatever 
was once preſent does lie within the reach of Numbers, 
though perhaps we can never be able to put enough of 
them together for that Purpoſe, We may as well ſay, 
that any thing may be actually preſent in any Part of 
infinite Space, which does not lie at a certain Diſtance 
from us, as that any Part of infinite Duration was once 
actually pretent, and does not alſo lie at ſome deter- 
mined Diſtance from us. The Diſtance in both Caſes 
may be immeaſurable and indefinite as to our Faculties, 
but our Reaſon tells us that it cannot be ſo in it ſelf. 
Here therefore is that Difficulty which Human Under- 
ſtanding is not capable of ſurmounting. We are ſure that 
ſomething mult have exited from Eternity, and are at 
the ſame Time unable to conceive, that any thing which 
exiſts, according to our Notion of Exiſtence, can have 
exiſted from Eternity. 

IT is hard for a Reader, who has not rolled this 
Thought in his own Mind, to follow in ſuch an ab- 
ſtrated Speculation ; but I have been the longer on it, 


| becauſe I think it is a demonſtrative Argument of the 


Being and Eternity of a God : And though there are 
many other Demonſtrations which lead us to this great 
Truth, I do not think we ought to lay aſide any Proofs 
in this Matter, which the Light of Reaſon had ſuggeſt- 


ed to us, eſpecially when it is ſuch a one as has been 


urged by Men famous tor their Penetration and Force 


of Underitanding, and which appears altogether conclu- 


five to thoſe who will be at the pains to examine it. 
HAVING thus conſidered that Eternity which is 
paſt, according to the beſt Idea we can fiame of it, I 


ſhall now draw up thoſe ſev.ral Articles on this Subject, 


which are dictated to us by the Light of Reaſon, and 


which may be leoked upon as the Creed of a Philoſo- 
FIRST, 
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FIRST, It is certain that no Being could have made | 


it ſelf; for if ſo, it muſt have acted before it was, which 
is a Contradiètion 
SECONDLY, That therefore ſome Being mul 
have cxiſted from all Eternity. 

THIRDLY, That whatever exiſts after the manner 
of created Beings, or according to any Notions which 
we have of Exiſtence, could not have exiſted from Eter. 
nity. | 

_ FOURT HLY, That this eternal Being muſt there. 
fore be the great Author of Nature, The Ancient e Dax, 
who, being at an infinite Diſtance in his Perfections from 
al! finite and created Beings, exiſts in a quite different 
manner from them, and in a manner of which they can 
have no Idea, „ 
I know that ſeveral of the School- men, who would not 


be thought ignorant of any thing, have pretended to ex. 


* — the Manner of God's Exiſtence, by telling us, 
That he comprehends infinite Duration in every Mo- 


ment; That Eternity is with him a Pun&um fans, a fixed | 


Point; or which is as you Senſe, an infinite Inflant; 
_ That nothing, with Reference to his Exiſtence, is either 
paſt or to come: To which the ingenious Mr. Cowl 
alludes in his Deſcription of Heaven, 


Nothing is there to come and nothing paſt, 
But an Eternal NOW daes airways left. 


FOR my own part, I look upon theſe Propoſitions 
as Words that have no Ideas annexed to them ; and think 
Men had better own their Ignorance, than advance Doc- 
trines by which they mean nothing, and which, indeed, 
are ſelf-· contradictory. We cannot be too modeſt in our 


Diſquiſitions, when we meditate on Him, who is en- 


vironed with ſo much Glory and Perfection, who is the 
Source of Being, the Fountain of all that Exiſtence 


which we and his whole Creation derive from him. Let ; 


us therefore with the utmoſt Humility acknowledge, 
that as ſome Being muſt neceſſarily have exiſted from 
Eternity, ſo this Being does exiſt after an incomprehen- 
ſible manner, fince it is impoſſible for a Being to have 


exiſted from Eternity after our Manner or Notions of 


Exiſtence. Revelation confirms theſe natural _—_ 
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of Reaſon in the Accounts which it gives us of the Di- 
vine Exiſtence, where it tells us, that he is the ſame 
Yeſterday, To-day, and for ever; that he is the Alpha 
and Omega, the Beginning and the Ending; that a thou- 


. and Years are with him as one Day, and one Day as a 


thouſand Years ; by which, and the like Expreſſions, we are 


' taught, that his Exiſtence, with relation to Time or Du- 

ration, is infinitely different from the Exiſtence of any 

ol his Creatures, and conſequently that it is impoſſible 
| for us to frame any adequate Conceptions of it. 


IN the firſt Revelation which he makes of his own 
Being, he entitles himſelf, I am that I am; and when 


| Moſes deſires to know what Name he ſhall give him in 


his Embaſſy to Pharaoh, he bids him ſay that I am hath 
ſent vou Our great Creator, by this Revelation of him- 


ſelf, does in a manner exclude every thing elſe from a 
real Exiſtence, and diſtinguiſhes himſelf from his Crea- 


tures, as the only Being which truly and really exiſts. 
The ancient Platonick Notion which was drawn from 
Speculations of Eternity, wonderfully agrees with this 
Revelation which God has made of himſelf. There is 
nothing, ſay they, which in reality exiſts, whoſe Exiſ- 
tence, as we call it, is pieced up of paſt, preſent, and to 
come. Such a flitting and ſucceſive Exiſtence is rather a 
Shadow of Exiſtence, and ſomething which is like it, than 
Exiſtence it ſelf. He only properly exiſts whoſe Exiſ- 
tence is entirely preſent ; that is, in other Words, who 


| exiſts in the moſt perfect manner, and in ſuch a manner 


as we have no Idea of. | 


I ſhall conclude this Speculation with one uſeful In- 
ference. How can we ſufficiently proftrate our ſelves 
and fall down before our Maker, when we conſider + 
that ineffable Goodneſs and Wiſdom which contrived - 
this Exiſtence for finite Natures? What muſt be the 


 Orerflowings of that Good-will, which prompted our 


Creator to adapt Exiſtence to Beings, in whom it is 
not neceſſary ? Eſpecially when we conſider that he hun- 
ſelf was before in the complete Poſſeſſion of Exiſtence 
and of Happineſs, and in the full Enjoyment of Eter- 
nity, What Man can think of himſelf as cal ed out 
and ſeparated from nothing, of his being made a con- 
ſcious, a reaſonable and a happy Creature, in ſhort of 
| | bein 
3 
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being taken in as a Sharer of F xiſtence, and a kind of 
Partner in Eternity, without being fwallowed up in Won. 


der, in Praiſe, in Adoration ! It i; indeed a Thon nt too 


big for the Mind of Man, and rather to be entertained 
in the Gecrecy of Devotion, and in the Silence of the 
Soul, than to be exp:ated by V/ords. I he Supreme Pe. 
ing has not given us t owers or Faculties ſufficient to ez. 
tof and magnify ſuch un: tterat le Goodrels. 

III is however ſc.ie Coniiort to us, that we ſhall be 
always doing what we ſhall be never able to do, and 
that ork which cannot be finiſhed, will however be 
the Work of an Eternity. 


83 
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Ovid. Triſt. Eleg. 3. 1. 3. V. 7% 
Lowe the 1 t Subject of his ſportive Muſe. 


I Have juft recciv'd a Letter from a Gentleman, who 


tells me he has ouicrved, with no ſmall Concern, 


that my Papers have of late been very barren in relation 


to Love; a Subject which, when agreeably handled, 
can ſcarce fail of being well receiv'd by both Sexes. 

IF my lavc ation therefore ſhould be almoſt exhauſt. 
ed on tui Head, he offers to ſerve under me in the Qua. 
lity of a Zavc-Ca/uift ; for which Place he conceives him- 
ſelf to be thoroughly qualified, having made this Paſſion 
his gp :] >tudy, and obſerved it in all its different 
Shapes and \P/pcarances, from the Fifteenth to the For- 
ty-Fifth Year o? his Age. 

HE aſſures me with an Air of Confidence, which | 
hope proceeds from his real Abilities, that he does not 
doubt of giving Judgment to the dati: faction of the Par- 
ties concerned, on the moſt nice and intricate Caſc: 
which can ha' ben in an Amour; as, 

H O W great the Contraction of the Fingers muſt be 
before it amounts to a Squeeze by the Hand. 

WHAT 
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WHAT can be properly termed an abſolute Denial 
from a Maid, and what from a Widow. 
WHAT Advances a Lover may preſume to make, 


after having received a Pat upon his Shoulder from his 


Miſtreſs's Fan. 

WHETHER a Lady, at the firſt Interview, may 
allow an Humble Servant to kiſs her Hand. 

HOW far it may be permitted to careſs the Maid 
in order to ſucceed with the Miſtreſs. 

WHA Conſtructions a Man may put upon a Smile, 
and in what Caſes a Frown goes for nothing. 

ON what Occaſions a ſneepiſh Look may do Ser- 
vice, Ec. 

AS a der Proof of his Skill, he has alſo ſent me 
ſereral Maxims in Love, v:hich he aſtures me are the Re. 
ſult of a long and profound Refleftion, ſorne of which 1 
think my ielf obliged to communicate to the Publick, not 
remen.bring to have ſeen them before in any Author. 

THERE are more Calamities in the World ari- 

' ing from Love than from Hatred. | 

*LOVE is the Daughter of ldlencſs, but the Mother 
© of Diſquietude. 

* MEN of grave Natures ſays Sir Francis th 
© are the moſt conſtant; for the ſame Reaſon 1 
* ſkou!d be more conilant than Women. 

* i HE Gay Part of Mankind is moſt amorous, the 
© &r;0u> molt loving. | 
A Coguette often loſes her Reputation, while the 

* preſerves _—— — | | 

* A Prude often preſerves her Reputation when ſhe has 
© loſt her Virtue. 

LOVE refnes a Man's Behaviour, but makes a 


_ © Woinan's ridiculous. 


* LOVE generally accompanied with Good-will 
in the Younz, Tnce:cf in the Middle-aged, and * 


| ion too groſs to Name in the Old. 


* THE Endeavours to revive a decaying Paſſion ge- 
* nerally extinguiſh the Remains of it. 

A Woinan who from being a Slattern becomes over- 
* reat, or from being ove:-neat becomes a Slattern, is 
© moſt certainly in Love. 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall make uſe of this Gentleman's Skill, as I ſee 
Occaſion ; and ſince I am got upon the Subject of Love, 
ſhall conclude this Paper with a Copy of Verſes which 
were lately ſent me by an unknown Hand, as I look uy. 


on them to be above the ordinary Run of Sonneteers. 


T HE Author tells me they were written in one of 


his deſpairing Fits; and I find entertains ſome H 
that his Miſtreſs may pity ſuch a Paſſion as he has de. 
ſcribed, before ſhe knows that ſhe is herſelf Corinna. 


ff YOnceal, fond Man, conceal the mighty Smart, 
\ 4 Nor tell Corinna ſhe has fir d thy Heart. 
In vain would'ſt thou complain, in vain pretend 
To aſk a Pity which ſhe muſt not lend. 

She's too much thy Superior to comply, 

And too too fair to let thy Paſſion die. 

Languiſh in ſecret, and with dumb & urprixe 
Drink the reſiſtleſs Glances of her Eyes. 

At awful Diſtance entertain thy Grief, 

Be flill in Pain, but never aſk Relief. 

Ne'er tempt her Scorn of thy conſuming State; 
Be any way undone, but fly her Hate. 

Thou muſt ſubmit to ſce thy Charmer bleſs 

Some happier I outh that Hall admire her ij ; 
Who in that lovely Form, that Head uly Mind, 
Shall miſs ten thouſand Beauties thou could” ft find, 
Who ævith low Fancy ſhall approach her Charms, 
While half enjoy'd ſbe finks into his Arms. 

She knows not, muſt not know, thy noblen Fire, 
Whom ſhe, and whom the Muſes do inſpire ; 

Her Image only ſpall thy Breaſt emplay, 

And fill thy captiv'd Soul with Shades of Joy; 


Direct thy Dreams by Night, thy Theughts by Dar: 


lud never, never, from thy Baſem ſtray. 


2 


Fridg, 
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— — Sudium ſine divite end. 
Hor. Ars Poet. v 409. 


Art awithout a Vein. Roscommon. 


1 Look upon the Play-houſe as a World within itſelf. 
| They have lately furniſhed the middle Region of 


it with a new Set of Meteors, in order to give the 


Sublime to many modern Tragedies. I was there laſt 
Winter at the firſt Rehearſal of the new Thunder, which 
is much more deep and ſonorous than any hitherto 


made uſe of. They have a Sa/moneus behind the Scenes, 


who plays it off with great Succeſs. Their Lightnings 
are made to flaſh more briſkly than heretofore ; their 


Clouds are alſo better furbelow'd, and more volumi- 


nous; not to mention a violent Storm locked up in a 
great Cheſt, that is deſigned for the Tempo. They are 

alſo provided with above a Dozen Showers of Snow, 
which, as I am informed, are the Plays of many unſuc- 
ceſsful Poets artificially cut and ſhreaded for that Uſe. 
Mr. Rymer's Edgar is to fall in Snow at the next acting 


of King Lear, in order to heighten, or rather to alleviate, 


the Diſtreſs of that unfortunate Prince; and to ſerve by 
way of Decoration to a Piece which that great Critick 
has written againſt. | 

I do not indeed wonder that the Actors ſhould be 
ſuch profeſſed Enemies to thoſe among our Nation who 
are commonly known by the Name of Criticks, fince 


F ham among theſe Gentlemen to fall upon a Play, 


not becauſe it is ill written, but becauſe it takes. Se- 
veral of them lay it down as a Maxim, That whatever 


| Dramatick Performance has a long Run, muſt of Ne- 


ceſſity be good for nothing; as though the firſt Precept 


mi Poetry were vat to pleaſe. Whether this Rule holds 


200d or not, I ſhall leave to the Determination of thoſe 
Vor. VIII. | G ho 
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- who are better Judges than my ſelf; If it does, I an 
ſure it tends very much to the Honour of thoſe Gentle. 
men who have eſtabliſhed it; Few of their Pieces havi 

been diſgraced by a Run of three Days, and moſt 
. them being ſo exquiſitely written, that the Town would 
never give them more than one Nights hearing. 

I have a great Efteem for a true Critick, ſuch a 
Ariſtotle and Longinus among the Greeks, Horace and 
Duixtilian among the Romans, Buileau and Dacier 
the French. But it is our Misfortune, that ſome who 
| {ct up for profeſſed Criticks among us are ſo ſtupid, that 
they do not know how to put ten Words together 
with Elegance or common Propriety, and withal fo illi. 
terate, that they have no Taſte of the learned Lan. 
guages, and therefore criticiſe upon old Authors only 


"at ſecond hand. They judge of them by what othen 
y any Notions they have of the 


have written, and not 
Authors themſelves. The Words Unity, Action, Sen- 


timent, and Diction, pronounced with an Air of Au. ; 


thority, give them a Figure among unlearned Reader, 
who are apt to believe they are very 222 they 
are unintelligible. The ancient Criticks are full of 
the Praiſes of their Contemperaries ; they diſcover Beau- 
ties which eſcaped the Obſervation of the Vulgar, and 
very often find out Reaſons for paliiating and excuſing 
ſuch little Slips and Overſights as were committed in 
the Writings of eminent Authors. On the contray, 


moſt of the Smatterers in Criticiſm who appear among 


us, make it their Buſineſs to vilify and depreciate-every 
new Production that gains 14 to deſcry imagi- 
nary Blemiſhes, and to prove by far-fetch'd Arguments, 
that what paſs for Beauties in any celebrated Piece are 
Faults and Errors. In ſhort, the Writing: of theſe Cri- 
ticks compared with thoſe of the Ancients, are like the 
Works of the Sophiſts compared with thoſe of the old 

Philoſophers. : 
ENVY and Cavil are the natural Fruits of Lazineſß 
and Ignorance ; which was probably the Reaſon, that 
iv %* Heathen Mythology Mcmus is ſaid to be tis 
Son & , Nex and Sama, of Darkne!s and Sleep. Ide 
Men, who have not been at the phirs .to accom Lb 
or diſtin rich thewlelves, are very apt to detract from 
; ; 
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Writing, and notwithſtanding chooſe. to depart 
chem on extraordinary Occaſions. I could give Inftances 
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ethers ; as ignorant Men are very ſubje& to decry thoſe 
Beauties in a celebrated Work which they have not 
Eyes to diſcover. Many of our Sons of Momus, who 
dignify themſelves 'by the Name of Criticks, are the 


: =_— Deſcendants of theſe two illuſtrious Anceſtors. 


ey are often led into thoſe numerous Abſurdities, 


in which they daily inſtruct the People, by not con- 


fidering that, 1/, There is ſometimes a greater Judg- 


ment ſhewn in deviating from the Rules of Art, than 
in adhering to them; and, 2d/y, That there is more 


Beauty in the Works of a great Genius who is igno- 
rant of all the Rules of Art, than in the Works of a lit- 


tle Genius, who not only knows, but ſcrupulouſly ob- 
| ſerves them. - 


FIRST, We may often take notice of Men who 
are perfe&ly acquainted with all the Rules of good 


out of all the Tragick Writers of Antiquity who have 
ſhewn their Judgment in this Particular; and 4 
receded from an eſtabliſhed Rule of the Drama, when it 


bas made way for a much higher Beauty than the Ob- 


ſervation of ſuch a Rule would have been. Thoſe who 
have ſurveyed the nobleſt Pieces of Architecture and Sta- 
tuary both ancient and modern, know very well that 
there are frequent Deviations from Art in the Works of 


the greateſt Maſters, which have produced a much no- 
dler Effect than a more accurate and exact way of Pro- 


eeeding could have done. This often ariſes from hat 


che Italian, call the Guſto Grande in theſe Arts, which is 


what we call the Sublime in Writing. 

IN the next Place, our Criticks do not ſeem ſenſible 
that there is more Beauty in the Works of a great Genius 
who is ignorant of the Rules of Art, than in thoſe of a 
little Genius who knows and obſerves them. It is of 
theſe Men of Genius that Terence ſpeaks; in oppoſition to 


dee little artificial Cavillers of his Time; 


Quorum æmulari exoptat neghigentiam 
Potius, quam iftorum obſcuram diligentiam. 
Whoſe Negligence he wou'd rather imitate, than theſes 
Mens obſcure — 
9 | = 
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A Critick may have the ſame Conſolation in the ill Sue. 
ceſs of his Play, as Dr. South tells us a Phyſician has at 


the Death of a Patient, That he was killed /ecundum ar. 


tem. Our inimitable Shakeſpear is a Stumbling-black to 


the whole Tribe of theſe rigid Criticks. Who would not 


rather read one of his Plays, where there is not a ſingle 


Rule of the Stage obſerved, than any Production of a mo. 
dern Critick, where there is not one of them violated ? 
Sbaleſpear was indeed born with all the Seeds of Poetry, 
and may be compared to the Stone in Fyrrbus's Ring, 
which, as Pliny tells us, had the Figure of Apollo and the 


Nine Muſes in the Veins of it, produced by the ſpon. | 


| taneous Hand of Nature, without any Help from Art. 


aA es 


No. 593 Monday, September 13. 


— 8 . _ 4. 4 N . 


Eft iter in Sylvis——— Virg. Zn. 6. v. 270. 


T has wwander Travellers in Meade by Night, 
By the Mion's doubtful and malignant Light. 


me a ſecond Letter, with ſeveral curious Obſer- 
vations on Dreams in general, and the Method to render 


Sleep improving: An Extract of his Letter will not, I 


preſume, be dilagreeable to my Readers. 


'QINCE we have se little Time to ſpare, that 


we are preſented with in Sleep, only becauſe they 


tions. A Traveller would bring his judgment in 


r 


+ 


 Dayvex. 


NA dreaming Correſpondent, Mr. Shad», has ſent 


x) none of it may be loſt, I ſee no Reaſon why | 
we ſhould neglect to examine thoſe imaginary Scenes | 


have a leſs Reality in them than our waking Medita- | 
Quettion, who ſhould deſpiſe the Directions of his | 


Map for want of real Roads in it, becauſe here 
itands a Dot inftead of a 'Lown, or a Crpher inſtead 


EN, 
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« of a City, and it muſt be a long Day's Journey to 


travel through two or three Inches. Fancy in Dreams 


gives us much ſuch another Landſkip of Life as that 
* does of Countries, and though its Appearances may 
« ſeem ſtrangely jumbled together, we may often ob- 
« ſerve ſuch Traces and Footſteps of noble Thoughts, 
as, it carefully purſued, might lead us into a proper 
path of Action. There is ſo much Rapture and Ec- 


ſtaſy in our fancied Bliſs, and ſomething ſo diſmal and 


* ſhocking in our fancied Miſery, that though the Inacti- 
vity of the Body has given Occaſion for calling Sleep 


the Image of Death, the Briſkneſs of the Fancy affords 


us a ſtrong Intimation of ſomething within us that can 
© never Sn. - | | 95 
© I have wondered, that Alexander the Great, who 


came into the World ſufficiently dreamt of by his 
Parents, and had himſelf a tolerable Knack at dream- 
ing, ſhould often ſay, that Sleep was one thing which 
* made him "ſenſible he was Mortal. I who have not 
* ſuch Fields of Action in the Day-time to divert my 


Attention from this Matter, plainly perceive, that in 
* thoſe Operations of the Mind, while the Body is at 
* reſt, there is a certain Vaſlneſs of Conception very 


| © ſuitable to the Capacity, and demonſtrative of the 
| © Force of that Divine Part in our Compoſition which 
vill laſt for ever. Neither do I much doubt but had 


* we a true Account of the Wonders the Hero laſt men- 


* tioned performed in his Sleep, his conquering this 


little Globe would hardly be worth mentioning. I 
may affirm, without Vanity, that when 1 compare 
* ſeveral Actions in Quintus Curtius with ſome others 
in my own Noctuary, I appear the greater Hero of 


© the two. | 


I ſhall cloſe this Subject with obſerving, that while 
we are awake we are at Liberty to fix our 'Thoughts on 
what we pleaſe, but in Sleep we have not the Com- 


mand of them. The Ideas which ſtrike the Fancy, ariſe 


m us without our Choice, either from the Occurrences 


of the Day paſt, the Temper we lie down in, or it may 


be the Direction of ſome ſuperior Being. 
IT is certain the Imagination may be ſo differently 


affected in Sleep, that our Actions of the Day might be 


G 3 either 
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either rewarded or puniſhed with a little Age of Happi- 
neſs or Miſery. St. Auſtin was of Opinion, that if in Pa: 
radiſe there was the ſame Viciſſitude of ſleeping and wak. 
ing as in the preſent World, the Dreams of its Inhabi. 
tants would be very happy. 

AND ſo far at preſent our Dreams are in our Power, 
that they are generally conformable to our waking 
Thoughts, ſo that it is not impoſſible to convey our ſelve 
to a Conſort of Muſick, the Converſation of diftant 
Friends, or any other Entertainment which has been be. 
fore lodged in the Mind. 


Neceflity of making a good Day of it, if they heartily 
Wiſh themſelves a good Night. 

| T.have often: conſider d Marcia's Prayer, and Sane ; 
Account of Cato, in this Light. 


Marc. O ye immortal Piers, that zuard the Jul. 
Watch db Couch, and ſoften his Repoſe, 

| Baniſh his Sorrows, and becalm his Soul 

With eaſy Dreams ; remember all his Virtues, 

And ten Mankind that Goodneſs is your Care. 
Luc. Saweet are the Slumbers of þ virtuon⸗ Man ap 
O Mareia, I have ſeen thy God. lite Father ;. 

Some Peww'r inviſblt ſupports his Saul, 

Aud bears it up in all its wonted Greatneſs. 

A kind refreſhing Sleep is fallen upon him: 

T ſaw. him flretch'd * 2 aſe, his Fancy 74 

In pleaſing Dreams; drew near his Couch, 

He ſinil d, and cry d, Ceſar, thou canſt not hurt me 


Mr. Shadow acquaints me in a Poſtſcript, that he has 
no manner of Title to the Viſion which 12 his 
fuſt Letter; hut adds, that as the Gentleman who wrote 


it dreams very ſenſibly, he ſhall be glad to meet him 


ſome Night or other, under the great Elm- Tree, by 
which Virgil has given us a fine Me taphorical Image 
of Sleep, in order to turn over a few of the. Leaves to- 


= and oblige the Publick with an Account of the 


ne_ tbe unter tam. 


iiduſu 


MY Readers, by applying theſe Hints, will find the 
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"» — EVE CN FLDIECITO TENG IONS 
Ling — Abſentem gui rodit amicum ; - 
fant Qui non defendit alio culpante ; ſolutos 
be, | N caftat riſus hominum, famamque dicacis; 
Fingere qui non viſa potet; commiſſa tacere | 
the | Wi nequit; hic niger e: -hunc tu, Romane, cavety, 
rely 5 Hor. Sat. 4. I. 1. v. 81. 
| He that fhall rail againſt his abſent Friends, 
12's Or hears them ſcandaliz'd, and not defends ; | 
Sports with their Fame, and ſpeaks whatc'er he can, 
And only to be thought a witty Man; 
Telli tales, and brings his Friend in diſeſleem: 
That Man's a Knave ; beſure beware of him, CrEitca:. 
| TYL7ERE all the Vexations of Life put together, we 
ſhould find that a great Part' of them proceed 
from thoſe Calumnies and Reproaches which we ſpread 
abroad concerning one another. 
THERE is ſcarce a Man living who is not, in ſome 
Degree, guilty of this Offence ;. tho", at the ſame time, 
however we treat one another, it muſt be confeſſed, that 
we all conſent in ſpeakirg ill of the Perſons who are 
notorious for this Practice. It generally takes it Riſe. 
either from an III-will to Mankind, a private Inclination 
to make our ſelves eſteemed, an Oftentation of Wit, 2 
hay Vanity of being thought in the Secrets of the World, or 
his from a Deſire of gratifying any of theſe Difpoſitions of 
rote Mind in thoſe Perſons with whom we converſe. 
lin THE Publiſher of Scandal is more or leſs odions to 
by Mankind, and criminal in himſelf, as he is influenced by 
age any one or more of the foregoing Motives. But what- 
to- ever may be the Occaſion of ſpreading theſe falſe Re- 
the ports, he ought to conſider, that the Effect of them 33 
_ equally prejudicial and pernicious to the Perſon at whom 
they are aimed. The Injury is the ſame, tho' the Prin- 
Wy, ciple from whence it 5 be different. as 
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As every one looks upon himſelf with too much In- 
dulgence, when he paſſes a judgment on his own 
'Thoughts or Actions; and as very fes would be thought 
oulty of this abominable Proceeding, which is io univer. 
tally practiſed, and, at the tame time, fo univerſally 
blamed, I ſhall lay down three s by which I would 
have a Man examine and ſearch 1:2 þ:5 own Heart, be. 
fore he ſtands ac guitted to himſelſ of that evil Diſpoſi- 
tion of Mind which I am here mentioning. 

F:rj? of all, LET him conſider whether he does not 
take Delight in hearing the Tauts of ochers. | 

| Secondly, WHETHER he is not too apt to believe 
ſuch little blackening Accounts, and more inclined to be 
credulous on the uncharitable than on the good-natured 
Side. 


Thiraſy, WHET HE R he is not ready to ſpread | 
and propagate ſuch Reports as tend to the Diſreputation 


of another. | | | 5 5 
THESE are the ſeveral Steps by which this Vice 
proceeds, and grows up into Slander and Deciamartion. 


IN the firſt Place, A Man who takes delight in hear. . 


ing the Faults of others, ſhews ſufficiently that he has a 
true Reliſh of Scandal, and conſequently the Seeds of 
this Vite within him. If his Mind'is gratified with hear- 
Ing the Reproaches which are caſt on others, he will find 
the ſame Pleaſure in relating them, and be the more apt 
to do it, as he will naturally imagine every one he con. 
verſes with is delighted in the ſame manner with himſelf, 


A Man ſhould endeavour therefore to wear out of his 


Mind this criminal Curioſity, which is perpetually heigh- 
tend and inflamed by liſtcning to ſuch Stories as tend to 
the Diſreputation of others. 6 
IN the ſecond Place, a Man ſhould conſult his own 
Heart, whether he be not apt to believe ſuch little black- 
ening Accounts, and more inclined to be credulous on 
the uncharitable, than on the good. natured Side. 
'SUCH a Credulity is very vicious in it ſelf, and ge- 


nerally ariſes from a Man's Conſciouſneſs of his own ſe- 
cret Corruptions. It is a pretty Saying of Thales, Fall- 


hood is juſt as far diſtant from Truth, as the Ears are 
from the Eyes. By which he would intimate, that a 
wiſe Man ſhould not eaſily give Credit to the W of 

| | 1 | | A 1008 
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Actions which he has not ſeen. I ſhall, under this Head, 
mention two or three remarkable Rules to be obſerved 
by the Members of the celebrated Abbey de la Trape, as 
they are publiſhed in a little Frech Book. 


THE Fathers are there ordered, never to give an 


Ear to any Accounts of baſe or criminal Actions; to turn 
off all ſuch Diſcourſe if poſſible; but in Caſe they hear 
any thing of this Nature {o well atteſted that they cannot 


| dilbelieve it, they are then to ſuppoſe, that the criminal 
Action may have proceeded from a good Intention in 


him who is guilty of it. This is, perhaps, carrying 
Charity to an Extravagance, but it is certainly much more 
laudable, than to ſuppoſe, as the ill-natured part of the 
World does, that Indifferent, and even good Actions, 
proceed from bad Principles and wrong Intentions. 

IN the third Place, A Man ſhould examine his Heart, 
whether he does not find in it a ſecret Inclination to pro- 
pagate ſuch Reports, as tend to the Diſreputation of 


another. 


WHEN the Diſeaſe of the Mind, which I have hi- 
therto been ſpeaking of, ariſes to this Degree of Malig- 
nity, it diſcovers its ſelf in its worſt Symptom, and is in 
danger of becoming incurable. I need not therefore in- 
ft upon the Guilt in this laſt Particular, which every 
one cannot but diſapprove, who is not void of Humanity, 
or even common Di'cretion. I ſhall only add, that what- 


ever Pleaſure any Man may take in ſpreading Whiſpers 


of this Nature, he will find an infinite'y greater Satisfac- 


non in conquering the Temptation he is under, by letting 


the Secret die within his own Breait. 


G 5 : Frigay,. 
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| — Nez ut placidis cotant immitia, non ut 
Serpentes avibus geminentur, tigribus agni. Dy” 
. Hor. Ars Poet. v. 12. 


| Nature, and the common Lasur of Senſe, 
 Forbid to reconcile Antipathies ; | 
Or make a Snake engender with a Dove, 

And hungry Tigers court the tender Lambs. 


| Roscommox: 

| F F ordinary Authors would condeſcend to write as they | 
1 think, they would at leaſt be allow'd the Praiſe of 
being intelligible. But they really take pains to be | 
ridiculous; and, by the ſtudied Ornaments. of Stile, 
perfectly diſguiſe the little Senſe they aim at. There is 

a. Grievance of this Sort in the Commonwealth of 
Letters, which I have for ſome time reſolved to redreſs, 


and accordingly I have ſet this Day apart for Juſtice. | 


What I mean is de Mixture of inconfiſtent Metaphors, 
which is a Fault but too often found in learned Writes, 
but in all the unlearned without Exception. 

IN order to ſet this Matter in a clear Light to every 
Reader, I ſhall in the firſt Place obſerve, that a Me. 
taphor is 2 Simile in one Word, which ſerves to con- 
vey the Thoughts of the Mind under Reſemblances 
and Images which affect the Senſes I here is not ary 
thing in che World, which may not be compared to 
ſcveral Things, if conſidered in ſeveral diſtin d Lights; 
or, in other Words, the ſame thing may be expreſſed 
by different Metaphors: But the- Miſchief is, that an 
unſc i ful Author ſhall rum theſe Metaphors ſo abfurdly 
into ore another, that there ſhall be no Simile, no 
agreeable Picture, no apt Reſemblance, but Confuſion, 
Obſcurity, and Noiſe, . Tifus I have known a Hero 
comp ared to. a.] hurderbolt, a Lion, and the Sea; — | 
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| and each of them proper Metaphors for Impetuoſity, 
If | Courage, and Force. But by bad Management it hath | 
[ fo happened, that the Thunder-bolt hath overflowed - 
its Banks; the Lion hath been darted through the 
Skies, and the Billows have rolled out of the L:ilyan 
mm JN THE Abſurdity in this Inſtance is obvious. And 
yet every time that claſhing Metaphors are put together, 
dis Fault is committed more or leſs. It hath already 
been ſaid, that Metaphors are Images of things whien 
_ affe& the Senſes. An Image, therefore, taken from 
- what acts upon the Sight, cannot, without Violence, be 
applied to the Hearing; and ſo of the reſt. It is no 
5 an Impropriety to make any Being in Nature or 
Art to do things in its Metaphorical State, which it 
ox: | could not do in its Original. I ſhall ill᷑rſtrate what I 
I have ſaid by an Inſtance which J have read more than 


hey | once in Controverſial Writers: The heavy Lakes, ſaith. 
> of 
te 


12. 


2 celebrated Author, that have dropped from your Pen, 
Eke. I ſuppoſe this Gentleman having frequently heard 


tile, | of Gall dropping from a Pen, and being laſhed in a Satire, 
eis | he was reſolved to have them both at any Rate, and fo 
| of | uttered this complete Piece of Nonfenſe. It will moſt 


refs, effectually diſcover the Abſurdity of theſe monſtrous 
ice, | Unions, if we will ſuppoſe theſe Metaphors or images 
ors, | aftually painted. Imagine then a Hand holding a Pen, 
tes, | and ſeveral Lathes of Whip-cord falling from it, and 
£ you have the true Repreſentaticn of this fort of Elo- 
ery | quence. I believe, by this very Rule, a Reader may 
Me. de able to judge of the Union of all Metaphors whar- 


on | foever, and determine which are Homogeneous, and 
ces | which Heterogeneous : or to ſpeak more plainly, which 
ary are Conſiſtent, and which Inconſiſtent. 

| + THERE is yet one Evil more which I muſt take 
its; notice of, and that is the running of Metaphors into 
fed tedious Allegories ; which, though an Error on the 
an | better Hand, cauſes Confuſion as much as the other. 
dy | This becomes abominable, when the Luſtre of one 
no {| Word leads a Writer out of his Road, and makes him 


on, | wander from his Subject for a Page together. I-remem- 
der a young Fellow, of this Turn, who having ſaid by 
| Chance that his Miſtreſs had a-}or/d of Charms, there- 

: upon 
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upon took occaſion to conſider her as one poſſeſſed of 


Frigid and Torrid Zones, and purſued her from the one 
Pole to the other. 

I ſnall conclude this Paper with a Letter written in 
that enormous Stile, which I hope my Reader hath 
by this Time ſet his Heart againſt. The Epiſtle hath 
heretofore received great Applauſe ; but after what hath 
been faid, let any! Man commend it if he dare. 


SIR, 


64 

8 from your Pen, you may juſtly expect in return 
all the Load that my In can lay upon your Shoulders, 
© You have 2zartcred all the foul Language upon me, 
that could be rak:4 out of the Air of Billingegate, 
* without knowing who I am, or whether I delcrve to 
be Capped and Scarifed at this rate. I tell you once 
* for all, turn your Eyes where you pleaſe, you ſhall 
never Smell me out. Do you think that the Panicks, 
* which you /e about the Parith, will ever Jul a 
4 


Monument to your Glory? No, Sir, you may Figlt 
theſe Battles as long as you will, but when you come 


to Balarce the Account you wil find that you have 


been FA ing in troubled Waters, and that an /ynis 
+ ſatis hath bewildered you, and that indeed you have 


« baiit upon a ſancy Foundation, and brought your 
IM = to a fair Market. 


I am SIR, 


ars, &e 


ION. 
VE 


JV. day, 


A TER the many beary Laſtes that hare fallen 
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h | Malle meum levibus Cor oft wiolabile Telis.. 
| 9 | ; Ovid, Ep. 15. v. 79. 
Cupid's /ight Darts my tender Boſom move, Por- 
| THE Caſe of my Correſpondent, who ſends me the 
an _ following Letter, has ſomewhat in it ſo very 
- whimfical, that I know not how to entertain my Readers 
By better than by laying it before them. 
. 1 | 1 K 
o AM fully convinced that there is not upon Earth a 
ce more impertinent Creature than an importunate 
al over: We are daily complaining of the Severity of 
ks, a cur Fate, to People who are wholly unconcerned in 
2 | <« jt; and hourly improving a Paſſion, which we would 
9 perſuade the World is the Torment of our Lives, 
mw « Notwithſtanding this Reflexion, Sir, 1 cannot for- 
ve bear acquainting you with my own Caſe. You muſt 
- © know then, Sir, that even from my Childhood, the 
ve moſt prevailing Inclination I could perceive in my 
* « ſelf, was a ſtrong Deſire to be in Favour with the 
Fair Sex. I am at preſent in the one and twentietk 
« Year of my Age, and ſhould have made choice of a 
«© She Bed-fellow many Years ſince, had not my Father 
* who has a pretty good Eſtate of his own getting, and 
21 paſſe: in the World for a prudent Man, been pleaſed 
* to lay it down as a Maxim, That nothing {ſpoils a 
© young Fellow's Fortune ſo much as marrying early; 
and that no Man ought to thirk of Wedlock till fix 
* ard twenty. Knowing his Sentiments upon this 
Head, | thought it in vain to apply my ſelf to Wo- 
* men of Condition, who expect Settlements; ſo that 
all my Amours have hitherto been with Ladies who 
ad no Fo:tunes: But I know not how to give you ſo 
good an Idea of me, as by laying before you the 
5 * liiftory of my Life. 


9 
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« I can very well remember, that at my School. 


«* miſtreſs's, whenever we broke up, I was always for: 


joining myſelf with the Miſs who Lay in, and was con- 


* ſtantly one of the firſt to make a Party in the Play of: 
* Huſband and Wife. This Paſſion for being well with 


the Females ſtill increaſed as I advanced in Years. At 
the Dancing-Scheol I contracted ſo many Quarrels by 
ſtruggling with my Fellow-Scholars for the Partner] 
© liked beit, that upon a Ball-Night, before our Mothers 


made their Appearance, I was uſually up to the Noſe in 


Blood. My Father, like a diſcreet Man, ſoon removed 
me from this Stage of Softneſs to a School of Diſcipline, 
© where I learnt Latin and Greek. I underwent ſeveral 
« Severities in this Place, till it was thought convenient. 


to ſend me to the Univerſity ; though, to confeſs the | 

* Truth, I ſhould not have arrived ſo early at that Seat 

of Learning, but from the Diſcovery of an Intrigue: 

between me and my Maſter's Houſe-Keeper ; upon. | 

whom I had employed my Rhetorick ſo effeftually,, | 

© that, though ſhe was a very elderly W * had almoſt- 
Upon my Arr. 

val at Oxford, I found Logick ſo dry, that, inſtead f 

giving Attention to the Dead, I ſoon fell to addreſſing 

the Living. My firſt Amour was with a pretty Girl 

* whom I ſhall call Partherope: Her Mother fold Ale 

© by the Town-Wall. Being often caught there by the 

Proctor, L was forced at laſt, that my Miſtreſs's Re. 

« putation might receive no Blemiſh, to confeſs my Ad- 

© drefles were honourable. Upon this I was immediately. 

ſent home; but Parthenope ſoon after marrying a Shoe-- | 


brought her to conſent to marry me. 


maker, I was again ſuffered to return. My next Affair 


was with my Tailor's Daughter, who deſerted me for 
© the ſake of a young Barber. Upon my complaining to 
* one of my particular Friends of this Misfortune, the- 
*'cruel Wag made a meer jeſt of my Calamity, and- 
© aſked me with a Smile, ¶ here the Needle ſhould turn 
but to the Pole? After this I was deeply in love with a 
*: Milliner, and at laſt with my Bed-maker, upon which- 
I was ſent away, or, in the Univerſity Phraſe, Rufi- 


*: cated for ever. 


« UPON my coming home, I ſettled to my Stadies- 


ſo heartily, and contracled ſo great a Reſervedneſs by 


* 
; 
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being kept from the Company I moſt affected, that my 
« Father thought he might venture me at the Temple. 
WITHIN a Week after my Arrival I began to 
« ſhine again, and became enamour'd with a mighty 

pretty Creature, who had every thing but Money to 
* recommend her. Having frequent Opportunities of 
« uttering all the ſoft things which an Heart formed. for 

Love could inſpire me with, I ſoon gained her Conſent 
to treat of Marriage; but unfortunately for us all, in 


the Abſence of my Charmer I uſually talked the ſame 


Language to her elder Siſter, who is alſo very pretty. 
Now, 1 aſſure you, Mr. SyEcTaToR, this did not 
eed from any real Affection I had conceived for 


1 er; but being a perfect Stranger to the Converſation 


* of Men, and ſtrongly addicted to aſſociate with the 


Women, I knew no other Language but that of Love. 
I ſhould however be very much obliged to you, if you 


could free me from the Perplexity I am at preſent in. 1 
have ſent Word to my old Gentleman in the Country, 


d hat I am deſperately in Love with the younger Siſter; 
| * and her Father who knew no better, poor Man, ac- 
auainted him by the ſame Poſt, that I had for ſome 


time made my Addreſſes to the Elder. Upon this old 
* Teſty ſends me up Word, that he has heard ſo much of 


my Exploits, that he intends immediately to order me 
to the South- Sem. Sir, I have occaſionally talked fo 


much of 122 I begin to thin there is not much: 
* init; and if the old Squire perſiſts in his Deſign, I do 
hereby give him Notice that I am providing my ſelf 

with proper Inſtruments for the Deitruction of Deſpair- 
ing Lovers; let him therefore look to it, and conſider 
that by his Obſtinacy he may himſelf loſe the Son of 
his Strength, the World an hopeful Lawyer, my 
Miſtreſs a paſſionate. Lover, and you, Mr. SrtcTa- 


ron, | | K | 

| | Your conflant Admirer, 

 Arddle-T emple, . Rok $7 
| Sept, 182. Jeremy Lovemore: 
Wedneſday . 
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il. 


— 


lens ſine Pondere lui. Petr. | 


The Mind unencumber'd plays. 
INCE I received my Friend Shadew's Letter, fe. 


veral of my Correſpondents have been pleaſed to 


ſend me an Account how they have been employed 
in Sleep, ard what notable Adventures they have been 
engaged in during that Moonſhine in the Brain. 1 ſhall 
7 lay before my Readers an Abridgement of ſome few 
of their Extravagances, in hopes that they will in Time 


accuſtom themſelves to dream a little more to the pur · 


| Poſe. 
ONE, who ſtiles himſelf Gladis, 5 heavily 


that his Fair One charges him with Inconſtancy, and does | 


not uſe him with half the Kindneſs which the Sincerity 
of his Paſſion may demand; the ſaid Gladio having by 


Valour and Stratagem put to Death Tyrants, Enchant- 


ers, Monſters, Knights, Sc. without Number, and ex- 
poſed himſelf to all manner of Dangers for her Sake and 


Safety He deſires in his Poſtſcript to know, whether, 
from a conſtant Succeſs in them, he may not promiſe 


himſelf to ſuccecd in her Eſteem at laſt, 
ANOTHER who is very prolix in his Narrative 
writes me Word, that having ſent a Venture beyond 


Sea, he took occaſion one Night to fancy himfelf 


gone along with it, and grown on a ſudden the richeſt 
Man in all the Jrdies, Having been there about 2 
Year or two, a Guſt of Wind that forced open his 
Caſement, bew him over to his native Country again, 
where awaking at fix o'Clock, and the Change of the 
Air not agreeing with him, he turned to his Left Side 
in order to a ſecond Voyage; but ere he could get on 
Shipboard, was unfortunately apprehended for ſtealing 


a Horſe, try'd and condemn'd for the Fact, and in a 


fair way of being executed, if ome ody ſtepping hallily 
into 


That 


7. 
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| 3nto his Chamber had not brought him a Reprieve, This 


Fellow too wants Mr. Shadoxr's Advice, who, I dare ſay, 
would bid him be content to riſe after his firlt Nap, and 
ſearn to be ſatisfied as ſoon as Nature is. . 

THE next is a publick. ſpirited Gentleman, who 


$ tells me, That on the Second of September at Night the 


whole City was on Fire, and would certainly have 
been reduced to Aſhes again by this Time, if he had 


not flown over it with the Nexv River on his Back, and 


happily extinguiſhed the Flames before they had pre- | 


| vailed too far. He would be informed whether he has 


not a Right to petition the Lord Mayor and Aldermen 
for a Reward. . 

A Letter dated September the Ninth acquaints me, 
That the Writer being reſolved to try his Fortune, had 
faſted all that Day; and that he might be ſure of dream- 


ing upon ſomething at Night, procured an handſome 


Slice of Bride-Cake, which he placed very conveniently 


| under his Pillow. In the Morning his Memory happen'd 


tw fail him, and he could recolle& nothing but an odd 
Fancy that he had eaten his Cake; which being found 
upon Search reduced to a few Crums, he is reſolved to 
remember more of his Dreams another Time, believing 
from this that there may poſlibly be ſomewhat of 
Truth in them. 3 is 

I have received numerous Complaints from ſeveral 
delicious Dreamers, deſiring me to invent ſome Me- 
tod of filencing thoſe noiſy Slaves, whoſe Occupa- 
tions lead them to take their early Rounds about the 
City in a Morning, doirg a deal of Miſchicf ; and work- 
ing ſtrange Confuſion in the Affairs of its Inhabitants. 
Several Monarchs have done me the Honour to ac- 


| quaint me, how often they have been ſhook from 


their reſpective Thrones by the rattling of a Coach or 
the rumbling of a Wheelbarrow. And many private 
Gentlemen, I find, have been bawl'd out of vaſt Eftates 
by Fellows not worth Three-pence. A fair Lady was 


juſt upon the Point of being married to a young, hand- 


ſom, rich, ingenious Nobleman, when an imperti- 
nent Tinker paſſing by forbid the Banns; and an 
hopeful Youth, who had been newly advanced to great 
Honour and Preferment, was fred by a W 

| | Cobler 
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Cobler to reſign all for an old Song. It has been re. 
preſented to me, that thoſe inconſiderable Raſcals do 
nothing but go about diſſolving of Marriages and ſpoil. 
ing of Fortunes, impoveriſhing rich and ruining 
People, interrupting Beauties in the midſt of their Con. 
eſts, and Generals in the Courſe of their Victorie: 
A boiſterous Peripatetick hardly goes through a Strem 
without waking half a Dozen Kings and Princes to oy 
| their Shops or clean Shoes, frequently transfo 
Sceptres into Paring-Shovels, and Proclamations int 
Bills. I have by me a Letter from a young Stateſman, 
who in five. or ſix Hours came to be Emperor of Eurq, 
after which he made War upon the Great Turk, routed 
him Horſe and Foot, and was crowned Lord of the 


Univerſe in Conſtantinople: The Concluſion of all hy 


Succeſſes is, that on the 12th Inſtant, about Seven i 
the Morning, his Imperial Majeſty was depoſed by x 
Chimney-Sweeper. | 

ON the other hand, I have Epiſtolary Teſtimonies 


of Gratitude from many miſerable People, who oe 


to this clamorous Tribe frequent Deliverances from 


great Misfortunes. A Small-coal-Man, dy waking of 
one of theſe diſtreſſed Gentlemen, ſaved him from ten 


Years: Impriſonment. An honeſt Watchman bidding 
a loud Good-morrow to another, freed him from the Ma. 


lice of many potent Enemies, and brought all their De. | 
figns againſt him to nothing. A certain Valetudinanaz 
confeſſes he has often been cured of a fore Throat by 


the Hoarſeneſs of a Carman, and relieved from a Fit 
of the Gout by the Sound of ai Shoes. A noiſy Puppy, 
that plagued a ſober Gentleman all Night long with hi 


Impertinence, was ſilenced by a Cinder-Wench with a | 


Word ſpeakin 


IN STEAD therefore of ſuppreſſing this Order of | 


Mortals, I would propoſe it to my Readers to mak? 


the beſt Advantage of their Morning Salutations. A. 


mous Macedsnian Prince, for fear of forgetting himſelf 


in the midſt of his good Fortune, had a Youth to wat 


on him every Morning, and bid him remember that he 


was a Man. A Citizen who is waked by one of thee 


| Criers, may regard him as a kind of Remembrance, 
came to admonuſh him that it is time to return to the 
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Circumſtances he has overlooked all the Night- time, to 
leave off fancying himſelf what he is not, and prepare to 
act ſuitably to the Condition he is really placed in. 
PEOPLE may dream on as long as they pleaſe, 
but I ſhall take no Notice of any imaginary Adventares, 
that do not happen while the Sun is on this de the 
Horizon. For which Reaſon I ſtifle Fritilla's Dream 


at Church laſt Sanday, who, while the reſt of the Au- 


dience were enjoying the Benefit of an excellent Diſ- 
courſe, was loſing her Money ard Jewels to a Gentle. 
man at Play, till. after a ſtrange Run of ill Luck ſhe 
was reduced to pawn three lovely pretty Chilcren for 
her laſt Stake. When fhe had'thrown them away, her 
Companion went off, diſcovering himieif by his uſual 
Tokens, a cloven Foot and a ſtrong Smell of Brimſtone; 
which laſt proved a. Bottle of Spirits, which a good 


old Lady applied to her Noſe, to put her in a Condi. 


tion of hearing the Preacher's third Head concerning: 
IF a Man has no mind to paſs abruptly from his 
imagined to his real Circumſtances, he may employ him- 
ſelf a while in that new kind of Obſervation which my 
Onirocritical Correſpondent has directed him to make 
of himſelf. Purſuing the Imagination through all its 
Extravagancies, whether in Sleeping or Waking, is no 
improper Method of correding and bringing it to aQt in 
Subordinacy to Reaſon, ſo as to be delighted only with 
ſuch Objects as will affect it with — when it is 


* 
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Se eee Ropers 
No. 59 8. Friday, September 24. 


— 


Jamne igitur laudes, quod d: ſapientibus alter 
Ridebat, quoties a limine mog erat unum 

Protuleratque pedem : fiebat contrarius alter? 
ES Juv. Sat. 10. v. 28, 


Will you not now the Pair of Sages praiſe, 
Who the ſame End furſu'd by ſeveral ways? 
One pity'd, one contemn'd the avoful Times ? 


One laugh'd at Follies, one lamented Crimes. 
- MT ND may be divided into the Merry and 

the Serious, who, both of them, make a very 
bd Figure in the Species, ſo long as they keep their 


Dx x ven; 


reſpective Humours from degenerating into the neigh- 


bouring Extreme; there being a natural Tendency in 


the one to a melancholy Moroſeneſs, and in the other 


to a fantaſtick Levity. 1 

THE merry Part of the World are very amiable, 
while they diffuſe a Chearfulneſs through Converſation 
at proper Seaſons and on proper Occaſions; but, on the 


contrary, a great Grievance to Society, when they infet 


every Diſcourie with inſipid Mirth, and turn into Ridi- 
cule ſuch Subjects as are not ſuited to it. For though 
Laughter is looked upon by the Philoſophers as the Pro- 


perty of Reaſon, the Exceſs of it has been always con- 


fidered as the Mark of Folly. 
ON the other Side, Seriouſneſs has its Beauty while 


it is attended with Chearfulneſs and Humanity, and does 


not come in unſeaſonably to pall the Good-humour of 
thoſe with whom we converſe. 

THESE two Sets of Men, notwithſtanding they 
each of them ſhine in their reſpective Characters, are 
apt to bear a natural Averſian and Antipathy to one an- 
other. 
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WHAT is more uſual, than to hear Men of ſerious 
Tempers and auſtere Morals, enlarging upon the Va- 
nities and Follies of the young and gay Part of the 
Species; while they look with a kind of Horror upon 
ſuch Pomps and Live: fions as are innocent in them- 
ſelves, and only culpable when they draw the Mind too 

: 5 


I could not but ſmile upon reading a Paſſage in the 
Account which Mr. Baxter gives ot his own Life, 
wherein he repreſents it as a great Blctiing, that in his 
Youth he very narrowly eſcaped getting a Place at 
Court. | 

IT muſt indeed be confeſſed that | evity of Temper 
takes a Man off his Guard, and o eng a Vals to his Soul 
for any Temptation that aſtaults it. It favours all the 
Approaches of Vice, and weakens all the Reſiſtance of 
Virtue. For which Reaſon a renowned Stateſman in 
Queen Elizabeth's Days, after having retir'd from Court 
and. publick Buſineſs, in order to give himſelf up to the 
Duties of Religion; when any of his old Friends uſed 
to viſit him, had ſtill this Word of Advice in his Mouth, 
Be ſerious. | | | 5 

AN eminent Tralian Author of this Caſt of Mind, 
ſpeaking of the great Advantage of a ſerious and com- 
poſed Temper, wiſhes very gravely, that for the Benefit 
of Mankind he had T7rophonizs's Cave in his Poſleſſion; 


which, ſays he, would contribute more to the Reforma- 


tion of Manners than all the Work-houſes and Bridexwells 
in Europe. „ | * | 

WE have a very particular Deſcription of this Cave 
in Po:./iins, who tells us, that it was made in the Form 
of a huge Oven, and had many particular Circumſtances, 
which diſpoſed the Perſon who was in it to be more 
penſive and thoughtful than ordinary; inſomuch that 
no Man was ever obſerved to laugh all his Life after, 
who had once made his Entry into this Cave. It was 
uſual in thoie Limes, when any one carried a more 
than ordinary Gloomincſs in his Features, to tell him 
that he looked like one juſt come out of Trephonius's 


Cave. 


ON the other hand, Writers of a more merry 
Complexion have been uo leſs ſevere on the oppoſite 
OO | | Party; 
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Party; and have had one Advantage above them, cha 
they have attacked them with more Turns of Wit and 
Humour. | 
AFTER all, if a Man's Temper were at his own 
—_— I think he would not chooſe to be of either of 
theſe 


Parties; ſince the moſt perfect Character is tha 


which is formed out of both of them. A Man would 
neither chooſe to be a Hermit nor a Buffoon : Human 
Nature is not io miſerable, as that we ſhould be alwan 
melancholy ; nor ſo happy, as that we ſhould be always 
merry. In a word, a Man ſhould not live as if then 


was no God in the World; nor, at the ſame time, asif 


there were no Men in it. 
erde AKT ART KTATRKTAKT ATA 
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Ubique 


Lufus, ubique paver — Virg. En. 2. v. 36g. 


All Parts reſound with Tumults, Plaints, and Fears. 
„ ES Da rpzx. 


T has been my Cuſtom, as I grow old, to allow my 
ſelf in ſome little Indulgences which I never tookin 
my Youth. Among others is that of an Afternoon's Nap, 


which 1 fell into in the Fifty-fifth Year of my Age, and 


have continued for the three Years laſt paſt. By this means 
I enjoy a double Morning, and riſe ewice a. day freſhto 
my Speculations. It happens very luckily for me, that 
ſome of my Dreams have proved inſtructive to my Coun- 
trymen, ſo that I may be ſaid to ſleep, as well as to wake, 
for the Good of the Publick I was Yeſterday meditating 
on the Account with which I have already entertained my 
Readers concerning the Cave of Trophonius. | was no 


ſooner fallen into my uſual Slumber, but I dreamt that this 
Cave was put into my Poſſeſſion, and that | gave publick 


Notice of its Virtue, inviting every one to it, who had a 


minc to be a ſrrious Man forthe remaining Part of his Life. 


Great Multitudes immediately reſorted to me. The — 
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who made the Bxperiment was a Merry- Andrew, who was 
put into my Hands by a neighbouring Juſtice of Peace, 
in order to reclaim him from that profligate kind of Life. 
Poor Pickle-herring had not taken above one Turn in it, 
when he came out of the Cave, like a Hermit from his 
Cell, with a 113 Look, and a moſt rueful Coun- 
tenance. I then put in a young laughing Fop, and, 
watching for his Return, aſked him, with a Smile, how 


| he liked the Place? He replied, Prithee, Friend, be 


not impertinent ; and ſtalked 2333 
— 


A Citizen then deſired me to give 
Egreſs to his Wife, who was dreſſed in the gayeſt co- 


loured Ribbons I have ever ſeen. She went in with a 
Flirt of her Fan and a ſmirking Countenance, but came 
out with the Severity of a Veſtal, and throwing from her 
ſeveral Female Gewgaws, told me with a Sigh that 
ſhe reſolved to go into deep Mourning, and to wear 
Black. all the reſt of her Life. As I had had man 


Coquettes recommended to me by their Parents, their 


Huſbands, and their Lovers, I let them in all at once, 


deſiring them to divert themſelves together as well as 


they could. Upon their emerging again into Day- 


| Hoht, you would have fancied my Cave to have been 


a Nunnery, and that you had ſeen a ſolemn Proceſſion 


of Religious marching out, one behind another, in the 


moſt profound Silence and the moſt exemplary De- 
cency. As I was very much delighted with ſo edi y- 
ing a Sight, there came towards me a great Company 
of Males and Females laughing, ſinging and dancing, 
in ſuch a manner, that I could hear them a great while 
before I ſaw them. n my aſking their Leader, 


hat brovght them thither ? they told me all at once, 


that they were French Proteſtants lately arrived in Great- 


Britain, and that finding themſelves of too gay a Hu- 


mour for my Country, they applied themſelves to me 
in order to compoſe them for Britiſb Converſation. I 
told them, that to oblige them I would ſoon ſpoil their 
Mirth ; upon which I admitted a whole Shole of them, 
who, after having taken a Survey of the Place, can e 
out in very good Order, and with Looks entirely Eng- 
Ae. I afterwards put in a Dutch Man, who had a 


great Fancy to ſee the £e/, as Te called it, but T 
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could not obſerve that I had made any manner of Alt. 
ration in him. 

A4 Comedian who had gained great Reputation in Part 

of Humour, told me, that he had a mighty mind to a 

Alexander the Great, and fancied that he ſhould ſucceed 

very well in it, if he could ſtrike two or three laughing 


Features out of his Face : He tried the Experiment, but 


- contracted ſo very ſolid a Look by it, that I am afraid 
he will be fit for no Part hereafter but a Timon of { they, 


or a Mute in the Funeral. 


I then clapt up an empty fantaſtick Citizen, in order 


to qualify him for an Alderman. He was ſucceeded by 
a young Rake of the Mzddle-Temple, who was brought 
to me by his Grandmother ; but to her great Sorrow 


and Surpriſe, he came out a Qxaker. Sceing my elf 


ſarrounded with a Body of Free-thinkers, and Scoffers at 
Religion, who were making themſelves merry at the 
ſober Looks and thoughtful Brows of thoſe who had 
been in the Cave; I thruſt them all in, one after another, 
and locked the Door upon em. Upon my opening it, 
they all looked, as if they had been frighted out of their 
Wits, and were marching away with Ropes in their 
Hands to a Wood that was within Sight of the Place. I 
found they were hot able to bear themſelves in their firſt 
ſerious Ihoughts; but knowing theſe would quickly 
bring them to a better Frame of Mind, I gave them 
into the Cuſtody of their Friends till that happy Change 
was wrought in them. | 
THE laſt that was brought to me was a young Wo- 
man, who at the firſt Sight of my ſhort Face fell into 
an immoderate Fir of Laughter, and was forced to hold 
her Sides all the while her Mother was ſpeaking to me. 
Upon this I interrupted the old Lady, and a her 
Daughter by the Hand, Madam, ſaid I, be pleaſed to 
retire into my Cloſet, while your Mother tells me your 


Caic. I then put her into the Mouth of the Cave, 


when the Mother, after having begg'd Pardon for the 


Girl's Rudencis, told me, that the often treated her 


Father and the graveſt of her Relations in the ſame 
manner; that {ke would fit giggling and laughing with 
her Companions from one End of a Tragedy to the other; 
nay, that ſhe would ſometimes burſt out in the — 
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of a Sermon, and ſet the whole Congregation a ſtaring 
at her. The Mother was goirg on, when the young 
Lady came out of the Cave to us with a compoſed Coun- 
tenance, and a low Curtſy. She was a Girl of ſuch 
exubcrant Mirth, that her Viſit to Trepharias only redu- 
ced her to a more than ordinary Decency of Behaviour, 
and made a very pretty Prude of her. After having per- 
formed innumerable Cures, I looked about me with great 
datis faction, and ſaw all my Patients walking by them- 
ſelves in a very penſive and muſing Poſture, to that the 
whole Place ſeem'd covered with Philoſophers. I was 


at length reſolv'd to go into the Cave my ſelf, and fee 


what it was that had produced ſuch wonderful Effects 
upon the Company; but as I was ſtooping at the En- 
trance, the Door being ſomething low, I gave ſuch a 
Nod in my Chair, that I awaked. After having reco- 
vered myſelf from my firſt Startle, I was very well 


. at the Accident which had befallen me, as not 


nowing but a little Stay in the Place might have ſpoiled 
my SrEcrAro Rs. 


. e c 8 


No. 600. Wedneſday, September 29. 


———Solemgue ſuum, ſua fidera nôrunt. 5 . 
Stars of their own, and their aun Suns they know. 
Dx voxx. 


2 N Have always taken a particular Pleaſure in examin - 


ing the Opinions which Men of different Religions, 


different Ages, and different Countries, have entertain- 


ed concerning the Immortality of the Soul, and the 


State of 3 which they promiſe themſelves in 


another World. For whatever Prejudices and Errors 


Human Nature lies under, we find that either Reaſon, 


or Tradition from our firit Parents, has diſcovered to 


all People ſomething in theſe great Points which bears 


Analogy to Truth, and to the Doctrines opened to us 
Vor. VIII. H by 
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by Divine Revelation. I was lately diſcourſing on this 


Subject with a learned Perſon, who has been very much 
converſant among the Inhabitants of the more Weſtern 


Parts of A/rick. Upon his converſing with ſeveral in 


that Country, he tells me that their Notion of Heaven 
or of a future State of Happineſs is this, That ey 

thing we there with for will immediately preſent it ſelf 
to us. We find, ſay they, our Souls are of ſuch a Na. 
ture that they require \ ariety, and are not capable of 
being always delighted with the ſame Objects. The 
Supreme Being, therefore, in compliance with this Taſte 
of Happine!s which he has planted in the Soul of Man, 
will rate up from time to time, ſay they, every Grati. 


fication which it is in the Humour to be pleaſed with. 


If we wiſh to be in Groves or Bowers, among running 


Streams or Falls of Water, we ſhall immediately find 


ourſelves in the midſt of ſuch a Scene as we deſire I 


we would be entertained with Muſick and the Melody 
of Sounds, the Conſort ariſes upon our Wiſh, and the 
whole Region about us is filled with Harmony. In 


ſhort, every Deſire will be followed by Fruition, and 


whatever a Man's Inclination directs him to will be 


preſent with him. Nor is it material whether the Su- 
preme Power creates in Conformity to our Wiſhes, or 
whether he only produces ſuch a Change in our Ima- 
gination, as makes us believe our ſclves converſant 
among thoſe Scenes which delight us. Our Happines 
will be the ſame, whether it proceed from external Ob- 


jects, or from the Impreſſions of the Deity upon our on 


private Fancies. This is the Account which I have re- 


ceived from my learned Friend. Notwithſtanding this 


Syſtem of Belief be in general very chimerical and vi- 
ſionary, there is ſomething ſublime in its manner of 
conſidering the Influence of a Divine Being on a Hu- 
man Soul. It has alſo, like moſt other Opinions of the 
Heathen World upon theſe important Points, it has, [ 


* ſay, its Foundation in Truth, as it ſuppoſes the Souls | 


of good Men after this Life to be in a State of perfect 
Happineſs, that in this State there will be no barren 
Hopes, nor fruitleſs Wiſhes, and that we ſhall enyoy 
every thing we can deſire. But the particular Circum- 


#ance which I am moſt pleas'd with in this _ 
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and which ariſes from a juſt Reflexion upon Human 
Nature, is that Variety of Pleaſures which it ſuppoſes 
the Souls of good Men will be poſſeſſed of in another 
World. This I think highly probable, from the DiQates 
both of Reaſon and Revelation. The Soul conſiſts of 
many Faculties, as the Underſtanding, and the Will, 
with all the Senſes both outward and inward; or, to 
ſpeak more Philoſophically, the Soul can exert herſelf 
in many different Ways of Action. She can underſtand, 
will, imagine, ſee, and hear, love, and diſcourſe, and 
apply herſelf to many other the like Exerciſes of diffe- 
rent Kinds and Natures ; but what is more to be conſi- 
dered, the Soul is capable of receiving a moſt exquiſite 


| Pleaſure and Satisfaction from the Exerciſe of any of 


theſe its Powers, when they are gratified with their 
proper Objects; ſhe can be intirely happy by the Satiſ- 
faction of the Memory, the Sight, the Hearing, or any 


other Mode of Perception. Every Faculty is as a diſ- 


tint Taſte in the Mind, and hath Objects accommo- 
dated to its proper Reliſh. Doctor Tillorin ſomewhere 
ſays that he will not preſume to determine in what con- 
filts the Happineſs of the Bleſt, becauſe God Almighty 
is capable of making the Soul happy by ten thouſand 
different Ways. Beſides thoſe ſeveral Avenuzs to Plea- 
ſure which the Soul is endowed with in this Life; it is 


not impoſible, according to the Opinions of many emi- 


nent Div ines, but there may be new Faculties in the 


Souls of good Men made perfect, as well as new Senſes 


in their glorified Bodies. This we are ſure of, that 


there will be new ObjeQs offer'd to all thoſe Faculties 
which are eſſential to us. 

WE are likewiſe to take notice that every particular 
Faculty is capable of being employed on a very great 


Variety of Objects. The Underſtanding, for Example, 


may be happy in the Contemplation ot Moral, Natural, 
Mathematical, and other kinds of Truth. The Memory 
likewiſe may turn itſelf to an infinite multi:ude of Ob- 


jects, eſpecially when the Soul ſhall have paſ, d through 


the Space of many Millions of Years, and ſhall refle& 
with Pleaſure on the Days of Eternity. Every other 
Faculty may be conſider d in the ſame Extent. 


H 2 | WE 
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WE. cannot queſtion but that the Happineſs of a Soul 
will be adequate to its Nature, and that it is not en. 
dowed with any Faculties which are to lie uſeleſs and 
unemployed. The Happineſs is to be the Happineſ; of 
the whole Man, and we may eaſily conceive to our 
telves the Happineſs of the Soul, while any one of it; 
Faculties is in the Fruition of its chief Good. The 


Happineſs may be of a more exalted Nature in Propor. 


tion as the Faculty employ'd is fo; but as the whole 
Soul acts in the Exertion of any of it; particular Powers, 


the whole Soul is happy in the Pleaſure which ariſe; 


trom any of its particular Acts. For notwithſtanding, 
as has been before hinted, and as it has been taken no- 
| tice of by one of the greateſt modern Fhiloſophers, we 

divide the Soul into ſcveral Powers and Faculties, there 


is no ſuch Diviſion in the Soul it ſelf, fince it is the whole 


Soul that remembers, underſtands, wills, or imagines, 
Our manner of conſidering tne Memory, Underſtanding, 


Will, Imagination, and the like Faculties, is for the bet. | 


ter enabling us to expreſs our ſelves in ſuch abſtracted 


Subjects of Speculation, not that there is any ſuch Di- 


viſion in the Soul itſelf. 

SEEING then that the Soul has many different Fa. 
culties, or, in other Words, many different Ways of 
acting; that it can be intenſely pleas'd, or made hap. 
py by all theſe different Faculties, or ways of acting; 
that it may be endow'd with ſeveral latent Faculties, 
which it is not at preſent in a Condition to exert; that 


we cannot believe the Soul is endow'd with any Faculty 


which is of no Uſe to it; that whenever any one cf 
theſe Facultics is tranſcendently pleaſed, the Soul is in 
a State of Happineſs ; and in the laſt Place, conſidering 
that the Happineſs of another World is to be the Hap- 
pineſs of the whole Man; who can queſtion but tha: 
there is an infinite Variety in thoſe Pleaſures we are 
ſpeaking of ; and that this Fulneſs of Joy will be made 
up of all thoſe Pleaſures which the Nature of the Soul 
capable of receiving? : 
WE ſhall be the more confirmed in this Doctrine, 

if we obſerve the Nature of Variety, with regard, to 
the Mind of Man. The Soul does not care to be al- 
ways in the ſame bent. The Faculties relieve one =» 

: th 
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ther by Turns, and receive an additional Pleaſure ſrom 
the Noveity of thoſe Objects about which they are con- 
ver{ant. | 
REVELATION likewiſe very much confirms this 
Notion under the different Views which it gives us of our 
future Happineſs. In the Deſcription of the Throne 
of God, it repreſents to us all thoſe Objects which are 
able to gratify the Senſes and Imagination: In very 
many Places it intimates to us all the Happineſs which 
the Underſtanding can poſſibly receive in that State, 
where all Things ſhall be revealed to us, and we ſhall 
know, even as we are known; the Raptures of Devo- 
ton, of Divine Love, the Pleaſure of converſing with 
our Bleſſed Saviour, with an innumerable Hoſt of An- 
gels, and with the Spirits of Juſt Men made perfect, 


| are likewiſe revealed to us in ſeveral Parts of the Holy 


Writinzs. There are alſo mentioned thoſe Hierarchies 
or Governments, in which the Bleſt ſhall be ranged one 
above another, and in which we may be ſure a great 
Part of our Happineſs will likewiſe conſiſt; for it will 
not be there as in this World, where every one is aiming 
at Power and Super iority; but on the contrary, every 
one will find that Station the moſt proper for him in which 
ke is placed, and will probably think that he could not 
have been ſo happy in any other Station. Theſe, and 
many other Particulars, are marked in Divine Revela- 
tion, as the ſeveral Ingredients of our Happineſs in Hea- 
ven, which all imply ſuch a Variety of Joys, and ſuch a 
Gratification of the Soul in all its different Faculties, as 
I have been here mentioning. _ 


SOME of the Rabbins tell us. that the Cherubims 


Bm are a Set of Angels who know moit, and the Seraphims 


a Set of Angels who love moſt. Whether this Diſtinc- 


tion be not altogether imaginary, I ſhall not here exa- 


mine; but it is highly probable, that among the Spirits 
of good Men, there may be ſome who will be more 
pleaſed with the Employment of one Faculty than of 
another, and this perhaps according to thoſe innocent 
and virtuous Habits or Inclinations which have here 


taken the deepeſt Root. | 


I might here apply this Conſideration to the Spirits 


of wicked Men, with relation to the Pain which they 
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ſhall ſuffer in every one of their Faculties, and the re. 
ſpective Miſeries which ſhall be appropriated to each Fa. 
cult in particular. But leaving this to the Reflexion of 
my Readers, I ſhall conclude, with obſerving how we 
ought to be thankful to our great Creator, and rejoice in 
the Being which he has beſtowed upon us, for havin 


made the Soul ſuſceptible of Pleaſure by ſo many diffe. 


rent Ways. We ſee by what a Variety of Paſſuges Joy 
and Gladneſs may enter into the Thoughts of Man; 
how wonderfully a Human Spirit 1s framed, to imbibe 
its proper SatizfaQions, and taſte the Goodneſs of it; 
Creator. We may therefore look into our ſelves with 
Rapture and Amazement, and cannot ſufficiently expreſs 
our Gratitude to him, who has encompaſſed us with 


ſuch a Profuſion of Bleſſings, and opened in us ſo many | 


Capacities of enjoying them, 

THERE cannot be a ſtronger Argument that God 
has deſigned us for a State of future Happineſs, ard for 
that Heaven which he has revealed to us, than that he 
has thus naturally qualified the Soul for it, and made ita 


Being capable of receiving ſo much Bliſs. He would 


Never have made ſuch Faculties in vain, and have en- 
dowed us with Powers that were not to be exerted on ſuch 
Objects as are ſuited to them. It is very manifeſt, by 
the inward Frame and Conſtitution of our Minds, that 


he has adapted them to an infinite Variety of Pleaſures 


and Gratifications, which are not to be met with in this 
Life. We ſhould therefore at all times take care that we 
do not diſappoint this his gracious Purpoſe and Intention 
towards us, and make thoſe Faculties which he formed 
as ſo many Qualifications for Happineſs and Rewards, 
to be the Iaſtruments of Pain and Puniſhment. 


F r iaay, 


fore. 


A TOTWITHSTANDING a narrow contract- 
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D DE DEDELEAE AED] 
No. 661. Friday, October 1. 
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O & bee it tt rg EN. Antonin. Lib. 9. 


Man is naturally a beneficent Creature. 


HE following Eſſay comes from an Hand 
which has entertained my Readers once be- 


ed Temper be that which obtains moſt in the 


World, we muſt not therefore cor.clude this to be the 


genuine Characteriſtick of Mankind; becauſe there are 


ſome who delight in nothing ſo much as in doing Good, 


and receive more of their Happineſs at ſecond hand, or 
by rebound from others, than by direct and immediate 


Senſation. Now though theſe Heroick Souls are but few, 


and to appearance ſo far advanced above the grovelling 
Multitude, as if they were of another Order of Beings, 
yet in reality their Nature is the ſame, moved by the 
ſame Springs, and endowed with all the ſame eſſential 


= Qualities, only cleared, refined, and cultivated. Water 


is the ſame fluid Body in Winter and in Summer; when 
it ſtands ſtiffned in Ice, as when it flows along in gen- 
tle Streams, gladdening a thouſand Fields in its Pro- 
greſs. Tis a Property of the Heart of Man to be diffu- 
five: Its kind Wiſhes ſpread abroad over the Face of the 
Creation ; and if there be thoſe, as we may obſerve 
too many of them, who are all wrapt up in their own dear 
ſelves, without any viſible Concern for their Species, let 
us ſuppoſe that their Good-nature is frozen, and by the 


_ prevailing Force of ſome contrary Quality reſtrained in 


its Operations. I ſhall therefore endeavour to aſſign 
ſome of the principal Checks upon this gencrous Propen- 
fon of the Human Soul, which will enable us to judge 


Whether, and by what Method, this moſt uſcſul Prin- 
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ciple may be unfettered, and reſtored to its native Free. 
dom of Exerciſe. | 

THE firſt and leading Cauſe is an unhappy Com- 
plexion of Body. The Heathens, ignorant of the true 
Source of Moral Evil, generally charged it on the Ob. 
liquity ef Matter, which, being eternal and indepen- 
dent, was incapable of Change in any of its Properties, 
even by the Almighty Mind, who, when He came to 
faſnion it into a World of Beings, muſt take it as he 
found it. This Notion, as moſt others of theirs, is a 
Compoſition of Truth and Error. That Matter is eter. 
nal, that, from the firſt Union of a Soul to it, it per- 
verted its Inclinations, and that the ill Intluence it hath 
upon the Mind is not to be corrected by God himſelf, 


are all very great Errors, occaſioned by a Truth as evi. 
dent, that the Capacities and Diſpoſitions of the Soul | 


depend, to a great Degrce, on the bodily Temper. As 
there are ſome Fools, others are Knaves, by Conſti.- 
tution ; and particularly, it may be ſaid of many, that 
they are born with an illiberal Caſt of Mind; the Mat- 
ter that compoſes them is tenacious as Birdlime, and 
a kind of Cramp draws their Hands and their Hearts 
together, that they never care to open them, unleſs to 


graſp at more. *T'is a melancholy Lot this; but attend. 


ed with one Advantage above theirs, to whom 1t would 
be as painful to forbear good Offices, as it is to theſe 
len to perform them; that whereas Perſons naturally 
 Beneficent often miſtake Initin& for Virtue, by reaſon 
of the Difficulty of diſtinguiſhing when one rules them 
and when the other, Men of the oppoſite Character 
may be more certain of the Motive that predominates 
in every Action. If they cannot confer a Benefit with 
that Eaſe and Frankneſs which are neceſſary to give 
it a Grace in the Eye of the World, in requital, the 


real Merit of what they do is enhanc'd by the Oppoſi- 


tion they ſurmount in doing it. The Strength of their 


Virtue is ſeen in riſing againſt the Weight of Nature, 


and every time they have the Reſolution to diſcharge 
their Duty, they make a Sacrifice of Inclination to Con- 
ſcience, which is always too grateful to let its Followers 


go without ſuitable Marks of its Approbation. Per- 


kaps the entire Cure of this ill Quality is no * 


, 


in the Happineſs of Life. 
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ſible, than of ſome Diſtempers that deſcend by Inheri- 
tance. However, a great deal may be done by a Courſe 
of Beneticence ovitinately perſiſted in; this, if any 
thing, being a likely way of eftaliſhiing a moral Habit, 


which ſhall be ſomew hat of a Coun crpoiſe to the 


Force of Mechamſm. Only it mu ve remembred, that 
we do not intermit, upon any Pretence whatſoever, the 
Cuſtom of doing Good, in regard, if there be the leaſt 
Ceilation, Nature will watch the Opportunity to re- 
turn, and in a ſhort time to recover the Ground it was 
ſo long in quitting: For there is this Difference be- 
tween mental Habits, and ſuch as have their Founda- 
tion in the Body; that theſe laſt are in their Nature 
more forcible and violent, and, to gain upon us, need 
only not to be oppoſed; whereas the former muſt be 
continually reinforced with freſh Supplies, or they will 
languiſh and die away. Aid this ſuggeſts the Reaſon 
why good Habits, in general, require longer time for 


their Settlement than bad; and yet are ſooner diſplac'd ; 


the Reaſon is, that vicious Habits (as Drunkenneſs for In- 
ſtance) produce a Change in the Body, which the others 


not doing, muſt be maintained the ſame way they are 


acquired, by the mere Dint of Induſtry, Reſolution, 
and. Vigilance. N 
ANOTHER Thing which ſuſpends the Opera- 


tions of Benevolence, is the Love of the World; pro- 


ceeding from a falſe Notion Men have taken up, that 
an abundance of the World is an eſſential Ingredient 
Worldly Things are of 
ſuch a Quality as to leſſen upon dividing, ſo that the 


more Partners there are, the leſs muſt fall to every Man's 


private Share. The Conſequence of this is, that they 


look upon one another with an evil Eye, each imagin- 
ing all the reſt to be embarked in an Intereſt, that 
cannot take place but to his Prejudice. Hence are 
thoſe eager Competitions for Wealth or Power ; hence 
one Man's Succeſs becomes another's Diſappointment ; 
and like Pretenders to the ſame Miſtreſs, they can ſel- 
dom have common Charity for their Rivals. Not that 
they are naturally diſpoſed to quarrcl and fall out, but 
"tis natural for a Man to prefer himſelf to all others, 
and to ſecure his own Intereſt firſt, If that which Men 

H 5 eſteem 
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eſteem their Happineſs were, like the Light, the ſame 


ſufficient and unconfined Good, whether Ten Thouſand 


enjoy the Benefit of it, or but One, we ſhould ſee Mens 
Good-will, and kind Endeavours, would be as univerſal, 


Homo qui Erranti comiter monſlrat Viam, 
Duaſi Lumen de ſuo Lumine accendat, facit, 
Vihilominus ifft luceat, cum illi accenderit. 


Jo direct a Wanderer in the right way, is to light 


* another Man's Candle by one's own, which loſes none 


of its Light by what the other gains.” 
But, unluckily, Mankind agree in making choice of 


Odjects, which inevitably engage them in perpetual Dif. 


ferences. Learn therefore, like a wiſe Man, the true 
 Eftimzte of Things. Deſire not more of the World than 
is neceſſary to accommodate you in paſſing through it; 
look upon every thing beyond, not as uſeleſs only, but 
burdenſome. Place not your Quiet in Things which 
you cannot have without putting others beſide them, and 
thereby making them vour Enemies, and which, when 
attain'd, will give you more Trouble to keep, than Sa. 
tisfaction in the Enjoyment. Virtue is a Good of a no- 
bler kind; it grows by Communication, and fo little 
reſembles earthly Riches, that the more Hands it is 
lodged in, the greater is every Man's particular Stock. 
do, by propagating and mingling their Fires, not only 


all the Lights of a Branch together caſt a more exten- 


five Brightneſs, but each fingle Light burns with a 
ſtronger Flame. And laſtly, take this along with you, 
that if Wealth be an Inſtrument of Pleaſure, the greateſt 
Pleaſure it can put into your Power, is that of doing 


Good. Tis worth — that the Organs of Senſe 
5, 


act within a narrow Compals, and the Appetites will 


ſoon ſay they have enough: Which of the two therefore 


is the happier Man? He, who confining all his Regard 
to the Gratification of his own Appetites, is capable 
but of ſhort Fits of Pleaſure? Or the Man, who reck- 
oning h.mſelf a Sharer in the Satisfactions of others, 
eſpecially thoſe which come to them by his Means, en- 
larges the Sphere of his Happineſs ? Tur 


F E 
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THE laſt Enemy to Benevolence I ſhall mention is 
Uneaſineſs of any Kind. A guilty, or a diſcontented 
Mind, a Mind ruffled by ill Fortune, diſconcerted by its 
own Paſiions, ſoured by Neglect, or fretting at Diſap- 
pointments, hath not leiſure to attend to the Receſluy or 
Reaſonableneſs of a Kindneſs defired, nor a Taſte for 


| thoſe Pleaſures which wait on Beneficence, which demand 


acalm and unpolluted Heart to reliſh them. The moſt 
miſerable of all Beings is the moſt envious; as, on the 


other hand, the moſt communicative is the happieſt. 
And if ; ou are in ſearch of the Seat of perfect Love and 


Friendſhip, you will not find it till you come to the Re- 
gion of the Bleſſed, where Happineſs, like a refreſhing 
Stream, flows from Heart to Heart in an endlefs Circula- 
tion, and is preſerv'd ſweet and untainted by the Motion. 
'Tis old Advice, it you have a Favour to requeſt of any 
one, to obſerve the ſofteſt times of Addreſs, when the 


Soul, in a fluſh of Good-humour, takes a pleaſure to 


ſhew itſelf pleaſed. Perſons conſcious of their own In- 


_ tegrity, ſatisfied with themſelves, and their Condition, 


and full of Confidence in a Supreme Being, and the Flope 
of Immortality, ſurvey all about them with a Flow of 
Good-will. As Trees which like their Soil, they ſhoot 
out in Expreſſions of Kindneſs, and bend beneath their 
own precious Load, to the Hand of the Gatherer. Now 
if the Mind be not thus eaſy, tis an infallible Sign that 
it is not in its natural State: Place the Mind in its right 
Poſture, it will immediately difcover its innate Propen- 


ſion to Beneficence. 


Mandy, 
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* 


Facit hoc illos Hyacinthos, Juv. Sat. 6. v. 110. 
This makes them Hyacinths. | 


EE ſollcwing Letter comes from a Gentleman, 


who, I find, is very diligent in making his Ob. 


ſervations, which I think too material not to be com. 


municated to the Publick. | | 


SIR. 


IN order to execute the Office of Love-Caſuiſt to | 
I Great-Britain, with which I take my ſelf to be 
* inveſted by your Paper of September 8, I ſhall make 


* ſome further Obſervations upon the two Sexes in ge- 


neral, beginning with that which always ought to 


have the upper Hand. After having obſerved with 
much Curioſity the Accompliſhments which are apt 
to captivate female Hearts, I find that there is no 
* Perſon ſo irreſiſtible as one who is a Man of Impor- 
'* tance, provided it be in Matters of no Conſequence. 
a 
o 


One who makes himſelf talked of, tho” it be for the 


articular Cock of his Hat, or for prating aloud in the 


rite. I have known a young Fellow make his For- 
tune by knocking down a Conſtable; and may venture 


to ſay, tho' it may ſeem a Paradox, that many a Fair 


One has died by a Duel in which both the Combat- 


ants have ſurvived. 


* ABOUT three Winters ago I took notice of a | 


* young Lady at the Theatre, who conceived a Paſſion 
for a notorious Rake that headed a Party of Cat - calls; 
* and am credibly informed, that the Emperor of the 
* Mohocks married a rich Widow within three Weeks 
* after having rendered himſelf formidable in the 
Cities of London and Weſtminſter. Scouring and 
* breaking of Windows have done frequent Execution 

| upon 


oxes at a Play, is in a fair way of being a Favou- 
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upon the Sex. Put there is no Set of theſe Male 
© Charmers who make their way more ſucceſsfully, than 
« thoſe who have gained themſelves a Name for Intrigue, 
© and have ruined the greateſt Nun.ber of Reputations. 
There is a ſtrange Curioſity in the female M orid to be 
* acquainted with the dear Man who has been loved by 
others, and to know what it is that makes him ſo 
agreeable. His Reputation does more than half his 
Buſineſs. Every one that is ambitious of being a Wo- 
man of Faſhion, looks out for Opportunities of being 
in his Company; ſo that to uſe the old Proverb, 
* When his Name is up he may lie a- bed. 
I was very ſenſible of the great Advantage of be- 
ing a Man of Importance upon theſe Occaſions on 
the Day of the King's Entry, when I was ſeated in 
* a Balcony behind a Cluſter of very pretty Country 


Ladies, who had one of theſe ſhowy Gentlemen in 


the midſt of them. The firſt Trick I caught him at 


was bowing to ſeveral Perſons of Quality whom he 


did not know; nay, he had the Impudence to hem 
at a Blue Garter who had a finer Equipage than ordi- 
* nary, and ſeemed a little concerned at the Imperti- 
nent Huzzas of the Mob, that hindred his Friend 


from taking notice of him. There was indeed one 


* who pull'd off his Hat to him, and upon the Ladies 
who it was, he told them, it was a Foreign 
« Minitter that he been very merry with the Night 
before; whereas in truth, it was the City Common- 


CL. '4 


HE was never at a loſs when he was aſked any 
© Perſon's Name, tho' he ſeldom knew any one under 
* a Peer. He found Dukes and Earls among the Alder- 
men, very good-natured Feilows among the Privy- 
* Counſeilors, with two or three agreeable old Rakes 
* among the Biſhops and Judges. . | 

IN ſhort, I collected from his whole Diſcourſe, 
that he was acquainted with every Body, and knew 


uo Body. At the ſame Time, I am miſtaken if he did 


not that Day make more Advances in the Affections 

* of his Miſtreſs, who ſat near him, than he could have 

done in half a Year's Courtſhip. . 

20% has finely touched this Method of making 
; | | Love 
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Love, which I ſhall here give my Reader in Mr. Dry. 
dens Tranſlation. 


Page the Eleventh. 

Thus Love in Theatres did firſt improve, 
And Theatres are flill the Scene of Lowe: 
Nor ſhun the Chariots, and the Courſer's Race; 
The Circus is n9 inconvenient Place. 

er Need is there of talking on the Hand, 
Nor Nods, nor Signs, which Levers underſtand ; 
But boldly next the Fair your Seat provide, 
| Choſe as you can to hers, and Side by Side: 
Pleas'd or unpleas'd, no Matter; crouding /it ; 
For fo the Lanws of publick Shears permit. 
Then find Occaſion to begin Diſccurſe, 
Enquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that Horſe ; 
To <rehat/oever Side ſhe is inclin'd, | 
| Suit all your Inclinations to her Mind: 
Like what ſhe likes, from thence your Court begin, 
And whom ſbe favours, wiſh that he may in, 


Again, Page the Sixteenth. 


O when will come the Day, by Henan dgſign d, 
N ben thou, the !eft and faireſt of Mankind, 
Drawn by achite Horſes, N alt in Triumph ride, 
With conguer'd Slaves attending on thy Side; 
Flas ce, that no longer can be Jafe in flight. 


O glorious Otjet ! O ſurpriſing Sight! 

O Day of publick Jer, too good to end in Night ! 
On ſuch a Day, if thou, and next to thee 

| Some Beauty ſits, the Spectacle to ſee ; 

Tf ſhe enquire the Names of conquer d Kings, 
Of Mountains, Rivers, and their hidden Springs; 
 Anfaver to all thiu knoaeſt ; and, if Need be, 


Off things unknown ſerm to ſpeaſ knowingly : 


_ This is Euphrates, crown'd with Reeds ; and there 
Flies the favift 'Vigris, with his Sea-green Hair. 
Inwent nexv Names of i hings unknown before; 
Call this Armenia, that, the Caſpian Hare: 
Call this a Mede, and that a Parthian 1 h,; 
Talk probably : no Matter for the Truth, 
1 Ot | Wedne/day 


YO. 1 


D 


And dance to ſeſt Murmurs the * * ; 
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— 


— 


Ducite wh urbe Domum, mea Carmina, ducite Daphnim. 


Virg. Ecl. 8. v. 68. 


mm annnnn Reftere, my Charms, 
My bag Daphnis to my longing Arms. 


Dauber. 


1 H E following Copy of Verſes comes from one 


of my Correipondents, and has ſomething in it ſo 
Original, that I do not much doubt but 1 it will divert 


my Readers. 


8 
71 Tine, O ye Muſes, vas happily ſpent, 
When Phebe went with me wherever I went ; 


Ten thouſand faxeet Pleaſures I felt in my Breaſt : 


Sure never fond Shepherd like Colin was bleſt ! 
But now ſhe is gone, and has left me behind, 
What a marvellous Change en a ſudden I find? 
When things ewere as fine as could poſſibly be, 


# _ 'twas the Spring ; but alas ! it was foe. 


_: 
With fuch a PETE to tend a few Sheep, 


To riſe up and play, or to lie decen and flees : 


1 was ſo good-humour'd, ſo chearful and gay, 


My Heart was as light as a Feather all Day. 


But now I fo croſs and ſo peeviſh am grown ; 


So firangely uneaſy as ever Was Angwn. 
My Fair One is gone, and my Joxs are all drow nd, 


And my — am ſure it weighs more than a Puund, 


III. 
The Fountain that avont to run 8 eetly SOR 


Thou 
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Thou knit, little Cupid, if Phebe ras there, 
"T<vas Pleaſure to luck at, tauas Mufick to hear : 
But nose jhe is abſent, I walk by its Side, 

And fill as it murmurs do nothing but chide ; 

Mit rou be fo chearjul, while I go in Pain? 
Peace there with your Bubbling, and hear me complain, 


IV. 5 

Wien my Lamblins around me auld oftentimes play, 
Ard when Phebe and I were as ju as ther, 
Heow pleaſant their Storting, how happy their Time, 
Jen Spring, Love and Beauty were all in their Prime? 
But now in their Frolicks when ly me they paſs, 
1 fling at their Ficeces an handful of Gras; 
Be fill thin, I ory, for it makes me quite mad, 
To ſee you ſo merry, while J am ſo ſud. 


. 

Ay Dog I was ever cell pitaſed te fre 
Come aragging lis Tail to wy Fair One and me; 
And Phebe was fleas'd tes, ard to my Dog ſaid, 
Come hither, pocr Felicav; and fatted his Head. 
Nut now, «hen he's faxvring, I <:ith a four Lock 
Cry Sirrah; and give him a Blix avith my Crook : 
And Lil give him anther ; for a-hy jocald net Tray 
Be as dull as his Maſter, alen Phebe's away ? 


VI. 


5 7 Zen aralling evith Phebe, ara Sights have I ſeen? 


Hor fair was the Flur, how freſh was the Green? 
M hat a lceiy Attearance the Trees and the Shade, 
The Corn-ficids and Hedges, and ery thing made? 
But nix je has left me, thy all are ſtill there, 
They none of em now ſo delightful appear: 

"Tavas nought lut the Magick, I find, of her Eyes, 
Made ſo many beautiful Priſpetts ariſe, 


VII. 


Saveet Muſick arent with us both all the Mcd thra', 
De Lark, Linnet, Threſlle, and Nightingale tao; 


Wi 
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Il inds over us ub er d, Flicks by us did bleat, 
Ind chirp arent twe Grat Ils under cur Feet. 
But rear. ce is abſent, t fill they ſing on, 
The Il cds are but lonely, 4 Meladis gone: 
Her Vice in the Conſert, as nav 1 have found, 
| Gave ery thing elſe its agreeable Sound, 


VIII. 
Fel. Ny hat i is bec: me of thy delicate Hue? 
ae 55 the D Feaut ul Plue? 
Der. ought 94 its OILEE! 2 tte B. 221 6, Calli . 
= Race, thre D. ber, a4 ＋¹ ag 71 ret ſnice? 
5 Ria ud, 7. e 2 hat it ara that Jen E 2 
= made jeurjerves fre fur; 4 Place in ler Breoft : 
u fut on your Coliurs 1 ohe eature her Eye, 
79 be Pom by her Hard, cn ker Bolem to die. 


IX. 
| Boa Aeauly Time ereeps, till my Phebe return "© 
bil ami jt the ſeſt Zephor's tool Breezes I burn; 
Mcthinks if I knexe wehereabouts he <.vould tread, 
Icauld breathe on his Wings, and tacculd melt drwn the 
Lead 
Ih fexifter, ye Minutes, br ing hither > Dear, 
ind reſt fo nuff | lige fp t when [fE is Here. 
Ah Colin! c Tie 1. Full of Dear, 
Ner ecill Ludge Gio F 7 faſter for adi thou canſ? ſay. 


— . 


e? 


X. 

mn? | Film fitr: 55 Parner that hears me corblain, 
Or cure mm 2 niet, er ſiten my Pain? 

72 be cur d. ii : 2. Colin, 2/ '» Paſſion ren: TIT 

But c. at Sw.ocin ie flir to live without Lage? 

Na, Deity, bid the dear * unt! 10 relarn, 7 

Fer ne er was pocr St © hers 4 5 jad!; fort. 

Ah! What ſhall I de? IH all die with Deſair ; 

Take heed, all je Swains, how yeu owe int fo fair. 


» +2 
| Fi es, 
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Tu ne quaſieris ( ſcire nefas ) quem mi bi, quem tibi, 
Finem Dii dederint, Leucinte; nec Babylonios 
Tentaris numeros- SS. (SRL 


Ah, do not firive too much to know, 
My dear Leuconoe, 
What the kind Gods deſign to do | 
With me and thee. © __  Cnrecy, 


HE Deſire of knowing future Events, is one of 
the ſtrongeſt Inclinations in the Mind of Man, 
Indeed an Ability of foreſeeing probable Accidents 
is what, in the Language of en, is called Wiſdom and 
Prudence: But, rot ſatisfied with the Light that Reaſon 


holds out, Mankind hath endeavoured to penetrate | 


more compendiouſly into Futurity Magick, Oracles, 
Omens, lucky Hours, and the various Arts of Super. 
ſtition owe their Riſe to this powerful Cauſe As this 
Principle is founded in Self- Love, every Man is ſure 
to be ſolicitous in the firſt Place about his own Fortune, 
the Courſe of his Life, and the Time and Manner of his 
Death. 5 | 

IF we conſider that we are free Agents, we ſhall 
diſcover the Abſurdity of fuch Enquiries. One of our 


Actions, which we might have performed or neglected, 


is the Cauſe of another that ſucceeds it, and fo the 
whole Chain of Life is link'd together. Pain, Pover- 
ty, or Infamy, are the natural Product of vicious and 
imprudent Acts ; as the contrary Bleſſings are of good 
ones; ſo that we cannot ſuppoſe our Lot to be deter- 
mined without Impiety. A great Enhancement of 


Pleaſure ariſes from its being unexpected; and Pain i- 


doubled by being foreſeen. Upon all theſe, and ſe- 


veral other Accounts, we ought to reſt ſatisfied in this 
Portion beſtowed on us; to adore the Hard that — 


EW 
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fited every Thing to our Nature, and hath net more 
diſplay'd his Goodneis in our Knowledge than in our 
Ignorance. 

IT is not unworthy Obſervation, that ſuperſtitious 
Enquiries into future Events prevail 1, ore or leſs, in pro- 

rtion to the Improvement of liberal Arts and uſeful 
Know!edge in the ſeveral Parts of the World. Accord- 
ingly we find, that magical In cantations remain in Lap- 
land; in the more remote Parts of &c:/ar./ they have 
their ſecond Sight, and ſevera of our own Country men 
dave ſeen abundance of Fairies. In 4 this Credulity 


is ſtrong; and the greateſt Part of refined Learning 


there conſiſts in the knowledge cf Amulcts, Taliimans, 


occult Numbers, and the like. | 


_ WHEN I was at Gran Cairo, I fell into the Ac- 
quaintance of a good-natured Muſlu}n.:n, who promiſed 
me many good Offices, which he deiigned io do me 
when he became the Prime Minitter, which was a For- 


| tune beſtowed on his Imagination by a Doctor very deep 
in the curious Sciences. At his repeated Solicitations I 


went to learn my Deſtiny of this wonderful Sage. For 


2 a ſmall Sum I had his Promiſe, but was defired to wait 


in a dark Apartment ti] he had run thro the prepara- 
tory Ceremonies Having a ſtrong Propenſity, even 
then, to Dreaming, I took a Nap upon the Sofa where 
I was placed, and had the following Viſion, the Parti- 
culars whereof I picked up the other Day among my 
Papers. CER ” : 
| found my ſelf in an unbounded Plain, where me- 


thought the whole World, in ſeveral Habits and with 


different Tongues, was aſſembled. The Multitude 
2 ſwiftly along, ard I found in my ſelf a ſtrong 
nclination to mingle in the Train. My Eyes quick- 
ly ſingled out ſome of the moſt ſplendid Figures. Se- 
veral in rich Caftans and glittering Turbans buſtled 


bx through the Throng, and trampled over the Bodies 


of thoſe they threw down; till to my great Surpriſe _ 


1 found that the great Pace they went, only haſtned 


them to a Scaffold or a Bowſtring. Many beautiful 
Damſels on the other Side moved forward with great 


 Gajety ; ſome danced till they fell all along; and 


ethers painted their Faces till they leſt their Notes. A 
N I 
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Tribe of Creatures with buſy Looks falling into a Fit 
of Laughter at the Misfor:unes of the unhappy Ladies, 
I turn'd my Eyes upon them. They were each of them 
filling his Pockets with Gold and Jewels, and when 
there was no Room left for more, theſe Wretches looking 
round with Fear and Horror, pined away before my 
Face with Famine and Diſcontent. 

THIS Proſfcct of human Miſery ſtruck me dumb 
for ſome Miles. Then it was that, to diſburden my 
Mind, I took Pen and Ink, and did every Thing that 
hath ſince happen'd under my Office of SyEcTarTox, 
While 1 was employing my ſelf for the Good of Man. 
kind, I was ſurpris'd to meet with very unſuitable Re. 
turns from my Fellow-Creatures. Never was poor 
Author ſo beſet with Pamphleteers, who ſometime 
marched directly againſt me, but oftencr ſhot at me 


from ſtrong Bulwarks, or roſe up ſuddenly in Ambuſh. 


They were of all CharaQcrs and Capacities, ſome with 


Enſigns of Dignity, and others in Liveries; but what 


moſt ſurpris d me, was to ſee two or three in black 
Gowns among my Enemies. It was no ſmall Trouble 
to me, ſometimes to have a Man come up to me with 
an angry Face, and reproach me for having lampooned 
him, when I had never ſeen or heard of him in my 
Life. With the Ladies it was otherwiſe : Many became 
my Enemies for not being particularly pointed out; as 
there were others, who reſented the Satire which they 
imagined I had directed againſt them. My great Com- 
fort was in the Company of half a Dozen Friends, who, 
I found ſince, were the Club which I have ſo often men- 


tioned in my Papers. I laughed often at Sir Reger in 


my Sleep, and was the more diverted with H Hang. 
comb's Gallantries, (when we afterwards became ⁊c- 
quainted) becauſe I had foreſeen his Marriage with 2 
Farmer's Daughter. The Regret which aroſe in my 
Mind upon the Death of my Companions, my Anxieries 


for the Publick, and the many Calamities ſtill fleeting | 


before my Eyes, made me repent my Curioſity ; when 
the Magician entered the Room, and awakened me, bs 
telling me (when it was too late) that he was juſt going 
to begin. Wy x3 


No. 605. The SPECTATOR. 139 

N. B. I have only deliver'd the Propheſy of that 
Part of my Life which is paſt, it being inconvenient 
to divulge the ſecond Part 'till a more proper Oppor- 
tunity. | | 
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Exucrint Hylveſtrem animum; cultugue frequenti, 


In quaſcunque cces artes, haud tarda ſoquentur. | 
Virg. Georg. 2. v. 51. 


EN They change their ſavage Mind, 
Their Ii ildneſs leje, aud quitting Nature's Part, 
Otey the Rules and Diſcipline of Art. Da vpkx. 


H AVING peruſed the following Letter, and find- 


ing it to run upon the Subject of Love, I referred 
it to the Learned Caſuiſt, whom I have retained 
in my Service for Speculations of that Kind. He 
return'd it to me the next Morning with his Report 
annexed to it, with both of which 1 ſhall here preſent 


my Reader. 


Alr. SPECTATOR, 3 
VINDING that you have entertained an uſeful 
F pPerſon in your Service in quality of Love Caſuiſt, 
* 1 apply my ſelf to you, under a very great Dif- 


_ - * ficulty, that hath for ſome Months perplexed me. I 
* have a Couple of humble Servants, one of which I 


* have no Averſion to; the other I think of very kind- 


y. The firſt hath the Reputation of a Man of good 


* Senſe, and is one of thoſe People that your Sex are 
* apt to value. My Spark is reckoned a Coxcomb 
* among the Men, but is a Favourite of the Ladies. If 
I marry the Man of Worth, as they call him, I ſhall 
* oblize my Parents and improve my Fortune ; but 
with my dear Beau I promiſe my ſelf „ 

| | tho 
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* tho" not a Jointure. Now I would aſk you, whether 
* I ſhould conſen to lead my Life with a Man that ! 
have only no O jection te, or with him againſt whom 
all Objections tu me appear frivolous. I am deter. 
© mined to follov! the C(aſaiſt's Advice, and | dare ſay 
© he will not put me upon ſo terious a thing as Matn. 
* mony contrary to my Inchnation. 


IJ am, &c. 
Fanny Ficil. 


P. S. I forgot to tell you, that the pretty Gentle. 
© man is the moit complaiſunt Creature in the World, 
© and is always of my Mind, but the other, forſooth, 
« fancies he has as much Wit as my fell, flights my Lay. 
dog, and hath the Inſolence to contradict me when 
he thinks I am not in the Right. About haf n 
© Hour ago, he maintained to my Face, that a Patch | 
always implies a Pimple. the 5 


AS I look upon it to be my Duty rather to ſide with 


the Parents than the Daughter, 1 ſhall propoſe ſome | I 


Conſiderations to my Gentle Queriſt, which may incline 
her to comply with thoſe, under whoſe Direction ſhe is: 


And at the ſame time, convince her, that it is not im. 


| * but ſhe may, in time, have a true Aſſection for | 
im who is, at preſent, indifferent to her; Or, to uſe 
the old Family Maxim, that, foe marries firſt, Lowe 
will come after. | 
THE only Objeion, that ſhe ſeems to inſinuate 
_ againſt the Gentleman propoſed to her, is his want of 
Complaiſance which, I perceive, ſhe is very willing 
to return. Now, I can diſcover from this very Cir- 
cumſtance, that ſhe and her Lover, whatever they maß 
think of it, are very good Friends in their Hearts. It 


is difficult to determine, whether Love delights more 


in giving Pleaſure or Pain. Let Miſs Fick/e aſk het | 
own Heart, if ſhe doth not take a ſecret Pride in mak- | 


ing this Man of good Senſe look very filly. Hath ſhe THe 


ever been better pleas'd, than when her Behaviour m- 
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made her Lover ready to hang himſelf? Or doth ſhe 
ever rejoice more, than when the thinks ſhe hath driven 


him to the very Brink of a purling Stream ? Let her 
conſider, at the ſame time, that it is not impoſſible but 


her Lover may have diſcovered her 'I ricks, and hath 
a mind to vive her as good as ſhe brings. I remem- 


ber a handſom young Baggage that treated a hope- 
fal Greek of my Acquaintance, juſt come from Oxford, 
as if he had been a Barbarian. The firſt Week, after 


| ſhe had fixed him, ſhe took a Pinch of Snuff out of his 


Rival's Box, and apparently touched the Enemy's little 


Finger. She became a profeſt Enemy to the Arts and 


Sciences, and ſcarce ever wrote a Letter to him with- 


out wilfully miſpelling his Name. The young Scholar, 


to be even with her, railed at Caquettes as toon as he 
had got the Word; and did not want Parts to turn in- 
to Ridicule her Men of Wit and Pleaſure of the Town. 
After having irritated one another for the Space of 


five Months, ſhe made an Aſſignation with him tour. 
ſcore Miles from London. But as he was very well ac- 


quainted with her Pranks, he took a Journey the quite 


contrary Way. Accordingly they met. quarrell'd, and 


iu a few Days were married. Their former Hottilities 
are now the Subject of their Mirth, being content at 
preſent with that Part of Love only, which beſtows 
Pleaſure. | „ 5 
WOMEN. who have been married ſome time, not 
having it in their Heads to draw after them a nume- 


Tous Train of Followers, find their Satisfaction in the 


Poſſeſſion of one Man's Heart. I know very well, that 
Ladies in their Bloom deſire to be excuſed in this Par- 
ticular But when Time hath worn out their na'ural 
Vanity and taught them Diſcretion, their Fondneſs ſet- 
tles on its proper Object And it is probable tor this 
Reaſon, that among Huſbanas, you will find niore that 

are fond of Women beyond their Prime, than of thoſe 


who are actually in the Inſolence of Beauty. My Rea- 
der will apply the ſame Obſervation to the other Sex. 
I need not inſiſt upon the Neceſſity of their purſu- 
ing one common Intereſt, and their united Care for 


their Children, but ſhail only obierve, by the way, that 
married l' erions are both more warm in their Love, and 
| | more 
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more hearty in their Hatred, than any others whatſo. 
ever. Mutual Favours and Obligations which may be 
ſuppoſed to be greater here than in any other State, na. 
turally beget an Intenſe Affection in generous Minds, 
As, on the contrary, Perions who have beſtowed ſuch 
Favours, have a particular Bitterneſs in their Reſent. 


ments, when they think themſelves ill- treated by thoſe 


of whom they have deſerved ſo much. | 
BESIDES, Miſs Fickle may conſider, that as there 

are often many Faults conceal'd before Marriage, ſo 

there are ſometimes many V irtues unobſerv'd. 


TO this we may add the great Effcacy of Cuſtom, 
and conftant Converſation, to produce a mutual Friend. | 
ſhip and Benevolence in two Perſons. It is, a nice Re. 


flexion, which I have heard a Friend of mine make, 
that you may be ſure a Woman loves a Man, when 


the uſes his Expreſſions, te'ls his Stories, or imitates his | 


Manner. This gives a ſecret Delight; for Imitation is 
a kind of artleſs Flattery, and mightily favours the power. 
ful Principle of Self. love. It is certain, that married 
Perſons, who are poſſeſt with a mutual Eſteem, not 


only catch the Air and way of Talk from one another, 


but fall into the ſame Traces of thinking and liking. 


Nay, ſome have carried the Remark ſo far as to aſſen, 


that the Features of Man and Wife grow, in time, to 


reſemble one another. Let my fair Correſpondent there. 


fore conſider, that the Gentleman recommended will 
| have a good deal of her own Face in two or three 
Years ; which ſhe muſt not expect from the Beau, who 
is too full of his dear ſelf to Copy after another. And 
I dare appeal to her own Judgment, if that Perſon 
will not be the handſomeſt, that is the moſt like her- 
ſelf. : 
WE have a remarkable Inſtance to our preſent Pur- 
poſe in the Hiſtory of King Eqgar, which I ſhall here 
relate, and leave it with my fair Correſpondent to be 
W 5 . 
THIS great Monarch, who is ſo famous in Britiþ 
Story, fell in Love, as he made his Progreſs through 


his Kingdom, with a certain Duke's Daughter who 


| lived near ¶ inc heſter, and was the moſt celebrated Beau. 
ty of the Age. His Importunities and the Violence K 


PEER? * 
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his Paſſion were ſo great, that the Mother of the young 
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Lady promiſed him to bring her Daughter to his Bed 
the next Night, though in her Heart ſhe abhorr'd fo 
infamous an Office. It was no ſooner dark than ſhe 
convey d into his Room a young Maid of no diſa;ree- 
able Figure, who was one of her Attendants, and did 
not want Addreſs to improve the Opportunity for the 
Advancement of her Fortune. She made fo good uſe 
of her Time, that when ſhe offered to riſe a httle be- 
fore Day, the King could by no means think of parting 
with her. So that finding her ſelf under a Neceſſity 
of diſcovering who ſhe was, ſhe did it in ſo handſom a 
Manner, that his Majeſty was exceeding gracious to 
her, and took her ever after under his Protection: in- 
ſomuch that our Chronicles tell us he carried her along 
with him, made her his firſt Miniſter of State, and con- 
tmued true to her alone, 'till his Marriage with the 


| beautiful B/frida. | 5 
232 SS S SSSESSSSSSSS 
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longum cantu ſolata laborem 


 Arguto Conjux percurrit pectine telas. 


Virg. Georg. 1. v. 294. 
———Mean time at home ES: 85 


| The good Vis finging plies the various Lam. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 


44 [ Have a couple of Nieces under my Direction. 


| who ſo often run gadding abroad, that I don't 
* know where to have them. Their Dreſs, their 
_ * Tea, and their Viſits take up all their Time, and they 


| * goto Bed as tired with doing nothing, as I am after 
| © quilting a whole Under-Petticoat. The only time they 
are not idle, is while they read your SyECTaA- 
' TORS; which being dedicated to the Intereſts of 
* Virtue, I deſire you to recommend the long neglected 
Art of Needle-work. Thoſe Hours which in this 
Vo l. VIII. * Age 
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Age are thrown away in Dreſs, Play, Viſits and the 
« like, were — in my time in writing out Re. 
« ceipts, or working Beds, Chairs, and Hangings for 
the Family. For my Part, I have ply'd my Needle 
© theſe fifty Years, and by my good Will would never 
have it out of my Hand. It grieves my Heart to ſee 
© a couple of proud idle Flirts ſipping their Tea, for 3 
whole Afternoon, in a Room hung round with the In- 
£ duſtry of their Great-Grandmother. Pray, Sir, take 
© the laudable Myſtery of Embroidery into your ſerious 
© Conſideration, and as you have a great deal of the 
© Virtue of the laſt Age in you, continue your Endez. 
c vours to reform the preſent. 1 am, &c. 


IN Obedience to the Commands of my venerable 
| Correſpondent, I have duly weigh'd this important Sub- 

ject, and promiſe my ſelf, from the Arguments here laid 
down, that all the fine Ladies of Erg/and will be ready, 
as ſoon as their Mourning is over, to appear covered 
with the Work of their own Hands. | 


WHAT a delightful Entertainment muſt it be to Y 
the Fair Sex, whom their native Modeſty, and the Ten. 


derneſs of Men towards them, exempts from Publick 


Buſineſs, to paſs their Hours in imitating Fruits and | 


Flowers, and tranſplanting all the Beauties of Nature 
into their own Dreſs, or raiſing a new Creation in their 
Cloſets and Apartments. How pleaſing is the Amuſe- 
ment of walking among the Shades and Groves planted 


by themſelves, in ſurveying Heroes ſlain by their Nee. 


dle, or little Cypids which they have brought into the 
World without Pain! es 
| THIS is, methinks, the moſt proper way wherein 
a Lady can ſhew a fine Genius, and I cannot forbear 
wiſhing, that ſeveral Writers of that Sex had choſen to 
apply themſelves rather to Tapeſtry than Rhime. Your 
| Paſtoral Poeteſſes may vent their Fancy in Rural Land- 
| ſkips, and place deſpairing Shepherds under filken 
| Willows, or drown them in a Stream of Mohar. 
The Heroick Writers may work up Battles as ſuc- 
_ ceſsfully, and inflame them with Gold or ſtain them 
with Crimſon. Even thoſe who have only a Tur 
to a Song or an Epigram, may put many valuable 


Stiches | 


— Y 
» 
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| brought to the Family where theſe p 
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whole Bible in Tapeſtry, and died in a good 
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Stiches into a Purſe, and croud a thouſand Graces into 
a Pair of Garters. | | 

IF I may, without breach of good Manners, imagine 
that any pretty Creature is void of Genius, and would 
perform her Part herein but very aukwardly, I muſt 
nevertheleſs inſiſt upon her working, if it be only to 
keep her out of Harm's way. 

ANOTHER Argument for buſying good Women 


in Works of Fancy, is, becauſe it takes them off from 
| Scandal, the uſual Attendant of Tea-Tables, and all 
other unactive Scenes of Life. While they are _— ; 


their Birds and Beaſts, their Neighbours will be allowe 

to be the Fathers of their own Children: And Whig 
and Tory will be but ſeldom mentioned, where the great 
Diſpute is, whether Blue or Red is the more proper 


Colour. How much greater Glory would Saphronia do 


the General, if ſhe would chooſe rather to work the 


Battle of Blenheim in Tapeſtry, than ſignalize her ſelf 
with ſo much Vehemence againſt thoſe who are French- 


men in their Hearts. 


A third Reaſon that I ſhall mention, is the Profit that 


Arts are en- 
couraged. It is manifeſt that this way of Life not only 


keeps fair Ladies from running out into Expences, but is 


at the ſame time an actual Improvement. How memo- 
rable would that Matron be, who ſhould have it Inſcri- 


bed upon her Monument, That ſhe wrought out the 
old Age, 
* after having covered three hundred Yards of Wall in 
the Manſion-Houſe. | 

THE Premiſes being confider'd, I humb'y ſubmit 
the following Propoſals to all Mothers in Great Bri. 


tain. | 


I. THAT no young Virgin whatſoever be allow'd 
to receive the Addreſſes of her firſt Lover, but in a Suit 
of her own Embroidering. 


Il. THAT before every freſh Servant, ſhe be ob- 


 lig'd to appear with a new Stomacher at the leaſt. 


III. THAT no one be actually Married, till ſhe 
hath the Child bed Pillows, Sc. ready Stitched, as 
likewiſe the Mantle for the Boy quite finiſhed. 


ba THESE 
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THESE Laws, if I miſtake not, would 


reſtore the decay'd Art of Needle-work, and make the 


Virgins of Great Britain exceedingly Nimble-fingerq 
in their Buſineſs. 

THERE is a memorable Cuſtom of the Grecia 
Ladies in this particular, preſerv'd in Homer, which! 
hope will have a very good Effect with my County. 
women. A Widow, in ancient Times, could not, with. 


out Indecency, receive a ſecond Huſband, till ſhe had 


woven a Shroud for her deceaſed Lord, or the next of 
Kin to him. Accordingly, the chaſte Penelope having, 


as ſhe thought, loſt Cet at Sea, ſhe employed her 


Time in preparing a Winding-ſheet for Laertes, the Fa. 
ther of her Huſband. The Story of her Web being 
very famous, and yet not ſufficiently known in its fe. 
veral Circumſtances, I ſhall give it to my Reader, a 
Homer makes one of her Wooers relate it. EN. 


Saveet Hope ſhe gave to every Youth apart, 
With ævell taught Looks, and a deceitful Heart: 

A Web ſhe wine of many a ſlender Twine, 

Of curisus Texture, and perplext Defign ; . 

My Youths, ſbe cry d, my Lord but newly dead, 

Forbear a while to court my Wwidow'd Bed, 

"Till I have wwwn, as ſolemn Vos reguire, 

This IWeb, a Shroud for poor Ulyſles' Sire. 

His Limbs, auben Fate the Hero's Soul demands, 


hall claim this Labour of his Daughter's Hands : 


Leñ all the Dames of Greece my Name deſpiſe, 

While the great King vithout a Covering lies. 
Thus ſhe. Nor did my Friends miſtruſt the Guile, 

All Day foe ped the long laborious Toil : 

But when the burning Lamps ſupply'd the Sun, 

Fach Night unravell'd avbnt the Day begun. 

7 hree live- lang ummers did the Fraud preva!l ; 

The Fourth her Maidens told th amazing Tale. 

Theſe Eyes bebeld, as cloſe I took my Stand, 

The backward Labours of her faithleſs Hand : 

Till watch'd at length, and preſs'd on every Side, 

Her Taſt jbe ended, and commenc'd a Bride, 
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Dicite Io Pan, & Ii bis dicite Pæan: 
Decidit in calſes præda petita meos. 
Ovid. Ars Am. 1 1. v. 1. 


Now Io Pzan feng, now Wreaths prepare, 
And with repeated Tos fill the Air: 
The Prey is 9 in my Jucceſe iful T oils.  Anox. 
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M.. SPECTATOR, 


AVING in your Paper of Minde laſt pub- 
. : liſhed my Report on the Caſe of Mrs. — 
Fictle, wherein I have taken notice, that Love 
* comes after Marriage; I hope your Readers are 
* ſatisfied of this Truth, that as Love generally pro- 
* daces Matrimony, ſo it often happens that Matri- 
* mony produces Love. 

* I T perhaps requires more Virtues to make a good 
 * Huſband or Wife, than what go to the finiſhing any 
the moſt ſhining Character whatſoever. 

. + DISCRETION ſeems abſolutely neceſſary, and 

* accordingly we find that the beſt Huſbands have been 
* moſt famous for their Wiſdom. Homer, who hath 
drawn a perfect Pattern of a prudent Man, to make 
it the more complete, hath celebrated him for the juſt 
Returns of Fidelity and Truth to his Penelope; — 
much that he refuſed the Careſſes of a Goddeſs for 
* her ſake, and to uſe the Expreſſion of the beſt of Pagan 
Authors, ⁊etulam ſuam prætulit Immortalitati, his old 
Woman was dearer to him than Immortality. 
IRT VUE is the next neceſſary Qualification for 
| this domeſtick Character, as it naturally produces Con- 
. * ancy and mutual Eſteem. Thus Brutus and Porcia 

* were more remarkable for Virtue and Affection chan 

any others of the Age in which they lived. 
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* GOOD-NATURE is a third neceſſary Ingre. 
dient in the Marriage-State, without which it would 
inevitably four upon a thouſand Occaſions. When 
Greatneſs of Mind is joined with this amiable Quality, 
it attracts the Admiracion and Efteern of all who be. 
hold it. Thus Cz/ar, not more remarkable ſor his 


Fortune and Valour than for his Humanity, ſtole into 


the Hearts of the Raman People, when, breakin 
through the Cuſtom. he pronounced an Q1ation at 
the Funeral of his frit and beſt beloved Wife. 


+ GOOD-NATURE is inſufficient, unleſs it be 
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moore, Scireſcot, Ridzcare, Netherton, and Convlee, all 


in Com. Stafford, of the Earls of Lancaſter, by this me- 


ſteady and uniform, and accompanied with an Even. 
neſs of Temper, which is, above all things, to be 
preſerved in this Friendſhip contracted for Life. A 
Man muſt be eaſy within himſelf before he can be fo 
to his other ſelf. Socrates and Marcus Aurelius, ate 
Inſtances of Men, who, by the Strength of Philoſo. 
phy, having entirely compoſed their Minds, and ſub. 
dued their Paſſions, are celebrated for good Huſbands, 


notwithſtanding the firſt was yoked with Aantiſpe, and | 
If the wedded Pair would 


the other with Fauftina. 
but habituate themſelves for the firſt Year to bear with 
one another's Faults, the Difficulty would be pretty 
well conquer'd. This mutual Sweetneſs of Temper 
and Complacency was finely recommended in the 
Nuptial Ceremonies among the Heathens, who, when 


they ſacrificed to Juno at that Solemnity, always tore 
out the Gall from the Entrails of the Victim, and caſt 


it behind the Altar. | 


I ſhall conclude this Letter with a Paſſage out of 


Dr. Plots Natural Hiftcry of Staffordſhire, not only as 
it will ſerve to fill y * your preſent Paper, but, if 1 
find my ſelf in the Humour, may give Riſe to ano- 


ther ; I having by me an old Regiſter, belonging to 


the Place here undermentioned. 
SIR Philip de Somerwile held the Manors of Whiche- 


morable Service. The ſaid Sir Philip ſhall find, main- 
tain, and ſuſtain one Bacon-Flitch, hanging in his Hall 


at I bichenovre, ready arrayed all times of the Year, 


but in Leut, to be given to every Man or Woman mar- 


bd 
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| ied, after the Day and the Year of their Marriage be 


paſt, in Form following. 
WHENSOEVIER that any one ſuch before- 


named will come to enquire for the Bacon, in their own 
\ Perſon, they ſhall come to the Bailiff, or to the Porter 


of the Lordſhip of ¶ hicheno ure, and ſhall ſay to them in 


the manner as enſueth ; 


BAY LIF F, or Porter, I doo you to know, that 


I] am come for my ſelf, to demand one Bacon Flyke 


hanging in the Hall of the Lord of Whichenowre, af- 
« ter the Form thereunto belonging. | 
AFTER which Relation, the Bailiff or Porter ſhall 
aſſign a Day to him, upon Promiſe by his Faith to re- 
turn, and with him to bring Twain of his Neighbours. 
And in the mean time the ſaid Bailiff ſhall take with 
him Twain of the Frecholdors of the Lordſhip of 
Whichenowvre, and they three ſhall go to the Manor of 


 Rudlaxw, belonging to Robert Knightleze, and there ſhall 
| fummon the aforeſaid Krightleye, or his Bailiff, com- 
manding him to be ready at / hicbenoure the Day ap- 


pointed, at Prime of Day, with his Carriage, that is 
to ſay, a Horſe and a Saddle, a Sack and a Prike, for 
to convey the ſaid Bacon and Corn a Journey out of 
the County of Stafford, at his Coſtages. And then the 
ſaid Bailiff ſhall, with the ſaid Freeholders, ſummon 


all the Tenants of the ſaid Manor, to be ready at the 
Day appointed, at I/hichenowre, for to do and perform 
the Services which they owe to the Bacon. And at 

the Day aſſigred, all ſuch as owe Services to the Ba- 


con, {hall be ready at the Gate of the Manor of 
Mliclenovre, from the Sun-riſing to Noon, attending 


and awaiting for the coming of him who fetcheth the 


Bacon. And when he 13 come, there ſhall be deliver- 
ed to him and his Fellows, Chapelets ; and to all thoſe 
which ſhall be there, to do their Services due to the 


Bacon. And they ſhall lead the ſaid Demandant with 


Trumps and 'Tabours, and other manner of Minſtrelſy, 
to the Hall-Door, where he ſhall find the Lord of 


I bicheno wre, or his Steward, ready to deliver the Ba- 


con in this manner. | | 

H E ſhall enquire of him, which demandeth the Ba- 
con, if he have brought twain of his Neighbours with 
5 | 1 him: 
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him: Which muſt anſwer, They be here ready. And 
then the Steward ſhall cauſe theſe two Neighbours to 
ſwear, if the ſaid Demandant be a wedded Man, or 
have been a Man wedded; and if ſince his Marriage 
one Year and a Day be paſt, and if he be a Freeman, 

or a Willain. And if his ſaid Neighbours make Oath, 
that he hath for him all theſe three Points rehearſed, 
then ſhall the Bacon be taken down and brought to 
the Hall-Door, and ſhall there be laid upon one half 
Quarter of Wheat, and vpon one other of Rye. And 
he that demandeth the Bacon ſhall kneel upon his Knee, 


and ſhall hold his Right-hand upon a Book, which 


Book ſhall be laid upon the Bacon and the Corn, and 
ſhall make Oath in this manner. * | 


HERE ye, Sir #hilip de Somervile Lord of Whiche. 
note, mayntener and gyver of this Baconne: That 


* I A fithe | wedded B my Wife, and ſithe I had hyr 
in my kepying, and at my Wylle, by a Year anda 
Day after our Marriage, I would not have chaunged 
for none other; farer, ne fowler ; richer, ne pourer; 
ne for none other deſcended of greater Lynage ; ſlepy- 


ing ne waking, at noo tyme. And if the ſeyd B were 


ſole and J ſole, I would take her to be my Wyfe before 
all the Wymen of the Worlde, of what condiciones ſoe- 
ver they be, good or evylle: as help me God ond hi: 

* Seyntes, and this Fleſh and all Fleſhes. | 


AND his Neighbours ſhall make Oath, that they | 
truſt verily he hath ſaid truly. And if it be found by | 
his Neighbours before-named, that he be a Freeman, 


there ſhall be delivered to him half a Quarter of Wheat 
and a Cheeſe ; and if he be a Villain, he ſhall have half 


a Quarter of Rye without Cheeſe. And then ſhall Knight. 


leye, the Lord of Rudlow, be called for, to carry all 


theſe things tofore rehearſed ; and the ſaid Corn ſhall | 


be laid on one Horſe and the Bacon above it : and he 


to whom the Bacon appertaineth ſhall aſcend upon his 


Horſe, and ſhall take the Cheeſe before him, if he have 
a Horſe. And if he have none, the Lord of Whiche- 
#ovre ſhall cauſe him to have one Horſe and Saddle, to 
ſuch time as he be paſſed his Lordſhip : and ſo ſhall they 
depart the Manor of Wh:ichenore with the Corn and the 
Bacon, tofore him that hath won it, with Trum _—_ 

urets, 


— 
— 
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bourets, and other manner of Minſtrelſie. And all the 
Free Tenants of Whichenovre ſhall conduct him to be 
paſſed the Lordſhip of Wkichenowre. And then ſhall 
they all return ; except him, to whom appertaineth to 
make the Carriage and Journey without the County of 
Stafford, at the Coſts of his Lord of J/hichenovere. 


| SEESFKFKKS|[S[ELISAKALIE IIS: 
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5 


= a Perjuria ridet Amantum. 3 . 
Ovid. Ars Am. I. 1. v. 633. 


1 


Th The Perjuries that eaſy Maids beguile., Darozkx. 


Mr. SpECTATOR, 


ACCORDING w my Promiſe, I herewith 


tranſmit to you a Liſt of ſeveral Perſons, who 
from time to time demanded the Flitch of Bacen of 
* Sir Philip de Samervile, and his Deſcendants ; as it is 
* preſerved in an ancient Manuſcript, under the Title 


cl The Regifter of Whichenovre Hall, and of the Bacon 


Flitch there maintained. | 
IN the Beginning of this Record is recited the Law 


| or Inſtitution in Form, as it is already printed in your 
_ * laſt Paper: To which are added two By-Laws, as a 
+ Comment upon the General Law, the Subſtance 


* whereof is, that the Wife ſhall take the ſame Oath 


aas the Huſband, mutatis mutandis ; and that the Judges 


* ſhall, as they think meet, interrogate or croſs examine 


the Witneſſes. After this proceeds the Regiſter in 


Manner following. 


AUBRT de Falſtaff, Sn of Sir John Falſtaff, Ke. 


| * wwith Dame Maude bis Wife, were the firft that de- 


* manded the Bacon, he having bribed twain of his Father's 
* Companions to fucear falſly in his behoof, <uhereby he 
* gained the Flitch : But he and his ſaid Wife falling im- 
- mediately into a Diſpute how the ſaid Bacon ſhould be 
| = |  * grefſed, 
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* dreſſed, it «was by Order of the Judges taken from hin, 
© aud hung up again in the Hall. 

* ALISON the Wife of Stephen Freckle, brought 
her laid Huſland along <vith her, and ſet forth the good 
Conditions and Behaviour of her Conſert, adding avithal 
that fhe doubted not but he xcas ready to atteſt the like 


ing his Head, fhe turned jhort upon him, and gave him a 
Box on the Ear. 3 | 


* PHILIP de Waverland, having laid his Hard 


* upon the Bock, arhen the Clayſe, Were I ſole and ſhe 


Vis Mind, and jlile it off again. | 
RICHARD de Loveleſs, who was A Ccurticr, 


at the Word; after our Marriage, <ras thereupon requi- 


of his exadt Complaijance while te was a Lover ; and 


hoped was the ſame Thing. 
* Rejected. | 


* TOCELINE Jolly, Ei: making it aptear by in- 
erefl.grat te Ti Aimony, That he and hit Wife had preſer. 
ed full aud entire Afectien fer the Space of the fri | 
Alnth, commonly called the Honey- Moon; he had in 


* «a « a 


Canfideration thereof ene Raſber beſtia.ed upon him. 


+ AFTER this, ſays the Record, many Years pal- 


ſed over before ary Demandant appeared at M h:che- 
roxrc-Hall; infomuch that one would have thought 
that the whole Country were turned Jears, fo little 
was their Affection to the Flitch of Bacon. 


TH E next Couple enrolled had like to have carri- 


cd it, if one of the Witneſſes had not depoſed, That 


had ſat below the Squire's Lady at Church, ſhe the 
ſaid Wife dropped ſome Expreſſions, as if ſhe thought 
her Huſband deſerved to be knighted ; to which he 


SG a ®@ o G & 


Premiſes into Conſideration, declared the aforeſaid 
- Behavicur to imply an unwarrantable Ambition in the 
* Wiic, and Anger in the Huſband. 


«IT 


of her, his le; <rhbercagon he, the ſaid Stephen al. 


© ſole, avas rehearſed, found a ſecret Compuntlicn riſing in 


ard a very cell. bre Man, being obſerved to heſitate [ 
red to explain kimjelf. He reply'd, hy tailing very large; | | 


ard alledz'd, that te had net in the leaf diſetliged lit i 
Ilife fer a Year and a Day before Marriage, hich be 


dining on a Sunday with the Demandant, whoſe Wife | 


returned a paſſionate P/ The Judges taking the | 
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*IT is recorded as a ſuthcient Diſqualification of 2 
certain Wife, tat ſpeaking of her Huſband, the ſaid, 
. God forgie'e him. 

© IT 1s likewiſe remarkable, that a Couple were re- 


_ © jecied upon the Depoſition of one of their Neigh- 


* bours, that the Lady had once told her Huſband, that 
« it was her Duty to bey; to which he replied, 0⁰. | my 
Dear, you are never in the wcron 


« THE violent Paſſion of one Lady for her Lap- 


Dog; the turning away of the old Houſe-Maid by 
another; a Tavern. Bill torn by the Wife, and a Tai- 


* lor's by the Huſband ; a Quarrel about the Kiſſing- 

* Cruſt; ſpoiling of Dinners, and coming in late of 

' Nights ; are ſo many ſeveral Articles which occaſion- 

© ed the Reprobation of ſome Scores of Demandants, 

* whoſe Names are recorded in the aforeſaid Regiſter. 
WITHOUT enumerating other particular Per- 


= ſons, I ſhall content my ſelf with obſerving, that the 


* Sentence pronounced againſt one Gerwvaſe Poacher is 
* that he might have had Bacon to his Eggs, if he had 
not heretofore ſcolded his Wife when they were over boil- 
* ed. And the Depoſition againſt Dorothy Doolittle runs 
in theſe Words; That Ge bad ſo far uſurped the Domi- 
nion of the Coalfire, (the Stirring whereof her Huſband 


| + chained ts himſelf) that by her good Will ſhe never 
Hand. 


« would ſuffer the Poker out of her Ha 
I find but two Couples, in this firſt Century, that 
were ſucceſsful : The firſt was a Sea-Captain and his 
* Wife, who ſince the Day of their Marriage had not 
* ſcen one another till the Day of the Claim. The Se- 
* cond was an honeſt Pair in the Neighbourhood ; The 
* Huſband was a Man of plain good Senſe, and a _ 
* able Temper; ; the Woman was dumb. 


a 4D 


Wedne/ilcy, 
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2 a Farrago libelli. Juv. Sat. * v. 86. 
The miſcellaneous Subjects of my Bool. 


M.. SyECTATOR, 


I Have for ſome time deſired to appear in your Pz. 


I per, and have therefore choſen a Day to ſteal in- 


to the SPECTATOR, when I take it for granted you 


* will not have many ſpare Minutes for Speculations 
of your own. As I was the other Day walking with 
an honeſt Country-Gentleman, he very often was ex. 


« preſſing his Aſtoniſhment to ſee the Town ſo mighti- 


ly crouded with Doctors of Divinity: Upon which [ 
told him he was very much miſtaken if he took all 
* thoſe Gentlemen he ſaw in Scarfs to be Perſons of 
that Dignity ; for that a young Divine, after his ſirt 


Degree in the Univerſity, uſually comes hither only to 


* ſhow himſelf; and, on that Occaſion, is apt to think 
he is but half equipp'd with a Gown and Caſſock for 


his publick Appearance, if he hath not the additional 


* Ornament of a Scarf of the firſt Magnitude to intitle 


him to the Appellation of Doctor from his Landlady, 
* and the Boy at Childs. Now ſince I know that this 


© Piece of Garniture is looked upon as a Mark of Va- 
* nity or AﬀeQation, as it is made uſe of among ſome 


of the little ſpruce Adventurers of the Town, I ſhould 


* be glad if you would give it a Place among thoſe Ex- 


travagancies you have juſtly expoſed in ſeveral of your 


Papers: being very well aſſured that the main Body 


of the Clergy, both in the Country and the Univer- 
* fities, who are almoſt to a Man untainted with it, 
would be very well pleaſed to fee this venerable Fop- | 
a © pery well expoſed. When my Patron did me the Ho- 

* nour to take me into his Family (for I muſt own my 


ſelf of this Order) he was pleaſed to ſay he took me 
* as a Friend and Companion; and whether he looked 


5 upon 
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upon the Scarf like the Lace and Shoulder-knot of a 
þ | <« Foot-man, as a Badge of Servitude and Dependence, 
II do not know, but he was fo kind as to leave my 


* wearing of it to my own Diſcretion ; and not having 

« any juſt Title to it from my Degrees, I am content 
4 to be without the Ornament. The Privileges of our 
6 < Nobility to keep a certain Number of Chaplains, are 
4 undiſputed, though perhaps not one in ten of thoſe Re- 

verend Gentlemen have any Relation to the noble Fa- 

mmilies their Scarfs belong to; the Right generally of 
ccreating all Chaplains, except the Domeſtick, where 

a | there is one, being nothing more than the Perquiſite 
n- * of a Stewart's Place, who, if he happens to out-live 
Ou © any conſiderable Number of his noble Maſters, ſhall 
Ns probably, at one and the ſame Time, have fifty Chap- 
th | * Jains, all in their proper Accoutrements of his own 
* Creation; though, perhaps, there hath been neither 
i- Grace nor Prayer ſaid in the Family ſince the Intro- 
I | © duction of the firſt Coronet. 1 
all N Jam &c. 
81 5 | 15 
rt | Mr. SPECTATOR, | _ 3 = 
to | I wiſh you would write a Philoſophical Paper about 
nk Natural Antipathies, with a Word or two con- 
for | * cerning the Strength of Imagination, I can give you 
nal | * a Liſt upon the firſt notice of a Rational Chira Cup, 
tle | * of an Egg that walks upon two Legs, and a Quart- 
dy, | * Pot that ſings like a Nightingale. There is in my 
hi | * Neighbourhood a very pretty prattling Shoulder of 
/a- | * Veal, that ſqualls out at the fight of a Knife. Then, 
me | * as for natural Antipathies, I knew a General Officer 
ald | ”.* who was never conquered but by a ſmothered Rab- 
ix- | bit; and a Wife that domineers over her Huſband by 
bur the help of a Breaſt of Mutton. A Story that re- 
dy ©ates to my ſelf on this Subject may be thought not 


er- | *< unentertaining, eſpecially when I aſſure you that it is 
it, } © literally true. I had long made love to a Lady, in 
p- | * the Poſſeſſion of whom I am now the happieſt of 
lo. Mankind, whoſe Hand I ſhou'd have gained with 
my much Difficulty without the Aſſiſtance of a Cat. You | 
me | * muſt know then that my moſt dangerous Rival had 


ed | ſo ſtrong an Averſion to this Species, that he infalli- 
4 * 3 
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bly ſwooned away at the Sight of that harmleſs Crea. 
ture. My Friend Mrs. Lucy, her Maid, having a 
greater Reſpe&t for me and my Purſe than ſhe had 
tor my Rival, always took care to pin the Tail of a 
Cat under the Gown of her Miſtreſs, whenever ſhe 
knew of his coming; which had ſuch an Effect, that 


every Time he entered the Room, he looked more 


like one of the Figures in Mrs. Salmons Wax-work, 
than a deſirable Lover. 


her Company ; which the young Lady taking notice 


of, (who no more knew why, than he did) the ſent 
ſent me a Challenge to meet her in Lincolu's-Iun Cha. 
pel, which I joyfully accepted, and have (amo 
other Pleaſures) the Satisfaction of being praiſed 
her for my Stratagem. I am, &c, 


From the Hoop. 


| Mr. SpECTATOR, 555 55 
HE Virgins of Great-Britain are very much 


oblig d to you for putting them upon ſuch te- 
dious Drudgeries in Needlework as were fit only for 


the Hilpa's and the Nilpa's that lived before the Flood. 


Here's a Stir indeed with your Hiſtories in Embroi- 
dery, your Groves with Shades of Silk and Streams 


of Mohair! I would have you to know, that I ho 


to kill an hundred Lovers before the beſt Houſewife 
in England can ſtitch out a Battle, and do not fear 


but to provide Boys and Girls much faſter than your | 
| Diſciples can embroider them. I love Birds and 


Beaſts as well as you, but am content to fancy them 
when they are really made. What do you think of 
Gilt Leather for Furniture? There's your pretty 


Hangings for a Chamber; and what is more, our 


own Country is the only Place in Europe where Work 
of that kind 1s tolerably done. Without minding 


your muſty Leſſons, I am this Minute going to Pauls 


Church-Yard to beſpeak a Skreen and a Set of Hang- 


ings; and am reſolved to encourage the Manufacture 
of my Country, ; 


C LEORA 
Friday, 


In ſhort, he grew fick of 


Tom Nimble. 
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Sic, cum tranſicriut mei 

Nullo cum ſirepitu dies, 

Plebcius moriar ſenex. 

Illi mors gravis incubat, 

Qui, notus nimis omnibus, 
Ignotus moritur fibi. Seneca. 


Thus, when my flecting Days, at laſt, 
Unheeded, ſilently are paſt, 
Calmly I /hall reſign my Breath, 
In Life unknown, forgot in Death; 
While He, o'ertaken unprepar'd, 
Finds Death an Evil to be fear'd, 
Who d:es, to others too much knoxen, 


A Stranger to h*mſelf alone. 


T Have often wondered that the Jezvs ſhould contrive 
ſuch a worthleſs Greatneſs for the Deliverer whom 
they expected, as to dreſs him up in external Pomp 


and Pageantry, and repreſent him to their Imagination, 


as making Havock amongſt his Creatures, and ated 


with the poor Ambition of a Cæſar or an Alexander. 


How much more illuſtrious doth he appear in his real 
Character, when conſidered as the Author of univer- 
ſal Benevolence among Men, as refining our Paſſions, 
exalting our Nature, giving us vaſt Ideas of Immorta- 


ty, and teaching us a Contempt of that little ſhowy 


Grandeur, wherein the Jews made the Glory of their 
Meſſiah to conſiſt ! 2 
NOTHING (ſays Longinus) can be great, the Con- 
tempt of which is Great. The Poſſeſſion of Wealth and 
Riches cannot give a Man a Title to Greatneſs, becauſe 


it is looked upon as a Greatneſs of Mind, to contemn 
theſe Gifts of Fortune, and to be above the Deſire of 
| them. I have therefore been inclined to think, that 


there are greater Men who lie concealed among the 
| 1 8 | Species, 
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Species, than thoſe who come out, and draw u 
themſelves the Eyes and Admiration of Mankird. Vie. 
gil would never have been heard of, liad not his Dome. 
ſtick Misfortunes driven him out of his Obſcurity, and 
brought him to Rome, 

I F we ſuppoſe that there are Spirits or Angels, who 
look into the Ways of Men, as it is highly probable 
there are, both from Reaſon and Revelation ; how dif. 
ferent are the Notions which they entertain of us, from 
thoſe which we are apt to form of one another? Were 


they to give us in their Catalogue of ſuch Worthies as 


are now wag how different would it be from that, 
which any of our own Species would draw up ? 


WE are dazzled with the Splendor of Titles, the Often. 


tation of Learning, the Noiſe of Victories: They, on the 


contrary, ſee the Philoſopher in the Cottage, who poſſeſſes 


his Soul in Patience and Thankfulneſs, under the Preſſure; 
of what little Minds call Poverty and Diſtreſs. They do 
not look for great Men at the Head of Armies, or among 
the Pomps of: a Court, but often find them out in Shades 
and Solitudes, in the private Walks and By- paths of Life. 
The Evening's Walk of a wiſe Man is more illuſtrious in 


their Sight, than the March of a General at the Head of 


a hundred thouſand Men. A Contemplation of Gods 
Works; a voluntary A& of Juſtice to our own Detri- 
ment; a generous Concern for the Good of Mankind; 
Tears that are ſhed in Silence for the Miſery of others; 


a private Deſire of Reſentment broken and ſubdued ; in 


ſhort, an unfeigned Exerciſe of Humility, or any other 
Virtue ; are ſuch Actions as are glorious in their Sight, 
and denominate Men great and reputable. The moſt 


famous among us are often looked upon with Pity, with | 


Contempt, or with Indignation ; while thoſe who are 


moſt obſcure among their own Species, are regarded 


with Love, with Approbation and Eſteem. 

THE Moral of the preſent Speculation amounts to 
this, That we ſhould not be led away by the Cenſures 
and Applauſes of Men, but conſider the Figure that 


every Perſon will make, at that Time when Wiſdom 
ſhall be juſtified of her Children, and nothing paſs for 


Greg or Illuſtrious, which is not an Ornament and Per- 
fection to human Nature. 


THE 


| Near Sopho's Town (which ke but once had ſeen ) 
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THE Story of Gyges, the rich Lydian Monarch, is a 


| memorable Inſtance to our preſent Purpoſe. The Oracle 


being aſked by Gyges, who was the happieſt Man, repli- 
ed Aglaus. Gyges, who expected to have heard himſelf 
named on this Occaſion, was much ſurpriſed, and very 
curious to know who this Ag/aus ſhould be. After much 
Enquiry he was found to be an obſcure Country-man, 
who empleyed all his Time in cultivating a Garden, and 
a few Acres of Land about his Houſe. | 

COW LEY's agreeable Relation of this Story ſhall 
eloſe this Day's Speculation. | 


Thus Aglaüs (a Man unknown to Men, 
But the Gods knew, and therefore low'd him then) 
Thus liv'd ebſcurely then without a Name, 
Aglaus, now confign'd F eternal Fame. | 
For Gyges, the rich King, wicked and great 
Preſum d at wiſe Apollo's Delphic Seat, 
Preſum d to aſk, O thou, the whole World's Eye, 
See ſt thou a Man that happier is than I? 
The God, who ſcorn'd to flatter Man, reply d, 
Aglaiis happier is. But Gyges cry d, 
In a proud Rage, Who can that Aylaiis be? 
We'we heard as yet of no ſuch King as he. 
And true it was, through the whole Earth around, 
No King of ſuch a Name <cas to be found. 
I; fome old Hero of that Name alive, 
Who his high Race does from the Gods derive ? 
I it ſome mighty Gen ral, that has done 
Winders in Hebe, aud Gad. lite Honours «von ? 
Is it ſome Man of endleſs Wealth ? ſaid he : 
None, none of theſe ; who can this Aglaiis be ? 
After long Search, and vain Enquiries paſt, 
In an obſcure Arcadian Vale at laſt, 8 
(Th' Arcadian Life has always ſhady been ) 
This Aglaiis, who Monarchs Envy drew, | 
Wieſe Happineſs the Gods ſtood Witne(s to, 
This mighty Aglaiis avas lab ring found, 
With his caun Hands, in his own little Grund. 
So, gracious God, (if it may laxful be, 
| Among thoje fooliſh Gods to mention ther) . 
0 
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So let me act on ſuch a private Stage, 
The laſt dull Scenes of my declining Age; 
Aſter lir;s Toils and Voyages in vain, 
This quiet Port let my toſs d Veſſel gain; 
Of hear” nly Reſt this Earneſt to me lcud, 
Let my Liſe fleep, and learn to love her End. 
an⁰ ,n ανν⁰νma 
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Perfide ! fed duris genuit te cautibus hurrens 
Caucaſus, Hircanægue admorunt ubera tigres. | 
Virg. En. 4. v. 366. 
Perſidious Man ! thy Parent wvas a Rock, 
And fierce Hyrcanian Tigers gave the Suck. 


1 AM willing to poſtpone every thing, to do any the 


leaſt Service for the Deſerving and Unfortunate. 


Accordingly I have cauſed the following Letter to be 


inſerted in my Paper the Moment that it came to my 


Hands, without altering one Tittle in an Account which 


the Lady relates ſo handſomly her ſelf. 


Mr. Srrcrarox, 2 
6 I Flatter my ſelf, you will not only pity, but, if poſ- 
* JK fible, redreſs a Misfortune my Kit and ſeveral 
* others of my Sex lie under. I hope you will 
© not be offended, nor think I mean by this to juſtify 
© my own imprudent Conduct, or expect You ſhould, 
No! I am ſenſible how ſeverely, in ſome of your for- 
mer Papers, you have reproved Perſons guilty of the 
like Miſmanagements. I was ſcarce Sixteen, and 
* I may ſay without Vanity, Handſom, when court- 


* ed by a falſe perjured Man; who, upon Promiſe of 


* Marriage, rendered me the moſt unhappy of Women. 

After he had deluded me from my Parents, who 

were People of very good Faſhion, in leſs than three 

Months he left me. My Parents, would not ſee, nor 

* hear from me; and had it not been for a _— 
| cy 
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my Eyes from them, or ſeem diſple 


who had lived in our Family, I muſt certainly have 
periſhed for want of Bread. However, it pleaſed 
Providence, in a very ſhort time, to alter my miſe- 
rable Condition. A Gentleman ſaw me, liked me, 
and married me. My Parents were reconciled ; and 
I might be as happy in the Change of my Condi- 
tion, as I was before miſerable, but for ſome things, 


that you ſhall know, which are inſupportable to 


me; ard | am fure vou have ſo much Honour and 
Compaſſion as to let tlo'e Perſons know, in ſome of 


vour Papers, how much thev are in the wrong. 1 
| have been married near five Years, and do not know 


that in all that time I ever went abroad without my 
Huſband's Leave and Approbation. I am obl::<d, 
through the Importunities of ſeveral of my Relati- 
ons, to go abrozd oftner than ſuits my Temper. 
Then it is, I labour under inſupportable Agonies. 


That Man, or rather Monſter, haunts every place I 


go to. Baſe Villain! By reaſon I will not admit 
his nauſeous wicked Viſits and Appointments, he 
ſtrives all the ways he can to ruin me. He left 
me deſtitute of Friend or Money, nor ever thought 
me worth enquiring after, till he unfortunately hap- 
pened to fee me in a Front-Box, ſparkling with Jew- 
els. Then his Paſſion returned. Then the Hypocrite 
pretended to be a Penitent. Then he practitſed all 


thoſe Arts that helped before to undo me. I am not 


to be deceived a ſecond time by him. I hate and 
abhor his odious Paifion; and as he plainly per- 
ceives it, either out of Spite or Diverſion, he makes 
it his Buſineſs to expoſe ine. I never fail ſceing him 
in all publick Company, where he is always molt 
induſtriouſly ſpiteful. He hath, in ſhort, told all his 
Acquaintance of our unhappy Affair; they tell 
theirs ; ſo that it is no Secret among his Compani- 
ons, which are numerous. They, to whom he tells 
it, think they have a Title to be very familiar. If 
they bow to me, and I out of good Manners return 
it, then I am peſter'd with Freedoms that are no 
ways agreeable to my ſelf or Company. If I turn 

ad, they ſour 
upon it, and whiſper the next Perſon; he his next; 


« *ull 
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till I have at laſt the Eyes of the whole Company 
* upon me. Nay, they report abominable Falſhoods, 
under that miſtaken Notion, She that will grant Fa. 
* wours to one Man, will to a hundred. I beg you will 
let thoſe who are guilty, know, how ungenerous this 


* way of Proceeding is. I am ſure he will know him. 


* ſelf the Perſon aimed at, and perhaps put a ſtop 


to the Inſolence of others. Curſed is the Fate of un. 
happy Women! that Men may boaſt and glory in 


* thoſe things that we muſt think of with Shame and 
Horror! You have the Art of making ſuch odious 
* Cuſtoms appear deteſtable. For my ſake, and I am 
'* ſure, for the ſake of ſeveral others, who dare not own 
(it, but like me, lie under the ſame Misfortunes, make 
it as infamous for a Man to boaſt of Favours, or ex 
our Sex, as it is to take the Lye or a Box on the 
and not reſent it. 5 | 


Your conflant Reader, 
and Admirer, 
LES BIA. 


P. S. *I am the more impatient under this Misfor- 


x tune, having receiv'd freſh Provocation, laſt Wedne/day, 
in the Abbey. 


I entirely agree with the amiable and unfortunate 1 
LESBIA, that an Inſult upon a Woman in her Cir- 


cumſtances, is as infamous in a Man, as a tame Beha- 


viour when the Lye or a Buffet is given ; which Truth 


I ſhall beg leave of her to illuſtrate by the following 
Obſervation. 2 
IT is a Mark of Cowardiſe paſſively to forbear re- 
ſenting an Affront, the Reſenting of which would lead 
a Man into Danger ; it is no leſs a Sign of Cowardiſe 
to affront a Creature, that hath not Power to avenge it 
ſelf. Whatever Name therefore this ungenerous Man 
may beſtow on the helpleſs Lady he hath injur'd, I ſhall 
not ſcruple to give him in return for it, the Appellation 
of Coward, ks 
A Man, 
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A Man, that can ſo far deſcend from his Dignity, as 
to ſtrike a Lady, can never recover his Reputation with 
either Sex, becauſe no Provocation is thought ſtrong 
enough to juſtify ſuch Treatment from the Powerful to- 


| wards the weak. In the Circumſtances, in which poor 


LES BIA is ſituated, ſhe can appeal to no Man what- 
ſoever to avenge an Inſult, more grievous than a Blow. 


Tf ſhe could open her Mouth, the baſe Man knows, that 


a Huſband, a Brother, a generous Friend would die to 
ſee her righted. 

A generous Mind, however enrag'd againſt an Ene- 
my, feels its Reſentments fink and vaniſh away, when 
the Object of its Wrath falls into its Power. An eſtran. 
ged Friend, filled with Jealouſy and Diſcontent to- 
wards a Boſom Acquaintance, is apt to overflow with 
Tenderneſs and Remorſe, when a Creature that was 
once dear to him, undergoes any Misfortune. What 
Name then ſhall we give to his Ingratitude, who (for- 
getting the Favours he ſollicited with Eagerneſs, and 
receiv'd with Rapture) can inſult the Miſeries that he 
himſelf cauſed, and make Sport with the Pain to which 
he owes his greateſt Pleaſure ? There is but one Being 
in the Creation whoſe Province it is to practiſe upon the 
Imbecillities of frail Creatures, and triumph in the Woes 


which his own Artifices brought about ; and we well 


know, thoſe who follow his Example, will receive his 


Reward. 


LEAVING my fair Correſpondent to the Directi- 
on of her own Wiſdom and Modeſty ; and her Enemy, 
and his mean Accomplices, to the Compunction of their 
own Hearts; I ſhall conclude this Paper with a memorable 
Inſtance of Revenge, taken by a Spaniſh Lady upon a 

ilty Lover, which may ſerve to ſhew what violent 

iﬀfects are wrought by the moſt tender Paſſion, when 
ſour'd into Hatred ; and may deter the Young and Un- 
wary from unlawful Love. The Story, however Roman- 
tick it may appear, I have beard affirmed for a Truth. 

NOT many Years ago an Erg/iþ Gentleman, who in 


a Rencounter by Night in the Streets of Madrid had the 


Misfortune to kill his Man, fled into a Church Porch 


for Sanctuary. Leaning againſt the Door, he was ſur- 
priz'd to find it open, and a glimmering Light in the 


Church. 
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Church. He had the Courage to advance towards the 
Light; but was terribly ſtartled at the fight of a Woman 


in white who aſcended from a Grave with a bloody 


Knife in her Hand. The Phantom marched up to 
him, and aſked him what he did there. He told her 
the Truth, without Reſerve, bclicving that he had met 
a Ghoſt: Upon which, ſhe ſpoke to him in the folloy. 
ing Manner, Stranger, thou art in my Power: Iama 


« Murderer as thou art. Know then, that I am a Nun 


« of a Noble Family. A baſe perjur'd Man undid ne, 
< and boaſted of it. I ſoon had him diſpatched ; but 
& not content with the Murder, I have brib'd the Sex. 
 ©« ton to let me enter his Grave, and have now pluck'd 
& out his Falſe Heart from his Body; and thus I uſe 2 
« Traitor's Heart.” At theſe Werds hc tore it in pie. 
ces, and trampled it under her Feet. 


WERIRVNANELAEEELAEELNY 
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Murranum hic, atavos & avorum antiqua ſonantem 
Nomina, per regeſſue actum genus omne Latinos, 
Præcipitem ſcopulo, atque ingentis turbine ſaxi 
Excutit, effunditque ſolo.— Virg. En. 12. v. 5:9. 
Murranus, boaſting of his Blood, that ſprings 
From a long Rojal Race of Latian Kings, 
I by the Trojan from his Chariot thrown, 
Cruſb d with the weight of an unwieldly Stone. 
| | Ty Darorx. 
T is highly laudable to pay Reſpect to Men who are 
deſcended from worthy Anceſtors, not only out of 
Gratitude to thoſe who have done Good to Man- 
kind, but as it is an Encouragement to others to fol- 
low their Example. Put this is an Honour to be receiv'd, 
not demanded, by the Deſcendants of great Men; and 
they who are apt to remind us of their Anceſtors, only 
put us upon making Compariſons to their own Diſad- 
vantage. There is ſome Pretence for boaſting of Wit, 
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Beauty, Strength or Wealth, becauſe the Communica- 
tion of them may give Pleaſure or Profit to others; but 
we can have no Merit, nor ought we to claim any Re- 
ſpe&, becauſe our Fathers ated well, whether we would 
or no. 

TH E following Letter ridicules the Folly I have men- 
tioned, in a new, and, I thiak, not diſagreeable Light. 


Mr. SPECTATOR, 
4 E RE the Genealogy of every Family reſerved, 
6 W there would probably be no Man valued or de- 
* ſpis'd on Account of his Birth. There is ſcarce a Beg- 


gar in the Streets, who would not find himſelf lineally 


* deſcended from ſome great Man; nor any one of the 
* higheſt Title, who would not diſcover ſeveral baſe and 
* indigent Perſons among his Anceſtors. It would be a 
* pleaſant Entertainment to ſee one Pedigree of Men 
appear together, under the ſame Characters they bore 
* when they acted their reſpective Parts among the Liv- 
ing. Suppoſe therefore a Gentleman, full of his illuſ- 
* trious Family, ſhould, in the ſame manner as Virgil 
£ makes /Eneas look over his Deſcendants, ſee the whole 
Line of his Progenitors paſs in a Review before his 
* Eyes, with how many varying Paſſions would he be- 
hold Shepherds and Soldiers, Stateſmen and Artificers, 
Princes and Beggars, walk in the Proceſſion of five 
* thouſand Years! How would his Heart fink or flut- 
ter at the ſeveral Sports of Fortune in a Scene ſo di- 
« verſified with Rags and Purple, Handicraft Tools and 
* Scepters, Enſigns of Dignity and Emblems of Diſ- 
grace; and how would his Fears and Apprehenſions, 
* his Tranſports and Mortifications, ſucceed one another, 
© as the Line of his Genealogy appear'd bright or ob- 
* ſcure? | 
IN moſt of the Pedigrees hung up in old Manſion- 
Houſes, you are ſure to find the firſt in the Cata- 
logue a great Stateſman, or a Soldier with an honou- 
rable Commiſſion. The honeſt Artificer that begot 
him, and all his frugal Anceſtors before hun, are torn 
off from the Top of the Regiſter ; and you are not 
left to imagine, that the noble Founder of the Family 
ever had a Father. Were we to trace many 1 — 
| Lines 


7 
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Lines farther backwards, we ſhould loſe them in 3 


Mob of Tradeſmen, or a Croud of Ruſticks, without 
© hope of ſceing them emerge again : Notunlike the old 
< Appian Way, which after having run many Miles in 
Length, loſes it ſelf in a Bog. 

I lately made a Viſit to an old Country Gentleman, 
who is very far gone in this ſort of Family Madre, 
I found him in his Study peruſing an old Regiſter of 
his Family, which he had juſt then diſcover'd, as it 


© was branched out in the Form a Tree, upon a Skin of 


© Parchment. Having the Honour to have ſome of 


© his Blood in my Veins, he permitted me to caſt my 


Eye over the Boughs of this venerable Plant; and ak. 
ed my Advice in the Reforming of ſome of the ſy. 
< perfluous Branches. 


WE paſſed ſlightly over three or four of our in. 


© mediate Forefathers, whom we knew by Tradition, 
but were ſoon ſtopped by an Alderman of Londen, 


© who, I perceived, made my Kinſman's Heart go pit. - | 


a- pat. His Confuſion increaſed when he found the 
* Alderman's Father to be a Grafier ; but he recovered 
© his Fright upon ſeeing Juſtice of the Quorum at the 
© end of his Titles. Things went on pretty well, as 
© we threw our Eyes occaſionally over the Tree, when 


* unfortunately he perceived a Merchant-Tailor perched | 


on a Bough, who was ſaid greatly to have increaſed 
© the Eſtate; he was juſt a going to cut him off, if he 


had not ſeen Gent. after the Name of his Son; who | 


was recorded to have mortgaged one of the Manors 
his honeſt Father had purchaſed. A Weaver, who 
was burnt for his Religion in the Reign of Queen 
Mary, was pruned away without Mercy; as was hke- 
wiſe a Yeoman, who died of a Fall from his own 
Cart. But great was our Triumph in one of the Blood 


© who was beheaded for High-Treaſon : which neverthe- 


© leſs was not a little allay'd by another of our Anceſtors 
* who was hanged for ſtealing of Sheep. The Expecta- 
tions of my good Couſin were wonderfully raiſed by a 
© Match into the Family of a Knight, but unfortunately 
* for us, for this Branch proved barren : On the other 


hand Margery the Milk-maid being twined round a 


* Bough, it flouriſhed out into ſo many Shoots, and 
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dent with ſo much Fruit, that the old Gentleman was 


| « oy out of Countenance. To comfort me, under 


this Diſgrace, he ſingled out a Branch ten times more 
« fruitful than the other, which, he told me, he valued 
more than any in the Tree, and bade me to be of 

Comfort This enormous Bough was a Graft out of 
« a Welſ Heireſs, with ſo many Ap's upon it that it 
might have made a little Grove by itſelf. From the 
« Trunk of the Pedigree, which was chiefly compoſed 
of Labourers and Shepherds, aroſe a huge Sprout of 
Farmers; this was branched out into Yeomen ; and 
ended in a Sheriff of the County, who was Knighted 
for his good Service to the Crown, in bringing up an 
* Addreſs. Several of the Names that ſeemed to diſpa- 
rage the Family, being looked upon as Miſtakes, were 
© lopped off as rotten or withered ; as, on the contrary, 
no ſmall Number appearing without any Titles, my 
* Couſin, to ſupply the Defects of the Manuſcript, added 
E/: at the End of each of them. 

*THIS Tree ſo pruned, dreſſed, and cultivated, 

was, within a few — tranſplanted into a large 
* Sheet of Vellum, and placed in the great Hall, where 
it attracts the Veneration of his Tenants every Sunday 


| * Morning, while they wait till his Worſhip is ready to 


go to Church; wondering that a Man who had fo 


many Fathers before him, ſhould not be made a 


* Knight, or at leaſt a Juſtice of the Peace. 


n 
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A Studiis florentem ignobilis oli. | 
Virg. Georg. 4. v. 564 
Aﬀeding Studies of leſs noily Praiſe. 


* 


T is reckoned a Piece of IIl- breeding for one Ma 
1 to engroſs the whole Talk to himſelf. For this Rea. 
Jon, fince I keep three Viſiting- Days in the Week, [ 
am content now and then to let my Friends put in 2 
Word. There are ſeveral Advantages hereby accruin; 
both to my Readers and my ſelf. As firſt, young and 
modeſt Writers have an Opportunity of getting into 


Print: Again, The Town enjoys the Pleature of Va | 
riety ; and Poſterity will ſee the Humour of the pre. 


ſent Age, by the help of theſe little Lights into privat 
and domeſtic Life. The Benefits I receive from thence, 
are ſuch as theſe: I gain more time for future Specu- 
lations; pick up Hints which I improve for the publick 
Good; give Advice; redreſs Grievances ; and, by lea. 


ving commodious Spaces between the ſeveral Lettes | 
that I print, furniſh cut a Spe#ator with little Labour | 


and great Oftentation. 


Mr. SpECTATOR, 
4 I Was mightily pleaſed with your Speculation of 


Friday. Your Sentiments are Noble, and the whole | 


© worked up in ſuch a manner, as cannot but ſtrike up- 


on every Reader. But give me leave to make th | 


s Remark: That while you write ſo pathetically en 


5 Contentment, and a retired Life, you ſooth the Pal- | 


5s fion of Melancholy, and depreſs the Mind from Ac- 
tions truly Glorious. 


+ ward of Virtue: We therefore ought to be affected 

s with them: And tho' light Minds are too much puffe 

F up with extcrior Pomp, yet I cannot ſce why n 
| | | not 


Dk vbzx. | 


Titles and Honours are the Re- | 
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not as truly Philoſophical, to admire the glowing Ru- 


© by, or the ſparkling Green of an Emerald, as the 
* fainter and leſs permanent Beauties of a Roſe or a 
* Myrtle. If there are Men of extraordinary Capacities 
* who lie conceal'd from the World, I ſhould impute it 
© to them as a Blot in their Character, did not I believe 
< it owing to the Meanneſs of their Fortune rather than 
of their Spirit. Corley, who tells the Story of Aglaus 
with ſo much Pleaſure, was no Stranger to Courts, and 
inſenſible of Paradiſe. 


What ſhall I do to be for ever knewn, 
And make the Age to come my own ? 


was the Reſult of a laudable Ambition. It was not 
* till after frequent Diſappointments, that he termed 
* himſelf the Melancholy Cauley ; and he praiſed Soli- 
* tude, when he deſpaired of ſhining in a Court The 
Soul of a Man is an active Principle. He therefore, 


1 * who withdraws himſelf from the Scene before he has 


* play'd his Part, ought to be hiſſed off the Stage, and 
cannot be deemed Virtuous, becauſe he refuſes to an- 
* {wer his End. I muſt own I am fired with an honeſt 
Ambition to imitate every illuſtrious Example. The 
Battles of Plenbeim and Ramillies have more than once 
* made me with my ſelf a Soldier. And when I have 
* ſeen thoſe Actions ſo nobly celebrated by our Poets, I 
* have ſecretly aſpir d to be one of that diſtinguiſhed 
* Claſs. But in vain I wiſh, in vain I pant with the 
* Defire of Action. I am chained down in Obſcurity, 
* and the only Pleaſure I can take is in ſeeing ſo many 
* brighter Genius's join their friendly Lights, to add to 
the Splendor of the Throne. Farewel then, dear Spec, 
* and believe me to be with great Emulation, and no 


Bu 


Your profeſſed Admirer, 
Will Hopelcis, 
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STIR, Middle-Temple, October 26, 1714. 
* H O' you have formerly made Eleguence the Sub. 
6 je& of one or more of your Papers, I do not 
remember that you ever conſidered it as poſſeſſed by | 
« 2 Set of People, who.are ſo far from making Quing. 
lian Rules their Practice, that, I dare ſay for them, 
they never heard of ſuch an Author, and yet are ng 
* leſs Maſters of. it than Tz/ly or Demoſthenes among the 
« Ancients, or whom you pleaſe among the Moderne, 
© The Perſons I am ſpeaking of are our common Beg. 
* gars about this Town; and that what I ſay is true, [ 
appeal to any Man who has a Heart one 
4 ſofter than a Stone. As for my part, who don't pre. 
tend to more Humanity than my Neighbours, I have 
* oftentimes gone from my Chambers with Money in 
+ my Pocket, and returned to them not only Pennylef, 
but deſtitute of a Farthing, without beſtowing of t 
any other way than on theſe ſeeming Objects of Pity, 
* In ſhort, I have ſeen more Eloquence in a Look from 
one of thoſe deſpicable Creatures, than in the Ez of 
the faireſt She I ever ſaw, yet no one a greater Admi. 
rer of that Sex than my ſelf. What I have to deſire 
of you is, to lay down ſome Directions in order to 
« guard againſt theſe powerful Orators, or elſe I know 
nothing to the contrary but I muſt my ſelf be forced 
to leave the Profeſſion of the Law, and endeavour to 
: the Qualifications neceſſary to that more profita- 
dle one o Begging. But in which ſoever of theſe 
two Capacities I ſhine, I ſhall always deſire to be your 
+ conſtant Reader, and ever will be 


Tur. moſi humble Ser vam, 
1 


1 3 | 
ION Reading a Spefator laſt Week, where 
4 Mrs. Fanny Fickle ſubmitted the Choice of 2 
Lover for Life to your deciſive Determination, and 
* imagining I might claim the Favour of your Advice 
in an Affair of. the like, but much more difficult Na- 

| < tw, 
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© ture, I called for a Pen and Ink, in order to draw the 
Characters of Seven Humble Servants, whom I have 
« equally encouraged for ſome ume. But alas! while 1 
« was reflecting on the agreeable Subject and contri- 
« ving an advantageous Deſcription of the dear Perſon 


I ] was molt inclined to favour, I happened to look 


into my Glaſs. The ſight of the Small-Pox, out of 
which I am juſt recovered, tormented me at once 
with the loſs of my captivating Arts and my Cap- 
« tives. The Confuſion I was in on this unhappy, un- 
« ſeaſonable Diſcovery is inexpreſible. Believe me, Sir, 
I was ſo taken up withthe Thoughts of your fair Cor- 
« reſpondent's Caſe, and ſo intent on my own Deſign, . 
that I fancied my ſelf as Triumphant in my Con- 
« queſts a3 ever. ; | 

* NOW, Sir, finding I was incapacitated to amuſe 
my ſelf on that pleaſing Subject, I reſolved to apply 
* my ſelf to you, or your Caſuiſtical Agent, for Advice 
in my preſent Circumſtances. I am ſenſible the Tinc- 


_ * ture of my Skin, and the Regularity of my Features, 


which the Malice of my late Illneſs has altered, are 


_ © j:recoverable ; yet don't deſpair, but that Loſs, by your 


Aſſiſtance, may in ſome meaſure be reparable, if 


_ «you'll pleaſe to propoſe a way for the Recovery of 


one only of my Fugitives. 
* ONE of them is in a more | wy wg manner be- 


© holden to me than the reſt ; he for ſome private Rea- 


ſons being defirous to be a Lover incognito, always 
* addreſſed me with Billet- Doux, which I was ſo care- 
ful of in my Sickneſs, that I ſecured the Key of my 
* Love-Magazine under my Head, and hearing a Noi 
ef opening a Lock in my Chamber, endangered my 
Life by getting out of Bed, to prevent, if it had been 
* attempted, the Diſcovery of that Amour. | 
* I have formerly made uſe of all thoſe Artifices, 
* which our Sex daily practiſes over yours, to draw, as 
* it were undeſignedly, the Eyes of a whole Congrega- 
tion to my Pew ; I have taken a Pride in the num- 


der of Admirers at my Afternoon Levee ; but am 


* now quite another Creature. I think, could I regain 
the attractive Influence I once had, if I had a Legion 
+ of Suitors, I ſhould never be ambitious of Entertaining 

K 3 © more 
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more than one. I have almoſt contracted an Antipa. 
thy to the trifling Diſcourſes of impertinent Lovers, 
* though I muſt needs own, I have thought it v 


© odd of late, to hear Gentlemen, inſtead of their uſual 


* Complacencies, fall into Diſputes before me of Po. 
_ © ticks, or elſe weary me with the tedious Repetition 


* of how thankful I ought to be, and ſatisfied with my 


+ Recovery out of ſo dangerous a Diſtemper: This, 


though I am very ſenſible of the Bleſſing, yet I can. 3 


not but diſlike, becauſe ſuch Advice from them rather 
* ſeems to Inſult than Comfort me. and reminds me too 
much of what I was; which melancholy Conſidera. 
tion I cannot yet perfectly ſurmount, but hope your 
Sentiments on this Head will make it ſupportable. 


© TO ſhew you what a Value I have for your Die.. 


© tates, theſe are to certify the Perſons concern'd, that 
* unleſs one of them returns to his Colours, (if I may 


* fo call them now) before the Winter is over, I'll vo. 


© Juntarily confine myſelf to a Retirement, where I'l 
* puniſh them all with my Needle. I'll be reveng'd 
on them by decyphering them on a Carpet, humbl 

c beggin Admittance, my ſelf ſcornfully refuſing it. i 
you diſap 


* like better, and it be faithfully performed 
By the Unfortunate 


e of this, as ſavouring too much of Ma. | 
© lice, be pleaſed to acquaint me with a Draught you | «© 


0 
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| No. 614. Monday, November t. 


— 


Ii mi bi nen ani fixum immotumque ſederet, 

Ne cui He cinclo cellem ſeciare jugali, 
L u 1 Frimus amor deceptam morte fe efellit; 

Si non tert eſum thalami, tedeque fifſet ; 

Huic uni forſan Letui ' ſuccumbere culpe. 
Virg. An. 4 V.1 5. 
nn Were I met ſelv'd againſt the Yehe 

Of Luc. Marriage; never to be curs d 
Il ith ſecoud Lowe, ſo fatal was the fi; 


To this one Error 1 might yield again. Daroex. 


T H E lowing Account hath been cranſiitted to : 


me by the Love-Caſuiſt. 


Mr. Were ben 


AVING, in ſome former Papers, taken eare of : 
H the two States of Virginity and Marriage, and 
being willing that all People ſnould be ſerved in their 
6 Turn, I this Day drew out my Drawer of Windows, 
* where I met with ſeveral Caſes, to each whereof I 


* have returned ſatis factory Anſwers by the Poſt. The 


8 Caſes are as follow : 5 
*2. WHETHER Amoret be bound by a Promiſe 
« of | to Philander, made 2 her Huſband' S 
Life? 
2. WHETHER Sempronia, having faithfully 
„give en a Promiſe to two ſeveral Perſons during the laſt 
* Sickneſs of her Huſband, is not thereby left at Li- 
* berty to chooſe which of them ſhe pleaſes, or to reject 
* them both for the ſake of anew Lover ? 
 * CLEORA aſks me, Whether ſhe be obliged to con- 
*'tinue ſingle, according to a Vow made to her Huſband | 
* at the Tune of his preſenting her with a Diamond 
K 4 « Neck- 
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Necklace; ſhe being informed by a pretty young 
* Fellow of a good Conſcience, that fach Vows are in 
* their Nature ſinful? 

* ANOTHER enquires, Whether ſhe hath no 
the Right of Widowhood, to diſpoſe of herſelf to x 


Gentleman of great Merit, who preſſes very hard; 


her Huſband being irrecoverably gone into a Con- 
* ſumption ? | | 


AN unreaſonable Creature hath the Confidence ts. 


9 aſk, Whether it be proper for her to marry a Man 
9 who is younger than her eldeſt Son ? 

A ſcrupulous well-ſpoken Matron, who gives me a 
great many good Words, only doubts whether ſhe is 
* not obliged in Conſcience to ſhut up her two mar. 
* riageable Daughters, till ſuch time as ſhe hath com- 
fortably diſpoſed of herſelf ? | 

 *SOPHRONTA, who ſeems by her Phraſe and 


« Spelling to be a Perſon of Condition, ſets forth, That | 


whereas ſhe hath a great Eſtate, and is but a Wo- 
man, ſhe deſires tv be informed, whether ſhe would 


not do precently to marry Camillus, a very idle tall 


_ © young Fellow, who hath no Fortune of his own, and 


_ * conſequently hath nothing elſe to do but to manage 


BEFORE If of Widows, I cannot but ob- 
ferve one thing, which I do not know how to account 
for; A Widow is always more ſought after, than an 
old Maid of the fame Age. It is common 


among ordinary People, for a ſtale Virgin to ſet up a 


Shop in a Place where ſhe is not known ; where the 
large Thumb-Ring, ſuppoſed to be given her by her 


Huſband, quickly recommends her to ſome wealthy | 


| Neighbour, who takes a Liking to the jolly Widow, 
that would have overlooked the venerable Spinfter. 


THE Truth of it is, if we look into this Set of 
Women, we find, according to the different Characten 


or Circumſtances wherein are left, that Widows 
may be divided into thoſe who raiſe Love, and thoſe 
who raiſe Compaſhon. as 


UT SPIE RS | 
of a Widow; 


Things in which conſiſts chiefly the 


Fer 


wu MESS 


| not only a virtuous but a ſublime Character. 


| aud Weſt-Enborne, in the County 


SER np SET 8 
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| The Love of her deceaſed Huſband, and the Care of 


her Children: To which may be added a third arifing 
* a prudent Conduct as may do 


ou polled of all theſe three Qualities, makes 


THERE is ſomethin ſo great and fo generous in 
this State of Life, when 4 is accompanied with all its 
Virtues, Yong edi by mf ag ow annals. | 
our modern Tragedies in the Perſon of 4Jndromache ; 
had met with an univerſal and deſerved Applauſe, when 


| introduced upon our Engl Stage by Mr. Philips. 


THE moſt e Widow in Hiſtory is Queen 


| triemiſia, who not only erefted A ä 


but drank up the Aſhes of her dead Lord; there 

cloing them in a nobler Monument than that whic he 

had built, though deſervedly eſteemed one of the Won- 
Architecture. 


THIS lat Lady ſeems to have had a better Title 


| wa ſecond Haſband than any I have read of, ſince not 


one Duſt of her Firſt was remaining. 
roines might think a Huſband a very 
and would have good Reaſon ag com 
might not accept of a ſecond Partner, al he they had 4 | 
ken ſuch a troubleſome Method of loſing the Memory . 
of the firſt. 

I ſhall add to theſe illuſtrious Examples 
tient Story, a remarkable Inſtance of the Delicacy of ' 


Our modern He- 
— 4 1 . 


our Anceſtors in relation to the State of Widowhood, 


as I fnd it recorded in Cewel''s Interpreter. A. Eaſt | 
of Berks, if a Cuſlo- 


mary Tenant die, the Widow 2 have what the Lau 


| 2 ber Free- Bench ia all bis Cepy- bol Lands, dum ſo- 


la & cafta ſuerit; that is, white ſhe lives ſin le and 
— but if fie commit Ivcontineacy, fe fo fei's her © 
Efate: Tet if fie aviil come into the Co? rid ig bale © 


. 1 ujon 6 Dia Ram, awith bis Tail in bir Hint, aid 


4 tre Ii un following, the Steauard is b.uid ly 
Cuftom to re. adaut ber to ber Free Bench. 
Here i an, 
Riding upon a Black Ram,. - 
Live a Whore as 1 ax; 
K 5 M14 


out of an- 
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And, fir my Crincum Crancum, 
Have loft my Bincum Bancum ; 
And, for my Tail's Game, 


Hawe done this worldly Shame; 


226 


Therefore, 1 pray you, Mr. Steward, let me baw 


my Land again. 


THE like Cuſtom there is in the Manor of Torre i | 


Dewonſbire, and other Parts of the Weſt. 
IT is not impoſſible but I may in a little time preſent 


you with a Regiſter of Berk/bire Ladies, and other Weſ. 


tern Dames, who rode publickly upon this Occaſion; 


| and I hope the Town will be entertained with a Cava. 
cade of Widows. 


$$33224+++++++: tastet 
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— ui Deorum 5 
Muneribus ſapienter uti, 
Dur 


amgque callet pauperiem pati, 
Peuſque letho flagitium timet : 


on ille pro caris amicis 


Aut patrid timidus perire. 


Hor. Od. q. 1. 4 v. 47: 


f Who Send their Treaſure freely, as 'twas giv'n 
Zy the large Bounty of indulgent Heaw'n; 


Smile at the doubtful tide of Fate, 
2 ſcorn alike ber Frienaſbip and her Hate : 
Who Poiſon leſi than F. albood 1 
Loth to purchaſe Life ſo dear; 
But kindly for their Friends embrace cold Death, 2 
And ſeal * Country' s Love With their departing Breath, 
|  __ STEPNEY. 


bo in a fix d unalterable State 5 f 


1 muſt be owned that Tas a very 


1 ſion, fince it is eſteemed one of the greateſt of Vir- 
tues to ſubdue it. It being implanted in us for our Preſer- 
vation, it is no wonder that it ſticks cloſe to us, as long as 
we 
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powerful Paſ. 


15. 


47. 


KM heavy Night, an Image of that Darkneſs wich ſhoud 
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we have any thing we are willing to preſerve. But as 
Life, and all its Enjoyments, would be ſcarce worth the 
keeping, if we were under a perpetual Dread of loſing 


| mem; it is the Buſineſs of Religion and Philoſophy to 


free us from all unneceſſary Anxieties, and direct our 
Fear to its proper Object. bs | 
IF we conſider the Painfulneſs of this Paſſion, and 


mee violent Effects it produces, we ſhall ice how dan- 


rous it is to give way to it upon flight Occaſions. 


dome have frightned themſelves into Madneſs, others 
have given up their Lives to theſe Apprehenſions. The 


Story of a Man who grew grey in the ſpace of one 


| Night's Anxiety is very famous. 


O! Nax, quam longa es quæ facis una Senem ! 
A tedious Night indeed, that makes a young Man old. 

THESE Apprehenſions, if they proceed from a - 
Conſciouſneſs of Guilt, are the ſad V arnings of Reaſon ; 


and may excite our Pity, but admit of no Remedy. 
| When the Hand of the Almighty is viſibly lifted againſt 


the Impious, tlie Heart of Mortal Man cannot withitand 
him. We have this Paſſion ſublimely repreſented in the 
Puniſhment of the Egyprians, tormented with the Plague 
of Darkneſs, in the Apocryptal Book of Wiſdom aſcribed 
to Solomon. _ . 


FOR when unrighteous Men thought to oppreſs 


| * the holy Nation; they being ſhut up in their Houſes, 


the Priſoners of Darkneſs, and fetter d with the Ponds + 
* of a long Night, lay there exiled from the eternal Pro- 
* vidence. For while they ſuppoſed to lie hid in thei: ſe- 
* cret Sins, they were ſcattered under a dark \ eil of For- 
* getfulneſs, being horribly aſtoniſhed and troubled with + 
* ſtrange Apparitions For Wickedneſs, condemned 
* by her own Witneſs, is very timorous, and being op- 
preſſed with Conſcience, always ſorecaſteth grievous 


things. For Fear is nothing elſe but a betraying of che 


* Succours which Reaſon offereth 


For the whole: : 


World ſhineth with clear Light, and none were kindec- 


* ed in their Labour. Over them only was ſpread a 

* afterwards receive them; but yet were they unto ten- 

* ſelves more grievous than the Darkneſs, 
| 18 119 

| 10 
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TO Fear, fo y grounded, Remedy 
propoſed ; but a —＋ (who hath ** 
pon his Mind, who walks in the plain Path of Jui 


and Integrity, and yet either by natural Comp| exion, r 
—— Re 


or neglect of ſerious 
ſuffers himſelf to be moved by this abject and unmanly 
Paſſion) would do well to conſider, CR 


us on to DIS 


eaſes, when _ 
will never fad de ? NEE is in Death, when we are 


THE Intrepidity of a juft Man is ſo 
fk ben ate pris 


The Man reſolv'd and fleady to bis Trag, 
| Jnflexible ts * obflinately 1. 4 * 
May the rude Rabble's Infolence deſpiſe, 


Their ſenſeleſs Clamours and tumultuous Cries ; 


Not the reugh 4 
 Adria's Mak Bu, and veres it with Storms, 
The ftubborx Virtue of his Soul can move ; 

Not the red Arm of angry Jove, 
That flings the Tounder from the Shy, 


Had gives it Rage to rear, and Strength to fy. 


Should the whole Frame of Nature round bin break 
Ii Ruin and Confuffon bur d, 
He, wnconcern'd, would bear the mighty Crack, 


ed Sand ficare any 2 Warld. 
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I - - is apt 


THE Vanity of Fear may be yet farther illuſtrated, | 


if we reflect, 
Fir, WHAT we fear may not come to paſs. No 


human Scheme can be fo accurately projected, but ſome 
little Circumſtance intervening may ſpoil it. He who 
directs the Heart of Man at his Pleaſure, and underſtands 


che Benefit of his own Servants. 


IN the next Place we ſhould conſider, though the 


Evil we imagine ſhould come to paſs, it may be much 


more ſupportable than it a to be. As there is no 
prof State of Life without its Calamities, ſo there 
1s no Adverſity without its Benefits. Aſk the Great and 


a dee we oh the 
Habs and Deformities of ature. — 


IN the laſt Place, we may comfort our ſelves with 


dis Conſideration; that, as the Thing feared may not 


ſo we may not reach what we fear. Our 
not extend to that dreadful Point which we 
in View. He who knows all our Failings, 


4 
: 
j 


a 


: 


a Line, if we keep our Eye fixed upon one Point, we 
forward ſccurely ; whereas an imprudent or 
lance on either Side will infallibly deftroy 
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VAVNENENENAELENEEER 
No. 616. Friday, November 5. 6 


Qui bellus homo eft, Cotta, puſillus homo eſt. 


Martial Epig. 10. l. 1. wit 

A pretty Felleew is but half a Ilan. 1 2 

t the 
ICE RO hath obſerved, that a Jeſt is never « a \ 
ko uttered with a better Grace than when it is ac- | « gq 
companied with a ſerious Countenance. When a | nei 
pleaſant Thought plays in the Features, before it diſco- ed 
vers itſelf in Words, it raiſes too great an Expectation, « Th 
and loſes the Advantage of giving Surpriſe. Wit and. | bo 
Humour are no leſs poorly —— by a Levity 2 ha 


of Phraſe, and that kind of Language which may be 


© ha 

diſtinguiſhed by the Name of Cant. Ridicule is never | « th; 
more ſtrong, than when it is concealed in Gravity. True. | in 
Humour lies in the Thought, and ariſes from the Re- « M 
| preſentation of Images in odd Circumitances, and un- «gr 
common Lights. A pleaſant Thought ſtrikes us by the. | fk 
Force of its natural Beauty; and the Mirth of it is ge- | « 
nerally rather palled, than heighten'd by that ridicu- | « 
lous Phraſeology, which is ſo much in Faſhion among c 
the Pretenders to Humour and Pleaſantry. This Tribe | « 
of Men are like our Mountebanks ; they make a Man | ve 
a Wit, by putting him in a fantaſtick Habit. 1E 
OUR little Burleſque Authors, who are the Delight | J 
of ordinary Readers, generally abound in theſe pert « h 
Phraſes, which have in them more Vivacity than Wit. « 

I lately ſaw an Inſtance of this kind of Writing, | « « 
which gave me fo lively an Idea of it, that I — | « 


not forbear begging a Copy of the Letter from the 

Gentleman who ſhew'd it to me. It is written by a2 
Country Wit, upon the Occaſion of the Rejoicings on 
the Day of the King's Coronation, 


Dear 
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es | Paſt two o Clock and 
Dear Jack, a froſ'y Morning. 


. F Have juſt left the Right Worſhipful and his Myr- 


« midons about a Sneaker of Five Gallons. The 
« whole Magiſtracy was pretty well diſguiſed before I 
gave em the Slip. Our Friend the Alderman was 
0 alf Seas over before the Bonfire was out. We had 
« with us the Attorney, and two or three other bright 
Fellows. The Doctor plays leaſt in ſight. 

A Nine o Clock in the Evening we ſet Fire to 
© the Whore of Babylon. The Devil ated his Part to 
* a Miracle. He has made his Fortune by it. We 
«* equip'd the young Dog with a Teſter a- piece. Ho- 
© neſt old Brown of England was very drunk, and ſhow- 


© ed his Loyalty to the Tune of a hundred Rockets. 
»The Mob drank the King's Health on their Marrow- 
bones, in Mether Day's Double. They whipped us 
| © Half a dozen Hogſheads. Poor Tom Tyler had like to 


© have been demoliſhed with the End of a Sky-Rocket, 
that fell upon the Bridge of his Noſe as he was drink- 
ing the King's Health, and ſpoiled his Tip. The 
Mob were very loyal till about Midnight, when they 
grew a little mutinous for more Liquor. They had 
© like to have dumfounded the Juſtice ; but his Clerk 


c came in to his Aſſiſtance, and took them all down in 


Black and White. | 

© WHEN I had been huzza'd out of my Seven Sen- 
* ſes, I made a Viſit to the Women, who were guzzling 
very comfortably. Mrs Mayoreſs clipped the King's 
* Engliſh. Clack was the Word. 

* I forgot to tell thee, that every one of the Poſſe 
© had his Hat cocked with a Diſtich: The Senators 
* ſent us down a Cargo of Ribbon in Metre for the Oc- 
* caſion. | 

' * SIR Richard, to ſhew his Zeal for the Proteſtant 
Religion, is at the Expence of a Tar. Barrel and a Ball. 
« I pezped into the Knights great Hall, and ſaw a ve y 
« pretty Bevy of Spinſters. My dear Relict was amor ęſt 


them, and ambled in a Country-Dance as notably as 


the beſt of em. 
MAY 
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* MAY all his Majeſty's liege Subjects love him 
* as well 2s his good People of his ancient Borough, 
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Torva Mimalloneis implirunt cornua bombis, 

Et raptum witulo caput ablatura fuperbo 
Bafſaris, & hncem Mænas flexura corymbis, 

| Evion ingeminat: reparabilis adſonat Echo. 


With blafts inſpir d; and Baſſaris, who flew 
The ſcornful Cal, with Sword advanc'd on bigh, 
Made from his Neck his haughty Head to fy. 

And Manas, zwhen, cuith Foy 
She led the ſpotted Lynx, then Evion arourd, 
Exion from Woods and Floods — Blew und 


HERE are two Extremes in the Stile of Hu- 
mour, one of which conkiſts in the Uſe of that 
Edie pert Phraſcology which I took notice of in my 
laſt Paper; the other in the Affectation of ftrained and 


Expreſſions, 
— aq The firſt ſavours too much of the Town; the 
other of the College. 

AS nothing illuſtrates better than Example, I ſhall 
here preſent my Reader with a Letter of Pedantick 
Humour, which was written by a young Gentleman of 
the Univerſity to his Friend, on the fame Occaſion, and 
from the ſame Place, as me lively Epiſtle publiſhed in 
my laſt SpeZavor. 


Dear Chan, 


© FT js now the third Watch ef the Night, the great- 
round 2 capa- 


el Fart of whicy I have ſpent 


* cxous Bowl of C 14, fille! with th. chice Products 


Perſius Sat. 1. v. 10. 


— ! 


RYDEN, 


„ fetched from the learned Lan- 


B L STR TPEASRES 


322 


An 


| | the following Copy of Verſes tranſlated from an 1a- 
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« of both the Indies. I was placed at a quadrangular 
Table, diametrically oppoſite to the Mace-bearer. 


The Viſage of that venerable Herald was, accordin 


to Cuſtom, moſt gloriouſly illuminated on this joyf 

Occaſion. The Mayor and Aldermen, thoſe Pillars 
of our Conſtitution, began to totter; and if any one 
at the Board could have fo far articulated, as to have 
« demanded intelligibly a Reinforcement of Liquor, the 


whole Aſſembly had been by this time extended un- 


der the Table. | | 
TH E Celebration of this Night's Solemnity was 


opened by the obſtreperous Joy of Drummers, who, 
| * with their Parchment Thunder, gave a Signal for the 


Appearance of the Mob under their ſeveral Claſſes 
© and Denominations. They were quickly joined by 


the melodious Clank of Marrow-bone and Cleaver, 
while a Chorus of Bells filled up the Conſort. A 
| * Pyramid of Stack-Faggots cheared the Hearts of the 
| * Populace with the Promiſe of a Blaze: The Guns 
© had no ſooner uttered the Prologue, but the Heavens 
were brightned with artificial Metcors, and Stars of 
our own making; and all the High-freet lighted up 


from one End to another, with a Galaxy of Candles. 


We collected a Largeſs for the Multitude who tip- 
 * pled Elemoſynary till they grew exceeding Vociferous. 
There was a Paſte-board Pontiff, with a little ſwarthy 


* Dzmon at his Elbow, who, by his diabolical Whiſ. 


13 and Inſinuations, tempted his Holineſs into the 
Fire, and then left him to ſhift for himſelf. The Mo- 


* bile were very ſarcaſtick with their Clubs, and gave 
* the old Gentleman ſeveral Thumps upon his triple 


Head piece. Tom Tyler's Phiz is ſomething damaged 


* by the Fall of a Rocket, which hath almoſt ſpoiled 
the Gnomon of his Countenance. The Mirth of the 
Commons grew ſo very outrageous, that it found 
Work for our Friend of the Quorum, who, by the wF 


| * of his Amanuenſis, took down all their Names 
| * their Crimes, with a Deſign to produce his Manuſcript | 
at the next Quarter-Seſſions, &c. &c. &c. 8 


I ſhall ſubjoin to the foregoing Piece of a Letter, 
bran 
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lian Poot who was the Cleweland of his Age, and had 


Multitudes of Admirers. The Subject is an Accident 


Firewor 
St. Angels, began to play before its time, being kindled 
by a Flaſh of Lightning. The Author hath written a 
Poem in the ſame kind of Stile, as that I have already 
exemplified in Proſe. Every Line in it is a Riddle, and 
the Reader muſt be forced to conſider it twice or thrice, 


that * under the Reign of Pope Leo, when a 


Tub, and Bacchus his Caſt-coat a Hag ſgead, &c. 


Twas Night, and Heac'n, a Cyclops all the Day, 
An Argus now did countleſs Eyes diſploy;, 
Ir ev'ry Window Rome her Foy declarcs. 
Al bright, and ſtudued with terreſtrial Stars, 
A blazing Chain of Lights her R:of5 enturine:, 
And round her Neck the mingled Liuj're ſhines ; 
Jie Cynick rolling Tenement conſpircs, 
With Bacchus his Caſt-coat, to feed the Fires. 


The Pile, ſtill big avith undiſcever'd Shoxes, 

The Tuſcan Pile did laſt its Freight diſclaſc, 

Where the proud Tops of Rome's nou Etna riſe, 
 Whence Giants ſally, and invade the Shics. 


Whilſt now the Multitude expect the Time, 
And their tir d Eyes the lofty Mountain climb, 
A thouſand Iron Mouths their Voices try, 
And thunder aut a dreadful Harmony; 

In trible Notes the ſmall ArtilÞ ry plays, 

The deep-mouth'd Cannon bellows in the Baſs ; 
The lab'ring Pile now heaves, and having gic'n 


Proofs of its Travail, fighs in Flames to Heacn. 


The Clouds invelap'd Heawn from Human Sight, 
Duench'd ev'ry Star, and tut out ev'ry Light ; 
Now real Thunder grumbles in the Skies, 
And in diſdainful Murmurs Rome defies; 

Nor deth its anſiuer d Challenge Rome decline; 
But whilſt both Parties in full Conſort juin, 


that. had been prepared upon the Caſtle of 


before he will know that the Cy:ict's Tenement is a 


Whit | 
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While Heaw'n and Earth in Rival Peals reſound, 
The doubtful Cracks the Hearer's Senſe confound ; 
IWhether the Claps of Thunderbolts they hear, 

Or elſe the Burſt of Cannon wounds their Ear ; 
Whether Clouds raged by flruggling Metals rent, 
Or flruggling Clouds in Roman Metals pent. 

But O, my Muſe, the whole Adventure tell, 


Ai ev'ry Accident in order fell. 


Tall Groves of Trees the Hadrian Tox'r ſurround, 
Fictitious Trees arith Paper Garlands crown'd. 


Theſe know no Spring, but when their Bodies ſprout 
In Fire, and ſpcot their gilded Blaſſoms out; | 


When blazing Leaves appear above their Head, 


And into branching Flames their Bodies ſpread. 


Whiljt real Thunder ſplits the Firmament, 
Aud Head n' whole Roof in one vaſt Cleft is rent, 
The three-fork'd Tongue amid! the Rupture lelis, . 


5 Then drops and on the Airy Turret falls. 
| The Trees now kindle, and the Garland burns, 
And thouſand Thunderbolts for one returns: 


Brigades of burning Archers upward fy, 3 | 
Bright Spears and ſhining Spearmen mount un bigh, — 


1 Flaſh in the Clouds, and glitter in the Shy. 


A Seven: fold Shield of Spheres doth Heawv'n defend, 
And back again the blunted Weapons ſend ; 
Unwillingly they fall, and * down, 


Pour out their Souls, their Sulph*rous Souls, and groan. 


While Hav n, that ſat Spectater ſtill till nxw, 
It ſelf turn d Actor, proud to pleaſure you ; 

And fo 'tis fit, when Leo's Fires appear, 

That Heav'n itſelf ſhould turn an Engineer; 
That Heaw'n it ſelf ſhould all its Wonders ſhow, 
Hnd 2 above . with Orbs below. 


With Joy , great Sir, awe view'd this pompous — 
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-Negue enim concludere & erſum 
Dre, eſſe ſatis uE ſiguis [cri bat, 1 nos, 
Sermoui prapiora, futes Func e/je Poctam. 


Hor. Sat 4. |. 1. * 


"Tir not enough the meaſur'd F. ert te claſe; 
Nor ævill you give 4 Pret's Name to thoſe, 
Whoſe humble Verſe, like mine, approaches Proſe. 


Ar. craves. 
- 
—_ 
6 


very different Stiles: I take this Opportunity to offer 


writing in Verſe. This is a Species of Poctry by it 
* ſelf; and has not ſo much as been hinted at in any 
« of the Arts of Poetry, that have ever fallen into my 
_ * Hands: Neither has it in any Age, or any Nation, 
been ſo much cultivated, as the other ſeveral Kinds 
Y of Poeſy. A Man of Genius may, if he pleaſes, write 


Letters in Verſe upon all manner of Subjects, that 


'0 _ are capable of being embelliſhed with Wit and Lan- 
ge, and may render them new and agreeable 
giving the proper 'Turn to them. But in ſpeak- 
. ing, at preſent, of Epiſſolary Poetry, I would be un- 


derſtood to mean only ſuch Writings in this Kind, as | 


6 1 been in Uſe amongſt the Ancients, and have deen 
ied from them by ſome Moderns. Theſe may be 
uced into two Claſſes: In the one I ſhall range 

- 2 Letters, Letters of Friendfhip, and Letters u 

mournful 8 In the other I _ 5 uch 

* Epiſtles in Verſe, as may proper e ami- 

2 = Critical, and Moral , to which may be added 

„Letters of Mirth and H amour. Ovid for the firſt 

* and Horace for the latter, are the beſt Originals we 

* have left. 


OU having, in your two laf Gear, given | 
tae Town a couple of Remarkable Lett-rs in 


to you ſome Remarks upon the Epijt:/ary way of 1 


H 


1. 


E 


55 A 
82.8 
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H E that is ambitious of ſucceeding in the Oi 
way, ſhould firſt examine his Heart well, and feel 
« whether his Paſſions (eſpecially thoſe of the gentler 
Kind) play eaſy, ſince it is not his Wit, but the Deli- 
* cacy and Tenderneſs of his Sentiments, that will affect 
his Readers. His Verſification likewiſe ſhould. be ſoft, 
and all his Numbers flowing and querulous. 

THE Qualifications requiſite for writing Epiſtles, 
after the Model given us by Horace, are of a quite 
different Nature. He that would excel in this kind 
'* muſt have a good Fund of ſtrong Maſculine Senſe: 
To this there muſt be joined a thorough Knowledge 


| * of Mankind, together with an Inſight into the Buſi- 


'* neſs, and the prevailing Humours of the Age. Our 


Author muſt have his Mind well ſeaſoned with the 
| * fineſt Precepts of Morality, and be filled with nice 
Reflections = the bright and dark fides of hu- 


* man Life : He muſt be a Maſter of refined Rallery, 


| * and underftand the Delicacies, as well as the Abſur- 


* dities of Converſation. He muſt have a lively Turn 
* of Wit, with an eaſy and conciſe manner of Ex- 


0 — Every thing he ſays, muſt be in a free and 
 * diſengaged manner. He muſt be guilty of nothing 
_ © that betrays the Air of a Recluſe, but appear a Man 
| © of the World throughout. His Illuſtrations, his 
| * Compariſons, and the greateſt part of his Images muſt 
© be drawn from common Life. Strokes of Satire and 


«* Criticiſm, as well as Panegyrick, judiciouſly thrown 


iin (and as it were by the by) give a wonderful Life 
and Ornament to Compoſitions of this kind. But 


let our Poet, while he writes Epiſtles, though never 
* fo familiar, ſtill remember that he writes in Verſe, 
and muſt for that reaſon have a more than ordinary 
care not to fall into Proſe, and a vulgar Diction, 
* excepting where the Nature and Humour of the 
Thing does neceſſarily require it. In this Point Fo- 
race hath been thought by ſome Criticks to be ſome- 


| © times careleſs, as well as too negligent of his Verſifica- 


tion; of which he ſeems to have been ſenſible 
* himſelf. 5 | 


ALL TI have to add is, that both theſe Manners 
af Writing may be made as entertaining, in their Way, 
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© as any other Species of Poetry, if undertaken by Per. 


© ſons duly qualify d; and the latter ſort may be mg. 
'© naved fo as to become in a peculiar manner Inſtruc. 
tive. I am, &C. 

I ſhall add an Obſervation or two to the Remarks of 
my ingenious Correſpondent, and, in the firſt place, 
take notice, that Subjects of the moſt ſublime Nature 
are often treated in the Epiſtolary way with Advantage, 
as in the famous Epiſtle of Horace to Augu/ius. The 
Poet ſurpriſes us with his Pomp, and ſeems rather be. 
trayed into his Subject, than to have aimed at it by de. 
ſign. He appears, like the Viſit of a King 7:cognit, 
with a mixture of Familiarity and Grandeur. "In Works 
of this kind, when the Dignity of the Subject hurrie; 


the Poet into Deſcriptions and Sentiments, ſeemingly = | 


unpremeditated, by a fort of Inſpiration ; it is uſual for 
him to recollect himſelf, and- fall back gracefully i into 


the natural Stile of a Letter. = 
I might here mention an Epiſtolary Poem, juſt pub. | 
liſhed by Mr. Euſaen on the King's Acceſſion to the 


Throne; wherein, amongſt many other noble and beay. 
tiful Strokes of Poetry, his Reader 11 ſec this Rule 
very happy) y obſerved. _ 


GOSGODOTITE EO e 
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aura 
E xerce imperia, 2 ramos — fluentes. 
Virg. Georg. 2. v. 369. 


I IExert a rigorous Sæcay, 


Ard I»þ th too luxuriant Boughs away. 


1 Have often thought, that if the ſeveral Letters, 
1 which are written to me under the Character of 
SPECTATOR, and which I have not made uſe of, 
were publiſhed in a Volume, they would not be an un- 
entertaining Collection. The Variety of the Subjects, 

Stiles, 


2 


FEES 8 
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Stiles, Sentiments, and Informations, which are tranſ- 
mitted to me, would lead a very curious, or very idle 
Reader, inſenſibly along, through a great many Pages. 
I know ſome Authors, who would pick up a Secret 
Hiſtory out of ſuch Materials, and make a Bookſeller an 


Alderman by the Copy. I ſhall therefore carefully pre- 


ſcrve the Original Papers in a Room ſet apart for that 
Purpoſe, to the end that they may be of Service to 
Poſterity ; but ſhall at preſent content my ſelf with 
owning the Receipt of ſeveral Letters, lately come to 
my Hands, the Authors whereof are impatient for an 


| Anſwer. | 


CL ARISS A, whoſe Letter is dated from Corn. 
kill, defires to be eaſed in ſome Scruples relating to the 
Skill of Aſtrologers. Referred to the Dumb Man for an 
Anfeer. | E 
F.C. who propoſes a Love-Caſe, as he calls it, to 
the Love-Caſuiſt, is hereby defir'd to ſpeak of it to the 


| Miniſter of the Pariſh; it being a Caſe of Conſcience. 


THE poor young Lady, whoſe Letter is dated O#o- 


ber 26, who complains of a harſh Guardian, and an un- 


kind Brother, can only have my good Withes, unleſs 


| the pleaſes to be more particular. 


T HE Petition of a certain Gentleman, whoſe Name 
I have forgot, famous for renewing the Curls of de- 
cayed Periwigs, is 3 to the Cenſor of ſmall 
Wares. © 1 | | 

THE Remonftrance of T. C. againſt the Profanation 
of the Sabbath by Barbers, Shoe-cleaners, &c. had bet- 


ter be offer'd to the Sectety of Reformers. | ES 


A learned and laborious Treatiſe upon the Art of 
Fencing, returned to the Author. 
TO the Gentleman of Oxferd, who defires me to in- 


ſert a Copy of Latin Verſes, which were denied a Place 


in the Univerſity Book. Anſwer. Nonum prematur in 
annum. ES | a 


TO my learned Correſpondent who writes againſt 


Maſters Gown, and Poke-Sleeves, with a Word in 
Defence of large Scarves. Anſwer. I reſalue not to 
raiſe Animaſities among ft the Clergy. 35 


IO the Lady, who writes with Rage againſt one 
of her own Sex, upon the Account of Party Warmth. 
Anſwer, 


240 The SyzcTaTOR. No. 620. 


Anſwer. I. not the Lady ſhe writes again/l reckoned 
.Handſom ? „5 
I defire Tom Truclove, (who ſends me a Sonnet 
his Miſtreſs, with a defire to print it immediately) u 
«conſider, that it is long ſince I was in Love. 
I ſhall anſwer a very profound Letter from my old 


Friend the Upholſterer, who is till inquiſitive whether 
the King of Sweden be living or dead, by whiſpering | 


him in the Ear, That I believe he is alive. 

LET Mr. Dapperwit conſider, What is that lay 
Story of the Cuckoldom to me? . bs 
At the earneſt Deſire of Monimia's Lover, who de. 
clares himſelf very penitent, he is recorded in my Paper 
by the Name of The Faithful Caſtalio. 

THE Petition of CEar/es Cockſure, which the Pet. 
tioner tiles very reaſonable — Rejected. IN 
THE Memorial of Philander, which he deſires may 
be diſpatched out of Hand, Peſponed. 


I defire S. R. not to repeat the Expreſſion under th | 


. Cn ſo often in his next Letter. 1 
THE Letter of P. S. who defires either te have it 

inted entire, or committed to the Flames. Not # 
Le printed entire. 1 


XXxxXxXXXXxXxXXXxXxxxXx 
No. 620. Monday, November 15. 
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Hic Vir, hic oft, tibi quem promitti ſepiis audis, SF 
—— 8 E == Virg. En. 6. v. 791. 
| Behold the promis'd Chief ! 1 5 


T TAVING lately preſented my Reader with 2 
J Copy of Verſes full of the falſe Sublime, I ſhall 
Here communicate to him an excellent Specimen of the 
True: Though it hath not been yet publiſhed, the 
Judicious Reader will readily diſcern it to be the Work 
of a Maſter: And if he hath read that noble Poem 
on The Proſpe of Peace, he will not be at a Loſs to 


S 


— . 


bt 
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7 
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The ROYAL PROGRESS. 


HEN 1— 2 appear d, each bone 


Intent on Verſe, diſdain 'd the Rules of Art ; 

For him the Song ſters, in unmeaſur d Odes, 

Debas'd Alcides, and dethron'd the Gods, 

In Golden Chains the Kings of India led, 

Or rent the Turbant from the Sultan's Head. 

One, in old Fables, and the Pagan Strain, 

With Nymphs and Tritons, <vafts him o'er the Mais ; 
Another — fierce Lucifer in Arms, 

And fills th Infernal Region with Alarms; 

A Third awakes from Druid, to foretel 


| Zach future Triumph from his dreary Cell. 


Exploded Fancies ! that in vain deceive, 


While the Mind nauſeates what Se can't believe, 
My Muſe th expected Hero ſhall purſue 


From Clime to Clime, and keep him flill in View: 

His ſhining March deſcribe in faithful Lays, 

Centent to paint him, nor preſume to praiſe; 

Their Charms, if Charms = have, the Truth ſupplies, 
And [from the Theme unlabour'd Beauties riſe. 


By longing Nations for the 72 3. 
Ard calPd to guard the Rights of Human- lind; 
With ſecret Grief his CL. . Soul repines, 
And Britain's Crown with joyleſs Luſtre ſhines, 


| While Prayers and Tears his deftin'd Progreſs Aay, 
2 Crowds of Mourners choke their Sow'reign's Way. 


Nat fo he march'd, when Hoſtile Squadrons ſtood 


dn Scenes of Death, and fir d his generous Blood ; 
| hen his hot Courſer paw'd th" ungarian Plain, 


And adverſe Legions — the Shock in wain. 


His Frontiers paſt, the Belgian Bounds he wiews, 


And croſs the level Fields his March purſues. 


| Here pleas'd the Land of Freedom to ſurvey, 
| le greatly ſcorns the Thirft of boundleſs Seay. 
Der the thin Soil, <vith filent Foy, he ſpies 
 Tranſplanted Woods, and borrow rrow'd Verdure riſe ; 


Vol. VIII. 'L Wege 


Where ev'ry Meadoxv aon with Toil and Blood, 
From haughty Tyrants, and the raging Flood, | 
With Fruits and Flow'rs the careful Hind ſupplie;, 
And clothes the Mar/pes in a rich Diſguiſe. 

Such Wealth for frugal Hands doth Heaw'n decree, 
And ſuch thy Gifts, celeſtial Liberty ! 


Through flately Towns, and many a fertile Plain, 
The Pomp advances to the neighbouring Main. 
Whole Nations croud around with joyful Cries, 
And view the Hero with inſatiate Eyes. 


II Haga's Towers he waits, till Eaſtern Gales 
Propitious riſe to fevell the Britiſh Sazls. | 
 Hither the Fame of England's Monarch brings 
| The Vows and Friendſhips of the neighb"ring Kings; 
Mature in Wiſdom, his extenſive Mind 
| Takes in the blended Int reſts of Mankind, 
The World's great Patriot. Calm thy anxious Breaſt, 
| Secure in him, O Europe, take thy Refl; 
Henceforth thy Kingdoms ſhall remain confin'd 


By Rocks or Streams, the Mounds which Head n defeon'd; = 


The Alps their new-made Monarch ſhall refirair, 
Nor hall thy Hills, Pirene, riſe in vain. 


But ſee ! te Britain's Ve the Squadrons land, 
rd leave the ſinking Towers, and leſſening Land. 
The Royal Bark bounds o'er the floating Plain, 
Breaks thro" the Billaaus, and divides the Main. 
Oer the vat Derp, Great Monarch, dart thine Eyes, 
A xatry Froſpec: bounded l the Shies : 

Ten thouſand Veſſels, from ten thouſand Shores, 
Bring Gums and Gold, and either India's Stores: 
| Behold the Tributes haſtening to thy Throne, 

And ſee the aride Horizon all thy oxvon. 


Still is it thire; thi nxw the chearful Crew 
Hail Albion's Cliffs, juft whitening to the View, 

Before the Wind with ferelling Sails they ride, 
Til Thames receives them in his opening Tide. 
The Monarch heors the thundering Peals around, 
From trembling Woods and cchoing Hillgrebound, 
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Nor miſſes yet, amid the deafening Train, 


The Roarings of the hoarſe reſounding Main. 


As in the Flood he ſails, from cither Side 
He vicsus his Kingdom in its rural Pride; 
A warious Scene the wwide-ſpread Landſtip yields, 
O'er rich Inclaſures and luxuriant Fields: | 
A lowing Herd each fertile Paſture fills, 
And diſtant Flocks ſtray o'er a thouſand Hills. 
Fair Greenwich hid in Woods with new Delight, 
Shade above Shade) noxw riſes to the Sight : 
His Woods ordain'd to viſit ev'ry Shore, 


And guard the Iſland which they grac'd before. 


The Sun now rolling down the Weſtern Way, 


A Blaze of Fires renews the fading Day; 


Unnumber d Barks the Regal Barge infold, 
Brightening the Twilight with its beamy Gold; 


Leſs thick the finny Shoals, a countleſs Fry, 


Before the Whale or kingly Dolphin fly. 


| In one vaſt Shout he ſeeks the crouded Strand, 


And in a peal of Thunder gains the Land. 


Welcome, great Stranger, to our longing Eyes, 
Oh! King defir'd, adopted Albion cries. 


For thee the Eaſt breath'd out a proſp rous Breeze, 
Bright were the Suns, and gently feruell'd the Seas. 
Thy Preſence did each doubtful Heart compoſe, 


And Factions wwonder'd that they once were Foes ; 


That joyful Day they boft each Hoſtile Name, 
The ſame their Aſpect, and their Voice the ſame. 


So tavo fair Tawins, whoſe Features avere deſigu d 


At one foft Moment in the Mother's Mind, 


Shoxw each the other with reflected Grace, 
And the ſame Beauties bloom in either Face; 
The puzzled Strangers which is which enquire ; 


Deluſion grateful to the ſmiling Sire. 


From that fair * Hill, where hoany Sages boaft 


| 7 name the Stars, and count the heav'nly Hoſt, 


* Mr, Flamſtead's Houſe. 
L 2 


Þ4 The SexcTaToR No. 6g, | No. 


By the next Dawn doth great Auguſta riſe, BE - / 
Proud Town! the nobleſt Scene beneath the Skies. ...1- Js 
O'er Thames her thouſand Spires their Luſtre ſhed, Who 
And a vaſt Navy hides his ample Bed, And 
A floating Forgſt. From the diſtant Strand 


A Line of golden Carrs ftrikes o er the Land: 
— Peers in oy and rich Array, „ 
Before their King, triumphant lead the Way, TR N 

Far as the Eye can reach, the gaudy Train, 0 
A bright Proceſſion, ſhines along the Plain. 


So haph through the Heav'n's wide pathleſs Wa 
A Comet draws a long extended Blaze ; 92 7 
From Eaſt to M eſt burns thraugh th' ethereal Frame, F. 
And half Head n Convex glitters with the Flame. A 


Now to the Regal Towers ſecurely brought, 
He plans Britanmia's Glories in his Thought, 
Reſumes the delegated Poww'r he gave, 
| Rexcards the Faithful, and reflores the Brave. ; 
I hem ſhall the Muſe from out the ſpining Throng 
Select, to heighten and adorn her Song? 
Thee, Hallifax. To thy capacious Mind, 
O Man approv'd, is Britain's Wealth conſign d. 
Her Coin (while Naſſau fougbt ) debas'd and rud:, 
By thee in Beauty and in Truth renew'd, 
An Arduous Wark ! Again thy Charge ae ſee, 
Aud thy eau Care once more returns to Thee. | | * 
O! ferm d in every Scene to awe and pleaſe, | 


Mix Wit with Pomp, and Dignity with Eaſe : | * 
Tee call d to Sine aloft, thou wilt not ſcorn 3 
To fmile on Arts thy ſelf did once adorn: | |. "i 
Far thi: thy Name ſucceeding Time ſhall praiſe, * th 
And ety 40% thy Garter than thy Bays. | ; 6 
| ' 
The Muſe, if fir d avith thy enliv'ning Beams © to 
Perhaps foall aim at more exalted Themes, «*M 
Record our Monarch in a nobler Strain, fo 
And fig the ap Wonders of his Reign ; | : le: 
Brigit CAROLINA's heaw'nly Beauties trace, | be 


Her d. i ant CONSORT, end his 6{goming Race. 


20, 
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A Train of Kings their fruitful Love ſupplies, 

A glorious Scene to Albion's raviſb d Eyes; 

Who fees by Ba uxswrck' Hand her Scepter favay'd, 

And through his Line from Age to Age convey'd. 
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Implevit, ſtellaſque uagas miratur & Mira 
Fixa Polis, vidit quanta ſub noe jaceret 
 Nefira dies, rifitque ſti ludibria | 

1 8 Lucan. 1.9. v. 12. 
New to the ble Abode, with wonder fill d, 
The Sun and moving Planets he beheld; 1 
Then, looking down on the Sun's feeble Ray, | 
Survey'd our duſty, faint, imperfet? Day, | c 


And under chat a Cloud of Night we lay. 
| Rows. 


T HE following Letter having in it ſome Obſerva- 
tions out of the common Road, I ſhall make it the 


Entertainment of this Day. 


„ SPECTATOR, 


* E common Topicks againſt the Pride of Man, 
1 which are laboured by florid and declamatory 
Writers, are taken from the Baſeneſs of his Original, 


| * the Imperfections of his Nature, or the ſhort Duration 


of thoſe Goods in which he makes his Boaſt. Though 
it be true that we can have nothing in us that ought 
to raiſe our Vanity, yet a Conſciouſneſs of our own 
Merit may be ſometimes laudable. The Folly there- 
fore lies here: We are apt to pride our ſelves in worth- 
© leſs or perhaps ſhameful Things; and, on the other 
* hand, count that diſgraceful which is our trueſt Glory. 
* HENCE it is, that the -Lovers of Praiſe take 


? wrong Meaſures to attain it. Would a vain Man con- 


L 3. * ſult 
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* ſult his own Heart, he would find, that if others knew 


c 
Be 
4 


S K «a „ a «% a 


N 4 


1 | 


his Weakneſſes as well as he himſelf doth, he could 
not have the Impudence to expect the publick Eſteem. 
Pride therefore flows from want of Reflection, and Ig. 
norance of our ſelves. Knowledge and Humility 
come upon us together. 
* THE proper way to mike an Eſtimate of our 
ſelves, is to conſider ſeriouſſy what it is we value or 
deſpiſe in others. A Man who boaits of the Goods 
of Fortune, a gay Dreſs or a new Tile, is generally 
the Mark of Ridicule. We ought therefore not to 
admue in our ſelves, what we are ſo ready to laugh 
at in other Men. | 

* MUCH lefs can we with Reaſon pride our ſelves in 


thoſe things, which at ſome time of our Life we ſhall 
certainly deſpiſe. And yet, if we will ive our ſelves 


the Trouble of looking backward and forward on the 
ſeveral Changes which we have already undergone 


and hereafter muſt try, we ſhall find that the greater 


Degrees of our Knowledge and Wiſdom ſerve only 


to ſhew us our own Imperfections. 


* AS werite from Childhood to Youth, we look with 


Contempt on the Toys and Trifles which our Hearts 
have hitherto been ſet upon. When we advance to 


Manhood, we are held wiſe in proportion to our Shame 


and Regret for the Raſhneſs and Extravagance of 
Youth. Old Age fills us with mortifying Reflections 


upon a Life miſpent in the Purſuit of anxious Wealth 


or uncertain Honour. Agreeable to his Gradation of 
Thought in this Life, it may be reaſonably ſuppoſed, 


that in a future State, the Wiſdom, the Experience, 
and the Maxims of old Age, will be looked upon by a 
ſeparate Spirit in much the ſame Light as an ancient 
Man now fees the little Follies and Toyings of Infants. 
The Pomps, the Honours the Policies, and Arts of 


mortal Men, will be thought as trifling as Hobby- 


Horſes, Mock- Battles, or any other Sports that now 
employ all the Lg and Strength, and Ambi- 
tion of rational Beings from four Years old to nine or 


© IF the Notion of a gradual Rife in Beings, from 
the meaneſt to the molt High, be not a vain Imagina- 
| o uon, 
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tion, ie is not improbable that an Angel looks down 
upon a Man, as a Man doth upon a Creature which 
approaches the neareſt to the rational Nature. By the 


ſame Rule (if I may indulge my Fancy in this Parti- 
cular) a ſuperior Brute looks with a kind of Pride on 
one of an inferior Species. If they could reflect, we 
might imagine from the Geſtures of ſome of them that 


they think themſelves the Sovereigns of che World, 


and that all things were made for them. Such a 
Thought would not be more abſurd in Brute Crea- 
* tures, than one which Men are apt to entertain, name- 


IV, That all the Stars in the Firmament were created 


only to pleaſe their Eyes and amuſe their Imaginations. 
* Mr. Dryden, in his Fable of the Cock and the Fox, makes 
a Speech for his Hero the Cock, which is a pretty In- 
s ſtance for this Purpoſe. „„ 


Then turning, ſaid to Partlet, See, my Dear, 
How laviſh Nature hath adorn'd the Year ; 
Hoa the pale Primroſe and the Violet Spring, 

Ard Birds eſſay their Threats, diſus'd to ſing: 
All theſe are ours, and I with Pleaſure ſee 
Nan ſtrutting on two Legs, and aping me. 


* WHAT I would obſerve from the Whole is this, 
That we ought to value our ſelves upon thoſe Things 
only which ſuperior Beings think valuable, ſince that 
* is the only way for us not to fn in our own Eſteem. 
© hereafter, | Ll 1 


L 4 Friday, 
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For. Ep. 18. I. 1. v. 10z. 


— ſafe private Quiet, which betrays 
It ſelf to Eaſe, and cheats away the Days. 

Poorr. 
M.. SpRcTATOR, | 55 
0 1. a former Speculation you have obſerved, that true 
1 Greatneſs doth not conſiſt in that Pomp and Noiſe 
wherein the generality of Mankind are apt to place 
it. You have there taken notice, that Virtue in ob- 
ſcurity often appears more illuſtrious in the Eye of ſu- 


« perior Beings, than all that paſſes for Grandeur and 1 


Magnificence among Men. 


© thoſe who have borne the Parts of Kings, Stateſmen, 
* or Commanders, they appear to us ſtripped of thoſe 

© out-ſide Ornaments that dazzled their Contemporaries; 

and we regard their Perſons as great or little, in Pro- 
portion to 

wiſe Sayings, generous Sentiments, or diſintereſted 
Conduct of aPhiloſopher under mean Circumſtances of 
Life, ſet him higher in our Eſteem than the mighty Po- 
_ © tentates of the Earth, when we view them both throu 


the long Proſpe& of many Ages. Were the Memoirs 


of an obſcure Man, who lived up to the Dignity of 
bis Nature, and according to the Rules of Virtue, to 


© be laid before us, we ſhould find nothing in ſuch a | 


Character which might not ſet him on a Level with 


Men of the higheſt Stations. The following Extract 


aut of the private Papers of an honeſt Country-Gen- 


© tleman will ſet this Matter in a clear Light. Tour 


Reader will perhaps conceive a greater Idea of him 
from theſe Actions done in Secret, and without 2 
* Witneſs, than of thoſe which have drawn upon them 
the Ad miration of Multitudes. my 22 


Eminence of their Virtues or Vices. The 
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« IN my 22d Year I found a violent Affection for 
«my Couſin Charles s Wife growing upon me, wherein 
« I was in — 4 of ſucceeding, if I had not upan that - 
« Account begun my Travels into foreign Countries. 

« A little after 2 Return into England, at a private 
« Meeting with my Uncle Francis, I refuſed the Offer of 
« his Eſtate, and prevailed upon him not to diſinherit 
« his Son Ned. 

„ Mem. NEVER er a 


* think hardly of his deceaſed Father; tho 


« continues to ſpeak ill of me for this very * 
„ PREVENTED a ſcandalous Lowe betwixt ' 
* my Nephew Harry and his Mother, by allowing her 


Ma . out of my own Pocket, ſo much Money 


« yearly as the Diſpute was about. 
 * PROCURED a Benefice for a young Divine, 
„ who is Siſter's Son to the good Man who was my 
« Tutor, and hath been dead Twenty Years.- | 

* GAVE Ten Pounds to poor Mrs. _——, my 


1 a Friend Me Þ Widow. 


„ Mem. T O retrench one Diſh at my Table, LE: 


| © have fetched it up again. 
 « Mem. T O repair my Houſe and finiſh my Gardens 


jn order to employ poor People after Harveſt-time. 
« ORDE RED John to let out Goodman D—-'s 


Sheep that were pounded, by Night: but nos to let 
„ his Fellow-Servants know it. 


« PREVAILED upon M. T. Eſq; not to take 
« the Law of the Farmer's Son for ſhooting a Partridge, - 
« and to give him his Gun again. | 

" 24 55 the Apothecary for curing an old Woman 
« that confeſſed herſelf a Witch. 
« GAVE away my favourite Dog for biting a a 


Beggar. 
* MADE the Miniſter of the Pariſh and a Mig 


» == opt | 
otions to one another. 


* Mem. T O turn off Peter for a Doe while | 
V1 WHEN 
a 
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„WHEN my Neighbour John, who hath often 


« injured me comes to make his Requeſt to- morrow: 

« Mem. I have forgiven him. 

« LAID up my Chariot, and fold my Horſes, tg 
« relieve the Poor in a Scarcity of Corn. 


IN the ſame Year remitted to my Fenants a Fifth 


„ Part of their Rents. 
« As I was airing to-day, I fell into a Thought that 


% warmed my Heart, and ſhall, I hope, be the beter 


« for it as long as I live. 7 
« Mem. T O charge my Son in private to ereRt n0 


« Monument for me ; but not to put this in my lf 
1 Wil. ; 


: 50 8 dees use. 
3 No. 623. * Nor vember a 22. 


Sed mihi * tellus oßtem prius ima dehiſeat, 
Vel pater omnipotens adigat me fulmine ad umbras, 
Pallentes wmbras Erebi noctemque pr of undam, 
Ante pudor quan te violem, aut tua jura reſolvam. 
Ille meos, primus qui me fili junxit, amores 
Abflulit : ille habeat ſec un, ſervetgue ſepulchro. 
Virg. An. 4. v. 2. 


But ff let gawoning Earth a Paſſage rend, 
And let me thro" the dark Abyſs deſeend ; 


Firft let averging Fove, acitb Flames from 1b, 


Driæe down this | ody to the nether Sky, 
Condemn'd <vith Ghsſts in endleſs Night to lie; 


Ns; e ale hed ny Views, A all ever have ; 
Fer wh Ot I lewd an Earth, 4 n ip in the Grave. 
D& Yes. 


Befere I break the flighted Faith I gave: | | 


I AM obli zed to my Friend, the Lowe · Caſuiſt, for 


the fo lowing curious Piece of Antiquity, which 


1 ſhall communicate to the Publick in his own Words. 


Afr. 


q ol 
1 


LY 
hs * 
— 


* 
of 
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Myr. SPECTATOR, 


OU may remember, that I lately tranſmitted to - 
* ou an Account of an ancient Cuſtom, in the 

. 3 of Faſt and Weſt-Enborne, in the County of 
« Berks, and elſewhere. If a Cuſtomary Tenant die, the 
© Widoww ſhall hade aubat the Law calls her Free-Bench - 
* in all his Coty- hold Lands, dum ſola & caſta fuerit ; 


_ + that is, while ſhe lives ſingle and chaſte ; but if he 
| commits Incontinency, ſhe forfeits her Eflate: Yet if 


be ewwill come into the Court riding backward upon a 
© Black Ram, with his Tail in her Hand, and ſay the- 
* Words following, the Steward is bound 5 the Cuſtom 
* ta re admit her to her Free-Bench. 

Here I am, 

Riding upon a Black Ram, 

Like a Where as am; 

And, for my Crincum Crancum, 
Hawe loſt my Bincum Bancum ; ; 

Aud, for my Tail's Came, 

Hawe done this worldly Shame; 
Therefore, I pray you, Mr. Steward, let me his 


my Land again. 


* AFTER having informed you that my Lord Cote 
' obſerves, that this 1s the moſt frail and ſlippery Te- 
* nure of any in Ezg/and, I ſhall tell you, fince the writ- 
ing of that Letter, I have, according to my Promufe, 
been at great Pains in ſearching out the Records of 
the Black Ram; and have at laſt met with the Pro- 
* ceeding of the Court-Baron, held in that Behalf, for 
the Space of a whole Day. The Record faith, that 
a ſtrict Inquiſition having been made into the Right 
of the "Tenants to their ſeveral Eſtates, by a crafty 
* old Steward, he found that many of the Lands of the 
* Manor were, by default of the ſeveral Widows, for- 
* feited to the Lord, and accordingly would have en- 
* ter'd on the Premiſes : Upon which the good Women 
* demanded the Benefit of the Ram. The Steward, af. 


-. * 


ter having peruſed their ſeveral. Pleas, adjourn'd the 


Court to Barnaby-bright, that they might have Day 
enough before them. „ I 
Bw ©  f 
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* THE Court being ſet, and filled with a great Con- 
* courſe of People, who came from all Parts to ſee the 
* Solemnity, the firſt whoentred was the Widow Froath, 
© who had made her Ap 
_ * valeade. The Regiſter obſerves, that finding it an eaſy 
* Pad-Ram, and foreſeeing ſhe might have further 'Oc. 
_ * caſionfor it, ſhe it of the Steward. 
* MRS. Sarah Dainty, Relict of Mr. John Dainy, 
* (who was the greateſt Prude in the Pariſh) came next 
in the Proceſſion. She at firſt made ſome Difficulty of 
* taking the Tail in her Hand; and was obſerved in 


ing the Form of Penance to ſoften the two 


LY 
: moſt emphatical Words into Clincum Clancum : But the 
Steward took care to make her ſpeak plain Erghp, 
© before he would let her have her Land again. 

© THE third Widow that was browght to this world. 
 * by Shame, being mounted upon a vicious Ram, had 
the Misfortune to be thrown 
* hoped to be excuſed from going through the reſt of 


the Ceremony: But the Steward being well verſedin | 
the Law obſerved very wiſely upon this Occaſion, that 


the breaking of the Rope does not hinder the Execu- 
« tion of the Criminal. 


* THE fourth Lady upon Record was the Widow 
* Ogk, a famous Coquette, who had kept half a Score 
, young Fellows off and on for the Space of two Years; _ 


ut having been more kind to her Carter, John, ſhe 

was introduced with the Huzzas of all her Lovers 

about her. > So 
MRS. Sable appearing in her Weeds, which were 


very new and freſh, and of the ſame Colour with her 


Vvhimſical Pa/frey, made a very decent Figure in the 
* Solemnity. | 
ANOTHER, who had been ſummoned to make 
* her Appearance, was excuſed by the Steward, as well 
knowing in hi; Heart, that the good Squire himſelf 
had qualified her for the Rm. 3 


* MRS. Quick having nothing to object againſt the 


* Inditment, pleaded her Belly. But it was remem- 


* bred that ſhe made the ſame Excuſe the Year before. 


* Upon which the Steward obſerv'd, that ſhe might ſo 
contiive it, as never to do the Service of the Manor. 


* THE 


pearance in the laſt Year's Ca. 


by him upon which ſhe 


8 A 
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- THE Widow Fidget being cited into Court, in- 
« ſifted that ſhe had done no more ſince the Death of 
her Huſband, than what ſhe uſed to do in his Life- 


time; and withal deſir d Mr. Steward to conſider his 
| «© own Wife's Caſe, if he ſhould chance to die before her. 


THE next in order was a Dowager of a very cor- 


| « pulent Make, who would have been excuſed as not 


finding any Ram that was able to carry her; upon 


« which the Steward commuted her Puniſhment, and or- 


« dered her to make her Entry upon a black Ox. 
THE Widow Maſtwel!, a Woman who had long 


© lived with a moſt unblemiſhed Character, having turn- 


« ed off her old Chamber-maid in a Pet, was by that re- 

« vengeful Creature brought in upon the black Ram 

« nine times the ſame Day. ; 
« SEVERAL Widows of the Neighbourhood, be- 

ing brought upon their Trial, ſh that they did 

not hold of the Manor, and were diſcharged accord - 

6 in | 3 | | | | | 
« * young Creature who cloſed the Proceſſion 


| came ambling in, with ſo bewitching an Air, that the 
Steward was obſerv'd to caſt a Sheep's Eye upon her, 


and married her within a Month after the Death of his 
Wife. 
« N. B. Mrs. Tonchwood' appeared, according to 
« Summens, but had nothing laid to her Charge; hav- 
ing liv'd irreproachably ſince the Deceaſe of her Huſ- 


Ian, SIR, ac. 


band, who left her a Widow in the Sixty-ninth Year 


« of her Age. 


 Wadngſaay, 
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Audi re, aique togam jubeo compone e, quiſquis 
Ambitione mala, aut argenti pallet amore, 
AQuiſguis luxuriàä mmn— 

| For. Sat. 3. I. 2. v. 57, 
Sit ſtill, and hear, thoſe whom proud T houghts do fevell, 
T hoſe that look pale by loving Coin too well; 
] bem Luxury corrupts. | Cx xRRck. 


\/JANKIND is divided into two Parts, the Buſy 
and the Idle. The Buſy World may be divided 


into the Virtuous and the Vicious. The Vicious again 
into the Covetous, the Ambitious, and the Senſual. The 
idle Part of Mankind are in a State inferior to any one 
of theſe. All the other are engaged in the Purſuit of 
_ Happineſs, though often miſplaced, and are therefore 
more likely to be attentive to ſuch means, as ſhall be 


propoſed to them for that End. The Idle, who are nei- 


ther wiſe for this World, nor the next, are emphatically 


called by Dr. Tillotſon, Fools at large. They propoſe to them- 


ſelves no End, but run adrift with every Wind. Advice 
therefore would be but thrown away upon them, ſince 
they would ſcarce take the pains to read it I ſhall not fa - 


tigue any of this worthleſs Tribe with a long Harangue ; 
but will leave them with this ſhort Saying of Plato, that 
Labour is preferable to Idleneſs, as Brightneſs to Ruſt. 


TH E Purſuits of the Active Part of Mankind are 


either in the Paths of Religion and Virtue; or, on the 
other hand, in the Roads to Wealth, Honours, or 
Pleaſure. I ſhall, therefore, compare the Purſuits of 


Avarice, Ambition and ſenſual Delight, with their op- 


poſite Virtues ; and ſhall conſider which of theſe Prin- 
_ ciples engages Men in a Courſe of the greateſt La- 
bour, Suffering and Aſſiduity. Moſt Men, in their 
cool Reaſonings, are willing to allow that a W of 

| irtue 


for being over-reached, his 
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Virtue will in the End be rewarded the moſt amply ; but 
repreſent the way to it as rugged and narrow. If there- 


fore it can be made appear, that Men ſtruggle through 


as many Troubles to be miſerable, as they do to be hap- 
py, my Readers may perhaps be perſuaded to be Good, 
when they find they ſhall loſe nothing by it. 

FIRST, for Avarice. The Miter is more Induſtri- 
ous than the Saint: The Pains of getting, the Fears 
of loſing, and the Inability of enjoying his Wealth, have 
been the Mark of Satire in all Ages. Were his Repen- 
tance upon his Neglect of a 12 Bargain, his Sorrow 

ope of improving a Sum, 
and his Fear of falling into Want, directed to their pro- 
per Objects; they would make ſo many different Chri/- 
tian Graces and Virtues. He may apply to himſelf a 
great Part of St. Paul's Catalogue of Sufferings. In 
journeying often ; in Perils of Waters, in Perils of Robbert, 
in Perils among falſe Brethren. In Wearineſs and Painful- 
neſs, in Watchings often, in Hunger and Thirſt, in Foſtings 


oſten— At how much leſs Expence might he lay up to 


kimſelf Treaſures in Heaven? or if I may, in this Place, 


be allowed to add the Saying of a great Philoſopher, he 
may provide ſuch Poſſeſſions, as fear neither Arms, nor Men, 


nor Jove himſelf. 


IN the ſecond Place, if we look upon the Toils of 


Ambition, in the ſame Light as we have conſidered 


thoſe of Avarice, we ſhall readily own that far leſs 
Trouble is requiſite to gain laſting Glory, than the 
Power and Reputation of a few Years ; or, in other 


Words, we may with more Eaſe deſerve Honour, than 


obtain it. The Ambitious Man ſhould remember Car- 
dinal Molſey's Complaint. * Had I ſervd God, with 
* the ſame Application, wherewith I ſerved my King, 
he would not have forſaken me in my old Age.“ The 
Cardinal here ſoftens his Ambition by the Specious 
Pretence of /erwving his King: Whereas his Words, in 
the proper Conſtruction, imply, that if inſtead of being 
acted by Ambition, he had been ated by Religion, he 
ſhould now have felt the Comforts of it, when the 
whole World turned its Back upon him. 5 
Thirdly, LET us compare the Pains of the Senſual, 
with thoſe of the Virtuous, and ſee which are heavier 
4 In 
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in the Balance. It may ſeem ſtrange, at the firſt View, 
that the Men of Pleaſure ſhould be adviſed to chan 

their Courſe, becauſe they lead a painful Life. Ya 
when we ſee them ſo active and vigilant in queſt of 
Delight ; under ſo many. Diſquiets, and the Sport of ſuch 
various Paſſions ;. let them anſwer, as they can, if the 
Pains they undergo do not outweigh their Enjoyments, 


The Infidelities on the one Part between the two Sexes, 


and the Caprices on the other,-the Debaſement of Rea. 
ſon, the Pangs of 


Poſſeſſion, the Stings of Remorſe, the Vanities and 
Vexations ing. even the moſt refined Delights that 
make up this Buſineſs of Life, render it ſo filly and 


uncomfortable; that no-Man is thought wiſe till he hath 


cleared himſelf from it. 


he is ſure to- meet with many Difficulties to prove his 
Patience and excite his Induſtry. The ſame, if not great. 
er Labour, is required in the Service of Vice and Folly, 


as of Virtue and Wiſdom : And he hath this eaſy Choice | 


left him, whether, with the Strength he is Maſter of, he 
will purchaſe Happineſs or Repentance. 


EE En Pra rne 
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5 5 
De tenero meditatur Ungui. Hor. Od. 6. I. 3. v. 23. 


| Lowe from ber tender Years, her Thoughts enpley d. 


T HE Lowe-Caſuift hath referred to me the follow- | 


ing Letter of Queries, with his Anſwers to each 
 Queſtion,. for my Approbation I have accordingly 


conſider'd the ſeveral Matters therein contained, and ? 


hereby confirm and ratify his Anſwers, and require the 
gentle Queriſt to conform herſelf thereunto. 91 
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ion, the Diſappointments in 


got over it, on happy, but in proportion as he hath | 


_ THE Sum of all is this. Man is made an active Be- ; 
ing. Whether he: walks in the Paths of Virtue or Vice, | 


25. 


DE 


2, 


FaSFESST BEEAEASSAESS 
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SIR, 


Was Thirteen the Ninth of Nevenber laſt, and muſt 
I now begin to think of ſettling myſelf in the World, 
and fo I would humbly beg your Advice, what I muſt 


do with Mr. Fonale, who makes his Addrefles to me. 
« He is a very pretty Man, and hath the blackeſt Eyes 


| * and whiteſt Teeth you ever ſaw. Though he is but a 

younger Brother, he dreſſes like a Man of Quality, and 
© no Body comes into a Room like him. I know he 
_ © hath refuſed great Offers, and if he cannot marry me, 


© he will never have any Body elſe. But my Father hath 


* forbid him the Houſe, becauſe he ſent me a Copy of 


* Verſes; for he is one of the greateſt Wits in Town. 
My eldeſt Sifter, who with her Good-will, would call 


| * me Ni as long as I live, muſt be married before me, 


they ſay. She tells them that Mr. Fond/e makes a 
Fool of me, and will ſpoil the Child, as ſhe calls me, 


| © like a confident thing as ſhe is. In ſhort, I am reſol- 


© ved to marry Mr. Fondle, if it be but to ſpite her. But 


| * becauſe I would do nothing that is imprudent, I beg of 
you to give me your Anſwers to ſome Queſtions I will 


* write down, and deſire you to get them printed in the 
* SPECTATOR, and I do not doubt but you will give 


 * ſuch Advice as, I am ſure, I ſhall follow. 


* WHEN Mr. Fondle looks upon me for half an 


Hour together, and calls me Angel, is he not in Love? | 


Anſwer, No. 


© MAY not! be certain he will be a kind Huſband, | 
that has promiſed me half my Portion in Pin-money, 
* and to keep me a Coach and Six in the Bargain ? 
Ne. = 
* WHETHER I, who have been acquainted with 
* him this whole Year almoſt, am not a better Judge of 


* his Merit, than my Father and Mother, who never 
heard him talk but at Table? 


No. 


* WHETHER 
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*« WHETHERI am not t old enough to chooſe for 
my ſelf ? 
No. 


MF WHETHER it a not have been rude j in 
4 me to refuſe a Lock of his Hair! ? 


N.. | 

<*SHOU'D not I be a 
Sake? 

No. 


8 WHETHER you would not adviſe me to un 


away with the poor Man ? 
Ne. | 
c WHETHER you do not think, that if I won't 


. have him, he won t drown him himſelf ? 


N. 


WHAT fall I fay to him the next time be a 


* me if I will marry him ? ? 

Ne. 

= THE following Letter requires neither Inrodufle 
nor Anſwer, 


Mr. SPnRCTATOR, 


1 Wonder that, in the preſent Situation of Affain, 
you can take Pleaſure in writing any thing but 


6 News; for in a Word, who minds any thing elſe? | 


The Pleaſure of increaſing in gz; of and learn- 


ing ſomething new every. Hour of Life, is the no- 


© bleſt Entertainment of a rational Creature. I have 


, * good Ear for a Secret, and am naturally of? 


communi- 


barbarous Creature, if 
I did not pity a * who is always Sighing for my 
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for communicative Temper ; by which Means I am capa- 
| * ble of doing you great Services in this way. In order 
to make my ſelf uſeful, I am early in the Anticham- 
ber, where I thruſt my Head into the thick of the Preſs, 
| * and catch the News, at the opening of the Door, while 
e in | * it is warm, Sometimes I ſtand \ the Beef-caters, 
and take the Buz as it paſſes by me. At other times 
* I lay my Ear cloſe to the Wall, and ſuck in many a 
valuable Whiſper, as it runs in a ſtraight Line from 
I Corner to Corner. When I am weary with ſtanding, 
e,if | * I repair to one of the neighbouring Coffee-houſes, 
my * where I ſit ſometimes for a whole Day, and have the 
* News as it comes from Court freſh and freſh, In ſhort, 
Sir, I ſpare no Pains to know how the World goes. A 
| © Piece of News loſes its Flavour when it hath been an 
Hour in the Air. I love, if I may ſo ſpeak, to have it 
run * freſh from the Tree; and to convey it to my Friends 
| before it is faded. Accordingly my Expences in Coach- 
hire make no ſmall Article; which you may believe, 
when I aſſure you that I poſt away from Coffee-houſe 
© to Coffee-houſe, and foreſtall the Evening-Poſt by two 
'on't | Hours. There is a certain Gentleman, who hath given 
| * me the ſlip twice or thriee, and hath been before- 
hand with me at Childs. But I have play d him a 
Trick. I have purchas'd a Pair of the beſt Coach- 
| * horſes I could buy for Money, and now let him out- 
aft * ſtrip me if he can. Once more, Mr. SyzcTaToR, 
let me adviſe you to deal in News. You may depend 
| * upon my Aſſiſtance. But I muſt break off abruptly, 
for I have twenty Letters to write. „„ 


hon | ' Yours in haſte, 
Tho. Quid-nunc. 
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Dalcigue animos novitate tenebo. Ov. Met. I. 4. v. 284, 
With faveet Novelty your Taſte I'll pliaſe. 5 
e Es ; Euspkx. 
Have ſeen a little Work of a learned Man, conſiſting 
of extemporary Speculations, which owed their Birth 


to the moſt trifling Occurrences of Life. His uſual 
Method was, to write down any ſudden Start of Thought 


which aroſe in his Mind upon the Sight of any odd Gefti. 


culation in a Man, any whimſical Mimickry of Reaſon 


in a Beaſt, or whatever appeared remarkable in any Ob- 
ject of the viſible Creation. He was able to moralize 
upon a Snuff-Box, would floariſh eloquently upon a 

Tucker or a Pair of Ruffles, and draw practical Infe. 


rences from a full-bottom'd Periwig. This I thought ft 
to mention, by way of Excuſe, for my ingenious Correl- 
pondent, who hath introduced the following Letter by 
an Image, whict 1 will beg leave to tell him, is too ri- 


 Ciculous in ſo ſerious and noble a Speculation. 
M,. SyBcTaAToR,|£09" 
*\TZHEN I have ſeen youn 
6: ' wanton Gambols, and with a thouſand antick 
Shapes expreſs her own Gaiety at the ſame time that 


© ſhe moved mine, while the old Grannum hath fat by 


* with a moſt exemplary Gravity, unmov'd at all that 
* paſt; it hath made me refle& what ſhould be the Oc- 
* cafion of Humours ſo oppoſite in two Creatures, be- 
_ © tween whom there was no viſible Difference bat that 


of Age; and I have been able to reſolve it into nothing 


© elſe but ths Farce of Novelty. FR 
© IN every Species of Creatures, thoſe who have 


© been leaſt Time in the World, - ag beſt pleaſed 
es that to a new 


«with their Condition: For, beſi 


Comer the World hath a Freſhneſs on it that ſtrikes 
the Senſe after a moſt agreeable Manner, ws 
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“ ſelf, unattended with any great Variety of Enjoyments, 
* excites a Senſation of Pleaſure. But as Age advances, 


| © every thing ſeems to wither, the Senſes are dif 
© with their old Entertainments, and Exiſtence turns flat 


and inſipid. We may fee this exemplified in Mankind: 
The Child, let him be free from Pain, and gratified in 
© his Change of Toys, is diverted with the ſmalleſt Tri- 
fle. Nothing diſturbs the Mirth of the Boy, but a lit- 


. * tle Puniſhment or Confinement. The Youth muſt have 


more violent Pleaſure to employ his Time; the Man 
loves the Hurry of an active Life, devoted to the Pur- 
* ſuits of Wealth or Ambition; and Laſtly, old Age, 
* having loſt its Capacity for theſe Avocations, becomes 
© its own inſupportable Burden. This Variety may in 

part be accounted for by the Vivacity and Decay of 
the Faculties; but I believe is chiefly owing to this, 
That the longer we have been in Poſſeſſion of Being, 


© theleſs ſenſible is the Guſt we have of it; and the more 
| © it requires of adventitious Amuſements to reheve us 
from the Satiety and Wearineſs it brings along with it. 


* AND as Novelty is of a very powerful, ſo of a 
« moſt extenſive Influence. Moraliſts have long ſince 
* obſerved it to be the Source of Admiration, which leſ- 
* ſens in proportion to our Familiarity with Objects, 
and upon a thorough Acquaintance is utterly extin- 
«* guiſhed. But I think it hath not been ſo commonly 
remarked, that all the other Paſhons depend confider- 
ably on the ſame Circumſtances. What is it but No- 
velty that awakens Deſire, enhances Delight, kindles 
Anger, provokes Envy, inſpires Horror ? To this Cauſe 
we muſt aſcribe it, that Love languiſhes with Fruition, 
and Friendſhip it ſelf is recommended by Intervals of 
Abſence : Hence Monſters, by uſe, are beheld without 
loathing, and the moſt enchanting Beauty without 
Rapture. That Emotion of the Spirits in which Paſ- 
ſion conſiſts, is uſually the Effect of Surpriſe, and as 
long as it continues, heightens the agreeable or diſ- 
agreeable Qualities of its Object; but as this Emo- 
tion ceaſes (and it ceaſes with the Novelty) things ap- 
pear in another Light, and affect us even leis than 
might be expected from their proper Energy, ſor hav- 
ing moved us too much befo 5 Ir 
| | | 88 
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IT may not be an uſeleſs Enquiry how far the Love 
of Novelty is the unavoidable Growth of Nature, and 
in what Reſpects it is peculiarly adapted to the preſent 


The SPECTATOR. 


State. To me it ſeems impoſlible, that a reaſonable 
Creature ſhould reſt abſolutely ſatisfied in any Acquiſi. 
tions whatever, without endeavouring farther ; for after 


its higheſt Improvements, the Mind hath an Idea of an 
Infinity of things ſtill behind worth knowing, to the 


Knowledge of which therefore it cannot be indifferent; 


as by Climbing up a Hill in the midſt of a wide Plain, 
a Man hath his Proſpe& enlarged, and, together with 
that, the bounds of his Deſires. Upon this Account, I 
cannot think he detracts from the State of the Bleſſed, 


who conceives them to be perpetually employed in 


freſh Searches into Nature, and to Eternity advanci 

into the fathomleſs Depths of the Divine Perfections 
In this Thought there is nothing but what doth Honour 
to theſe gloriſied Spirits; provided ſtill it be remem- 


bred, that their Defire of more proceeds not from their 


diſreliſhing what they poſleſs ; and the Pleaſure of a new 
Enjoyment 1s not with them meaſured by its Novelty 
(which is a thing meerly foreign and accidental) but by 


its real intrinfick Value. After an Acquaintance of 


many thouſand Years with the Works of God, the 


| Beauty and Magnificence of thc Creation fills them with 
the ſame pleaſing Wonder and profound Awe, which 


Adam felt himſelf ſciz'd with as he firſt opened his 


Eyes upon this glorious Scene. Truth captivates with 
unborrowed Charms, and whatever hath once given | 
Satisfaction will always do it: In all which they have 
manifeſtly the Advantage of us, who are ſo much go- 


vern'd by ſickly and changeable Appetites, that we can 


wich the greateſt Coldneſs behold the ſtupendous Diſ- 


plays of Omnipotence, and be in Tranſports at the pu- 


ny Eſſays of human Skill; throw aſide Speculations of 


the ſublimeſt Nature and vaſteſt Importance into ſome 
obſcure Corner of the Mind, to make Room for New 


Notions of no Conſequence at all; are even tired of 


Health, becauſe not enlivened with alternate Pain; 


and prefer the firſt Reading of an indifferent Author, 
to the ſecond or third Peruſal of one whoſe Merit and 


Reputation are eſtabliſhed. 
* OUR 
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OUR being thus formed ſerves many uſeful Pur- 
* poſes in the preſent State. It contributes not a little 
© to the Advancement of Learning; for, as Cicero 
© takes notice, 'That which makes Men willing to un- 
« dergo the Fatigues of Philoſophical Diſquiſitions, is 
not ſo much the Greatneis of Objects, as their Novel- 
* ty. It is not enough that there is Field and Game 


for the Chace, and that the Underftanding is prompt- 


ed with a rellle(s Thirſt of Knowledge, effectually to 


_ © rouze the Soul, ſunk into the State of Sloth and Indo. 


© lence; it is alio neceſſary that there be an uncommon 
«* Pleaſure anacxed to the firſt Appearance of Truth 
in the Mind. This Pleaſure being exquiſite for the 
Time it laſts, but tranſient, it hereby comes to paſs 
that the Mind grows into an Indifference to its for- 
mer Notions, and paſſes on after new Diſcoveries, in 


hope of repeating the Delight. It is with Know- 


* ledge as with Weal:h, the Pleaſure of which lies 
* more in making endleſs Additions than in taking a 
* Review of our old Store. There are ſome Incon- 


| * veniencies that follow this Temper, if not guarded 


© againſt, particularly this, that through a too great 


© Eagerneſs of ſomething new, we are many times im- 


patient of ſtaying long enough upon a Queſtion that 


| © requires ſome time to reſolve it, or, which is worſe, 
_ © periuade our ſelves that we are Maſters of the Subject 


before we are fo, only to be at the Liberty of going 
upon a freſh Scent; in Mr. Lock's Words, We ſee 
* a little, preſume à great deal, and ſo jump to the Con- 
5 a_-:- 65V:! n | 

0 4 farther Advantage of our Inclination for Novelty, 
* as at preſent circumſtantiated, is, that it annihilates all 
the boaſted Diſtinctions among Mankind. Look not 
* up with Envy to thoſe above thee. Sounding Titles, 


ſtately Buildings, fine Gardens, gilded Chariots, rich 
_ © Equipages, what are they? They dazzle every one 


but the Poſſeilor: To him that i; accuſtomed to 


them they are cheap and regardleſs Things: They 
_ © ſupply him not with brighter Images, or more ſublime 


* Sati+factions than the plain Man may have, whoſe 
* ſmall Eſtate may juſt enable him to ſupport the Charge 
* of a ſimple uncucumbered Liſe. He enters hyedleis 

inta 


264 The SPECTATOR. No. 626. 


into his Rooms of State as you or I do under our poor 
© Sheds. The noble Paintings and coſtly Furniture are 
© loſt on him; he ſees them not: As how can it be 
© otherwiſe, when-by Cuſtom, a Fabrick infinitely more 
grand and finiſh'd, that of the Univerſe, ſtands unoh. 
8 — by the Inhabitants, and the everlaſting Lamp 
© of Heaven are lighted up in vain, for any Notice that 
© Mortals take of them ? Thanks to indulgent Nature, 
© which not only placed her Children originally upon 
© a Level, but ſtill, by the Strength of this Principle, i 
a great Meaſure preſerves it, in ſpite of all the Care a 
Man to introduce artificial Diſtinctions. . 

T O add no more, Is not this Fondneſs for Novel. 
©* ty, which makes us out of Conceit with all we already 
© have, a convincing Proof -of a future State ? Either 
Man was made in vain, or this is not the only World 
© he was made for: For there cannot{be a greater In. 
* ſtance of Vanity, than that to which Man is liable, 


to be deluded from the Cradle to the Grave with 


«* fleeting Shadows of Happineſs. His Pleafures, and 
_ © thoſe not conſiderable neither, die in the Poſſeſſion, and 
© freſh Enjoyments do not riſe faſt enough to fill up half 


his Life with Satisfaction. When I fee Perſons fick 


of themſelves any longer than they are called away 


© by ſomething that is of Force to chain down the pre. 


_* ſent Thought; when I ſee them hurry from Country 
to Town, and then from the Town back again into 
© the Country continually ſhifting Poſtures, and placing 

© Life in all the different Lights they can think of; 
* Surely, ſay I to my ſelf, Life is wain, and the Man be- 


* yond Expreſſion fupid or prejudic'd, who from the Vanity 


ON 


Wedneſday, 


4 4 
— —— — —łI—— 


No 


SHEBY agTas 


a, =” 


NZ BITE REREET FARE 


= 


SF 


| 
| 
| 
| 


No. 627. The SPECTATOR. 265 


d$2022++++++++-:$:44 2442432432 $50 


No. 627. Wedneſday, December 1. 


bo — 


Tantum inter denſas umbroſa cacumina fagos 
Aﬀfedut weniebat ; ibi hec incondita ſolus 
Montibus & Sylvis fludio jactabat inani. 
5 ; Virg. Ecl. 2. v. z. 
He, underneath the Beechen Shade alone, 
Thus to the Woods and Mountains made his moan. 
Dx rox. 


1 HE following Account, which came to my Hands 


1 ſome time ago, may be no diſagreeable Entertain- 
ment to ſuch of my Readers as have tender Hearts and 


nothing to do. 


Mr. Srrcrarog, 3 
Friend of mine died of a Fever laſt Week, which 
he caught by walking too late in a dewy Even- 
« ing amongſt his Reapers. I muſt inform you that 
« his greateſt Pleaſure was in Huſbandry and Garden- 
ing. He had ſome Humours which ſeemed in- 
« conſiſtent, with that good Senſe he was otherwiſe 
« Maſter of. His Uneaſineſs in the Company of Wo- 
men was very remarkable in a Man of ſuch perfect 
* Good-breeding, and his avoiding one particular Walk 
in his Garden, where he had uſed to paſs the greateſt 
part of his Time, raiſed abundance of idle Con- 


_ © jetures in the Village where he lived. Upon look- 


ing over his Papers we found out the Reaſon, which 
© he never intimated to his neareſt Friends. He was, 


© it ſeems, a paſſionate Lover in his Youth, of which 


* a large Parcel of Letters he left behind him are a 


or. Witneſs. I ſend you a Copy of the laſt he ever wrote 
upon that Subject, by which you will find that he 
| M W 


ld, 


Vor. VIII. * @oncealed 
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« concealed the true Name of his Miſtreſs under that of 
© Zelinda. 


Long Month's Abſence wwould be inſupportable to ms, 

if the Buſineſs I am employed in were net for the 
Service of my Zelinda, and of ſuch a Nature as to place 
her every Moment in my Mind. I have furniſhed the 
| Houſe exaftly according to your Fancy, or, if you pled 

my on ; for 1 have long ſince learned to like nothing 

what you do. The Apartment defigned for your Uſe is f 
exact a Copy of that which you live in, that I often think 
my ſelf in your Houſe when I ſtep into it, but figh when | 
it without its proper Inhabitant. You will hing 


the moſt delicious Profpett from your Cloſet Window that - 


England affords: I am ſure I ould think it fo, if the 
Landiiip that ſhews ſuch Variety did not at the ſame time 
| ſuggeſt to me the Greatneſs of the Space that lies betaum 


a - | 
T HE Gardens are laid cut very beautifully; I h 


drefſed up every Hedge in Woodbines, ſprinkled Bowers 
and Arbours in every Corner, and made a little Paradiſe 
round me ; yet I am flill like the firſt Man in his Suli- 
| tude, but half bleſt without a Partner in my Happineſs. 1 

have directed one Walk to be made for two Per, 
 evbere I promiſe ten thouſand Satisfaftions to myſelf in 

your Converſation. I already take my Evening's Turn is 
it, and bave worn a Path upon the Edge of this litth 
| Alley, while I ſcothed my ſelf with the Thought of your 
awvalking by my Side. I bave held many imaginary Di 
courſes with you in this Retirement; and _ I have 
been weary, have ſat down with you in the midſt of a Row 
of Tefſamines, The many Expreſſions of Joy and 
ture I uſe in theſe ſilent Converſations have made me, for 
forme time, the Talk of the Pariſh; but a neighbouring 
young Fellow, who makes Love to the Farmer's Daughter, 
hath found me out, and made my Caſe known to the whole 
| Naughbourhood. 


NM planting of the Fruit. Trees I have not forgot the 


Peach you are fo fond of. I have made a Walk of Elms 
along the River Side, and intend to fow all the Place 
ebout with Couflips, which I hope, you ill like as aun 


as 


ol 
. 


— 


the perfidious Creature married to my Rival. I will bear 
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as that I have heard you talk of by your Father's Houſe in 
the Country. 

OH! Zelinda, What a Scheme of Delight have I 
drawn up in my Imagination M hat Day-Dreams do I in- 
dulge my Hin] When will the Six Warks be at an End, 
that lie between me and my promiſed Happineſs ? 

HOW could you break off fo abruptly in your oft and 
= me you muſt go and dreſs for the Play? If you loved as 

do, you wo mares ace Crowd, than I 
how? in my Solitude. 
I am, c. 


© ON the Back of this Letter is written in the 


Hand of the Deceaſed, the following Piece of Hi- 


6 ſtory. 


Mem. HAVING waited a whole Week for an An- 
fewer to this Letter, I hurried to Town, where I found 


it as becomes a Man, and endeavour to find out Happineſs 
for my ſelf in that Retirement which I had — in 
vain 6 a falſe ungrateful Woman. 


Iam, e. 


DGS, 
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Labitur et labetzr in onne walubilis evum. 
Hor. Ep. 2. I. 1. v. 43+ 
E roll, and rolls 3 


Mr. Sprcrarox, 


a TI are none of your Speculations which 
pleaſe me more than thoſe upon Infinitude 
* and Eternity. You have already confidered that 


* Part of Eternity which 5 pat, and I wiſh you 


2 would 
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would give us your Thoughts upon that which is to ( 


© come. | 
* YOUR Readers will perhaps receive greater Plea. 
© ſure from this View of Eternity than the former, ſince p 
© we have every one of us a Concern in that which is to „ 
come: Whereas a Speculation on that which is paſt I 
© is rather curious than uſeful. : 
© BESIDES, we can eaſily conceive it poſſible for 
ſucceſſive Duration never to have an End; tho' as 
you have juſtly obſerved, that Eternity which never M 
had a Beginning is altogether incomprehenſible; | 
That is, we can conceive an Eternal Duration which 
may be, though we cannot an Eternal Duration which 
hath been ; or, if I may uſe the Philoſophical Terms, 
we may apprehend a Potential though not an Actual 
Eternity. | 
* THIS Notion of a future Eternity, which is na- 
tural to the Mind of Man, is an unanſwerable Argu- 
ment that he is a Being deſigned for it; eſpecially if 
we conſider that he is capable of being Virtuous or 
Vicious here ; that he hath Faculties improveable to 
all Eternity ; and by a proper or wrong Employment 
of them, may be happy or miſerable throughout that 
infinite Duration. Our Idea indeed of this Eternit 
is not of an adequate or fixed Nature, but is perpe- 
tually growing and enlarging itſelf toward the Ob- 
ject, which is too big for human Comprehenſion. As 
we are now in the Beginnings of Exiſtence, ſo ſhall 
we always appear to our ſelves as if we were for 
ever entring upon it. After a Million or two of 
Cencuries, ſome conſiderable 'Things, already paſt, may 
« ſlip out of our Memory; which, if it be not ſtrength- 
* ened in a wonderful manner, may poſlibly forget that 
ever there was a Sun or Planets. And vet, notwith- 
« ftanding the long Race that we ſhall then have run, 
we ſhall ſtill imagine our ſelves juſt ſtarting from the | 
Goal. and find no Proportion between that Space | 
which we know had a eginning, and what we are 
© ſure will never have an End. 5 
BUT I ſhall leave this Subject to your Manage- 
ment, and queſtion not but you will throw it oy 
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* ſuch Lights as ſhall at once improve and entertain 


© your Reader. 


] have inclos'd ſent you a Tranſlation of the Speech 
* of Cato on this Occaſion, which hath accidentally 
fallen into my Hands, ard which for Conciſeneſa, 
« Purity, and Elegance of Phraſe cannot be ſufficiently 
* admired, 0 | 


M F ACT 
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ACT. V. SCEN. I. 
CAT O ſous, Ce. 


IC, fic ſe habere rem neceſſe proreus , 
one vincis, do lubens manus, Plato. 

Quid enim dadiſſet, Que dedit fruſtra nibil, 
Hternitatis inſitam cupidinem 
Natura DQuorſum * dulcis Expectatio; 
Fiteque non explenda melioris fitis? 
| Quid wult fibi aliud iſte redeundi in nibil 
Horror, ſub imis puemgue agens preccordits P 
Cur territa in ſe refugit anima, cur tremit 
Atteuita, quoties, morte ne pereat, timet ? 
Particula nempe eft cuique naſcenti indita 

Divinior ; que corpus incelens agit z 
 Hominique ſaccinit, Tra oft /Eternitas, 
LEtermtas! O lubricum nimis aſpici, 
Mixtumque dulci Gaudium formidine ? 


_ demigrabitur alia bine in corpora F 


| Que terra mox incognita ? Luis orbis n.,, 
Hauer incolendus ? Quanta erit mutatio? 


Hæc intuenti ſpatia mibi quaqua patent 
Immenſa : Sed caliginoſa max premit; 
Nec luce clard wult wideri fengula. 
Figendus lic pes; certa ſunt — Bactenus: 
Si cuod gu mernet Numen Humanum genus, 
C At, quid gubernct, e/7c clamant omnia) 
Firtute won gardere certè non foteſt : 
Nec aſe non Beata, gu gaudet, poteft. 
| Sed gua Beata fear ? Qrcve in tempore? 
Hæc quanta guants fer a, tetn eff Cæſaris. 
Daid ub: us heret animus uſque aded ? Brevi 
Hic nedum hic omnem expediet. Arma en induor, 
. ; Ea manum admorens 


11 
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4er v. SCENRTY 
CAT O alone, &c. 
1 muſt be ſo — Plato, thou reaſon · it well 


Elſe whence this pleaſing Hope, this fond Deſire, 
This Longing after Immortality? 


| Or whence this ſecret Dread, and inward Horror, 


Of falling into Nought ? Why ſhrinks the Soul 
Back on herſelf, and ſtartles at DeſtruQtion ? 


1 Tis the Divinity that ftirs within us; 


"Tis Heav'n itſelf, that points out an Hereafter, 


| | And intimates Eternity to Man. 


5 Eternity ! thou pleaſing, * Th oucht ! 


Through what Variety of untry d Being, 
Through what new Scenes and Changes muſt we paſs ! 
The wide, th' unbounded Proſpect lies before me; 


| But Shadows, Clouds, and Darkneſs reſt upon it. 


Here will I hold. If there's a Pow'r above us, 
(And that there is all Nature cries aloud 
Through all her Works) He muſt delight in Virtue; 
And that which he delights in muſt be happy. 


1 Bur when! or where! —— This World was made for 


r m weary of Conjectures ——— muſt end em. 
| [Laying his Hand en his und. 
M 4 Thus 


272 The SPECTATOR, No. 615. 


In utrangue partem facta; querque vim inferant, 
Et que propulſent] Dextera intentat necem; 
Fitan finiſira: Vulnus hac dabit manus ; 

Altera metlam wulncris : Hic ad exitum 
DedJucet, ici femplici ; hac wetant mori. 

Srcura ridet auima Mucronis minas, 

Enſtiue ſirictes, interire ne/cia. 

Exiia guet etas fulera dfuturnicy : 

AEtate languens if/e Sal alſcurias 


C 


Emittet Orti cenſeueſcenti jubar : 

Natura & ipje fertict quordam vices 
AHtatis; annts iffa defciet graut: 

Alt 116i jr ventus, at tibi inmmertalitas; 
Tili parta Dia um eft vita, Pe iment muturs 
Tlementa ſeſe et interibunt ifibus ; | 
Z. fermanebis ſola ſemfer integra, 

Tu cun&a rerum qua, cus cia naufraga, 

| Tam pcrtu in ifjo tuta, contemplabere, 
Compage ruptã, cerruent in ſe inuicem, 
Orbe/que fractis ingerentur orbibus ; 
Maſa tu ſedebis extra Fragming. 


WA 
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Thus am I doubly arm'd ; my Death and Life, 
My Bane and Antidote are both before me. | 

This in a Moment brings me to an End; 
But this informs me I ſhall never die. 

The Soul, ſecur'd in her Exiſtence, ſmiles 

At the drawn Dagger, and defies its Point. 
The Stars ſhall fade away the Sun himſelf 
Grow dim with Age, and Nature fink in Years ; 
But thou ſhalt flouriſh in immortal Youth, 
Unhurt amidſt the War of Elements, 

| The Wrecks of Matter and the Cruſh of Worlds. 
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A Exreriar quid concedatur in illos, 
Quorum Flaminis tegetur cinis atque Latind. 
| luv. Sat. 1. v. 170. 
—— Since none the Living dare implead, 
Arraign them in the Perſons of the Dead. 


N 


is looked upon as Pride, and a Civil Anſwer as a 
Promiſe. ho N b 


| NOTHING is more ridiculous than the Preten. 2 


ſions of People upon theſe Occaſions. Every thing a 


Man hath ſuffered, while his Enemies were in play, 


was certainly brought about by the Malice of the op- 
poſite Party. A bad Cauſe would not have been loſt, 


if ſuch an one had not been agus the Bench; nor 2 


profligate Youth diſinherited, if he had not got drunk 


every Night by toaſting an outed Miniſtry. I remem- 
ber a Tory, who having been fined in a Court of Juf- 


tice for a Prank that deſerved the Pillory, defir'd upon 
the Merit of it to be made a Juſtice of Peace when his 


Friends came into Power; and ſhall never forget 2 


Whig Criminal, who, upon being indicted for a Rape, 


told his Friends, You ſee what a Man ſaffers for flicking 


to his Principles. 


THE Truth of it is, the Sufferings of a Man in 2 


Party are of a very doubtful Nature. When they are 


| ſach as have prc;noted a good Cauſe, and fallen upon 


a Man undeſervedly, they have a Right to be heard ard 
recompenſed beyond any other Pretenſions. But when 
they riſe cut of Raſhneſs or Indiſcretion, and the Pur- 
ſuit of ſuch Meaſures as have rather ruined, than =. 
| | moted 


Darpzx. 


E X T to the People who want a Place, there are 
none to be pitied more than thoſe who are ſo. 
licited for one. A plain Anſwer, with a Denial in it, 
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mote the Intereſt they aim at, ({vw-hich hath always been 
the Caſe of many great Suffercrs) they only ſerve to re- 
commend them to the Children of Violence or Folly. 

1 have by me a Bundle of Memorials preſented by 
ſeveral Cavaliers upon the Reſtoration of King Charles IT. 
which may ſerve as ſo many Inſtances to our preſent 
P e. | | | | I 
"AM ONG ſeveral Perſons and Pretenſions recorded 
by my Author, he mentions one of a very great Eſtate, 
who, for having roaſted an Ox whole, diſtributed a 
Hogſhead upon King Char/es's Birth Day, deſired to be 
[rap for, as his Majeſty in his great Wiſdom ſhall - 
think fit. | | 


ANOTHER put in to be Prince Herry's Gover- 


nor, for having dared to drink his Health in the worſt 


of Times. | EE. | 
A Third petitioned for a Colonel's Commiſſion, for 

curfed Oliver Cromwell, the Day before his 
Death, on a publick Bowling-Green. 


BU the moſt whimſical Petition I have met with 
is that of B. B. Efq ; who deſir'd the Honour of Knight- 
hood, for having Cuckolded Sir T. V. a notorious 


THERE is likewiſe the Petition of one who hav- 


ing let his Beard grow from the Martyrdom of King 


Charles the Firſt, till the Reſtoration of King Charles 
the Second, deſired, in Conſideration thereof, to be 
made a Privy-Counſellor. 5 

I muſt not omit a Memorial ſetting forth that the 


Memorialiſt had, with great diſpatch, carried a Letter 


from a certain Lord to a certain Lord, herein, as it 
afterwards appeared, Meaſures were concerted for the 


Reftoration, and without which he verily believes that 


happy Re7olution had never been effected; who there- 
upon humbly prays to be made Poſt-Maſter General. 

A certain Gentleman, who ſeems to write with a great 
deal of Spirit, and uſes the Words Gallantry and Gen- 
tleman-like very often in his Petition, begs (that in Con- 
nideration of his having worn his Hat for ten Years 
paſt in the Loyal Cavalier Cock, to his great Danger 
and Detriment) he may be made a Captain of the 


Guards. 
| I ſhall 
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I ſhall cloſe my Account of this Collection of Memo. 
ria's, with the Copy of one Petition at length, which I 
recommend to my Reader as a very valuable Piece. 


The Petition of E. H. EV: humbly ſheweth, 
«© FRHAT your Petitioner's Father's Brother's Un- 


cle, Colonel V. H. loſt the Third Finger of 
* his left Hand, at Eagebill Fight. 


* THAT your Petitioner, notwithſtanding the Small. | 


© neſsof his Fortune (he being a younger B ) always 
kept Hoſpitality, and drank Confuſion to the Round- 
heads in half a Score Bumpers every Sunday in the 


* Year, as ſeveral honeſt Gentlemen (whoſe Names are | 


* underwritten) are ready to teſtify, 
_ © THAT your Petitioner is remarkable in his Country 


for having dared to treat Sir P. P. a curſed Sequeſtrator, 
© and three Members of the Aſſembly of Divines, with 


* Brawn and Minced Pies upon New-Year's Day. 
THA your ſaid humbl 

times impriſoned in five ſeveral County-Goals, for 
having been a Ring- leader in five different Riots; into 
© which his Zeal for the Royal Cauſe hurried him, when 

Mien of greater Eſtates had not the Courage to riſe. 

* THAT he the ſaid E. H. hath had fix Duels and 
four and twenty Boxing-Matches in Defence of his 
« Majeſty's Title; and that he received ſuch a Blow up- 
on the Head at a Bonfire in Stratford upon. Avon, as 


he hath been never the better for from that Day to this. 


* THAT your Petitioner hath been ſo far from im- 

© proving his Fortune, in the late damnable Times, that 
dee veriſy believes, and hath good Reaſon to imagine, 
that if he had been Maſter of an Eſtate, he had infal- 
* libly been plundered and ſequeſtred. 


© YOUR Petitioner, in Confideration of his ſaid 


* M:rits and Sufferings, humbly requeſts that he may | 


have the Place of Receiver of the Taxes, Collector of 


the Cuſtoms, Clerk of the Peace, Deputy-Lieutenant, 


or wha:ſoever elſe he ſhall be thought qualified for. 
And your Petitioner ſhall ever pray, &c. 
Wedneſdav, 


e Petitioner hath been five 


No 
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Favete — - Hor. Od. 1. I. 3. v. 2. 
With mute Attention wait. 
T JAVING no ſpare Time to write any thing of 
my own, or to correct what is ſent me by others, 
I have thought fit to publiſh the following Letters. 


SIR, Oxford, November 22. 


© FF you would be ſo kind to me, as to ſuſpend that 


Satisfaction, which the Learned World muft re- 
« ceive in reading one of your Speculations, by publiſh- 
ing this Endeavour, you will very much oblige, and 
improve one, who has the Boldneſs to hope, that 
© he may be admitted into the Number of your Cor- 
* reſpondents. 5 

I have often wondered to hear Men of good Senſe 
and good Nature profeſs a Diſlike to Muſick, when 
at the ſame time, they do not ſcruple to own, that it 


haas the moſt agreeable and improving Influences over 


their Minds: It ſeems to me an unhappy Contradic- 
tion, that thoſe Perſons ſhould have an Indifference 


for an Art, which raiſes in them ſuch a Variety of 
* ſublime Pleaſures. 


+* HOWEVER, though ſome few, by their own or 
the unreaſonable Prejudices of others, may be led into 


© a Diſtaſte for thoſe Muſical Societies, which are erect- 


ed merely for Entertainment; yet ſure I may venture to 


© ſay, that no one can have the leaſt Reaſon for Diſaf- 


* fection to that ſolemn kind of Melody which conſifts 
of the Praiſes of our Creator. | 
* YOU have, I preſume, already prevented me in 
© an Argument upon this Occaſion (which ſome Di- 
* vices have ſuccel. full advanced upon a much greater) 
a | * that 
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© that Muſical Sacrifice and Adoration has claimed a 


Nations; as the Greciarzs and Romans of the Profane, 
the Jets and Chriſtians of the Sacred World did as un- 
aniinouil; agree in this, as they diſagreed in all other 
Parts of their Oeconomny. 


© I know there are not wanting ſome who are of 


Opinion that the pompous kind of NViußck which is 
in Uſe in foreign Churches is the mlt :celient, as it 
moſt affects our Senſes. Bu: Jam {way eu '' my Judg- 
ment to the Modeſty which is obſerved in t!.c muſical 
Part of our Devotions. Methinks there is ſomethin 
very laudable in the Cuſtom of a Voluntary before 
© the firſt Leſſon; by this we are ſuppoſed to be pre- 
© pared for the Admiſſion of 1 Divine Truths, 
« which we are ſhortly to receive. We are then to caſt 
all worldly Regards from off our Hearts, all Tumults 


b > 


within are then becalmed, and there ſhould be nothing 


near the Soul but Peace and Tranquillity. So that 


nin this ſhort Office of Praiſe, the Man is raiſed above 


* himſelf, and is almoſt loſt already amidſt the Joys of 


« Futurity. 5 
I have heard ſome nice Obſervers frequently com- 
mend the Policy of our Church in this Particular, 
© that it leads us on by ſuch eaſy and Methods, 
© that we are perfectly deceived into Piety. When the 
«© Spirits begin to languiſh (as they too often do) with a 
« conſtant Series of Petitions, ſhe takes care to allow 
© them a pious Reſpite, and relieves them with the Rap- 
- © tures of an Anthem. Nor can we doubt that the fi 
* limeſt Poetry, ſoftened in the moſt moving Strains of 
© Muſick, can ever fail of humbling or exalting the 
* Soul to any Pitch of Devotion. Who can hear the 


Terrors of the Lord of Hoſts deſcribed in the moſt 


expreſſive Melody, without being awed into a Vene- 
ration? Or who can hear the kind and endearin 


Attributes of a merciful Father, and not be ſo 2 


« into Love towards him? | 

As the rifirg and ſinking of the Paſſions, the caſt- 
ing {oft or noble Hints into the Soul, is the natural 
* Privilzge of Muſick in general, ſo more particu- 
* larly cf that kind which is employed at the . — 


Place in the Laws and Cuſtoꝛns of the moſt different 
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_ © Thoſe Impreſſions which it leaves upon the Spirits are 


more deep and laſting, as the Grounds from which it 
receives its Authority are founded more upon Reaſon. 
It diffuſes a Calmneſs all around us, it makes us drop 
all thoſe vain or immodeſt Thoughts which would be 


© an hindrance to us in the Performance of that great 


« Duty of Thankſgiving, which, as we are informed by 
our Almighty Benefactor, is the moſt acceptable Re- 
© turn which can be made for thoſe infinite Stores of 
« Bleſſings which he daily condeſcends to pour down 
upon his Creatures. When we make uſe of this pa- 

© thetical Method of addreſſing ourſelves to him, we 


© can ſcarce contain from Raptures! The Heart is 


| + warmed with a Sublimity of Goodneſs! We are all 


* Piety and all Love! 

* HOW do the Bleſled Spirits rejoice and wonder to 
* behold unthinking Man proftrating his Soul to his 
© dread Sovereign in ſuch a Warmth of Piety as they 
© themſelves might not be aſhamed of! 

© I ſhall cloſe theſe Reflections with a Paſſage taken 
© out of the Third Book of Milton's Paradiſe Loft, 
0 o—_ thoſe harmonious Beings are thus nobly d 


Then Crown'd again, their Golden Harps they took, 

Harps ever tum d, that glitt ring by their fide, 

Like Qui vers hung, and with Preamble feocet 

Of Charming Symphony they introduce 

The Sacred Song, and waken Raptures high : 

No one exempt, no Voice but well could join 

Melodious part, ſuch Concord is in Heav'n. 

Mr. SPECTATOR, | 
15 HE Town cannot be unacquainted, that in di- 
I vers Parts of it there are vociferous Sets of 
Men who are called Rattling Clubs; but what ſhocks 
me moſt is, they have now the Front to invade the 


Church and inftitute thoſe Societies there, as a Clan 
* of them have in late times done, to ſuch a degree 


of Inſolence as has given the Partition where they 


* reſide in a Church near one of the City Gates, the 
* Denomination of the Rattliug Pew, Theſe gay 0 el- 
« lows 
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lows from humble Lay Profeſſions, ſet up for Criticks 
without any TinQure of Letters or Reading, and 


have the Vanity to think they can lay hold of ſome. 


v 


thing from the Parſon, which may be formed into 
Ridicule, | 


I is needleſs to obſerve, that the Gentlemen who 


M © a M a 


every Sunday have the hard Province of inſtructi 


theſe Wretches in a way they are in no preſent Dit. 
poſition to take, have a fixt Character for Learning 
and Eloquence, not to be tainted by the weak Efforts 


of this Contemptible Part of their Audiences. Whe. 


ther the Pulpit is taken by theſe Gentlemen, or any 
Strangers their Friends, the way of the Club is this: 
If any Sentiments are delivered too Sublime for their 
Conception ; if any uncommon Topick is entered on, 
or one in uſe new modified with the fineſt Judgment 
and Dexterity ; or any controverted Point be never 
ſo elegantly handled ; In ſhort whatever ſurpaſſes the 
narrow Limits of their Theology, or is not ſuited to 
their Taſte, they are all immediately upon their Watch, 
fixing their Eyes upon each other, with as much 
Warmth as our Gladiators of Hockley in the Hole, and 
waiting like them for a Hit ; if one touches, all take 
Fire, and their Noddles inſtantly meet in the Centre 
of the Pew; then, as by beat of Drum, with exact 
Diſcipline, they rear up into a full length of Stature, 


and with odd Looks and Geſticulations confer toge- 


ther in ſo loud and clamorous a Manner, continued 


© to the cloſe of the Diſcourſe, and during the After- 


Pſalm, as is not to be ſilenced but by the Bells. Nor 
does this ſuffice them, without aiming to propagate 
their Noiſe through all the Church, by Signals given 
to the adjoining Seats, where others deſigned for this 
Fraternity are ſometimes placed upon Trial to receive 
them. : 

THE Folly as well as Rudeneſs of this Practice 
is in nothing more conſpicuous than this, that all 
that follows in the Sermon is loſt; for whenever our 


Sparks take alarm, they blaze out and grow ſo Tu- 


multuous tha. no After-Explanation can avail, it be- 
ing imp ble for tiemfelves or any near them 10 


give an Account thereof, If any thing really Novel 
. ERS | 6 * 


4 ,-’ ⁰·⁰ů̃Ñ ! coat yÞ7 
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is advanced, how adverſe ſoever it may be to their 
way of thinking, to ſay nothing of Duty, Men of 


© leſs Levity than theſe would be led by a natural Cu- 


rioſity to hear the whole. 
* LAUGHTER, where things Sacred are tranſ- 
* ated, is far leſs pardonable than Whining at a Con- 
venticle; the laſt has at leaſt a Semblance of Grace, 
and where the Affectation is unſeen may poſlibly 
imprint wholſom Leſſons on the Sincere ; but the 
* firſt has no Excuſe, breaking through all the Rules 
* of Order: and Decency, and manifeſting a Remiſſ- 
* neſs of Mind in thoſe important Matters, which re 
quire the ſtricteſt Compoſure and Steadineſs of 
6 4 — ht; A Proof of the greateſt Folly in the 
World. 
* I ſhall not here enter upon the Veneration due to 
* the Sanctity of the Place, the Reverence owing the 
Miniſter, or the Reſpect that ſo great an Aſſembly 
nas a whole Pariſh may juſtly claim. I ſhall only tell 
them, that as the Span ii Cobler, to reclaim a profli- 
Son, bid him have ſome regard to the Dignity of his 


= ate 
1 Famih, ſo they as Gentlemen (for we Citizens aſ- 


* ſume to be ſuch one Day in a Week) are bound for 
* the future to repent of, and abſtain from, the 2 
* Abuſes here mentioned, whereof they have been Guil- 


© ty in Contempt of Heaven and Earth, and contrary 


* to the Laws in this Caſe made and provided, 


Your very bumble Servant, 
R. M. 
Friday, 
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Simplex Munditiis — Hor. Od. 5. 1 5. 
Charms neat without the help of Art. 


IF had occaſion to go 
Days ſince, in a Stage-Coach, where I had for my 
ellow-Travellers a dirty Beau, and a pretty young 
 Quaker-Woman. Having no Inclination to Talk much 

at that time, I placed my ſelf backward, with a deſign 


CREECH, 


to ſurvey them, and pick a Speculation out.of my two | 
Companions. Their different Figures were ſufficient 
The Gentleman 


of chemſelves to draw my Attention. 
was dreſſed in a Suit, che Ground whereof had been 
Black, as I perceived from ſome few Spaces, 


ateſt part of his Coat: His Periwig, which coſt no 
dal Sum, was after ſo ſlovenly a manner caſt over hu 
Shoulders, that it ſeemed not to have been combed 
ſince the Year 1712 ; his Linen, which was not much 
concealed, was daubed with plain Spar; from the 
Chin to the loweſt Button, and the Diamond upon his 
Finger (which naturally dreaded the Water) put me 
in mind how it ſparkled amidſt the Rubbiſh of the 
Mine, where it was firſt diſcovered. On the other 
hand, the pretty Quaker appeared in all the Elegance 
of Cleanlineſs. Not a Speck was to be found on her. 
A clear, clean oval Face, juſt edged about with little 
thin Plaits of the pureſt Cambrick, received great Ad- 
vantages from the Shade of her black Hood ; as did 
the Whiteneſs of her Arms from that ſober-coloured 
Stuff, in which ſhe had Clothed herſelf. The Plainneſs 
of her Dreſs was very well ſuited to the Simplicity of 
her Phraſes ; all which put together, though they could 
not give me a great Opinion of her Religion, they did 
of her Innocence. 


THIS 


a few Miles out of Town, ſome 


that bad 
eſcaped the Powder, which was Incorporated with the 


| 
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THIS Adventure occaſioned my throwing 

2 2 few Hints upon Cleanlineſs, which I ſhall conſider as 
one of the Ha/f-Virtues, as Ariftetle calls them, and ſhall 
recommend it under the three following Heads, As it is 
a Mark of Politeneſs : As it produces Love; and As it 

dears Analogy to Purity of Mind. 

1 Firſt, IT is a Mark of Politeneſs. It is univerſally 
agreed upon, that no one, unadorn'd with this Virtue, 


* 1.0 go into Company without giving a manifeſt Of- 
H fence. The eaſier or higher any one's Fortune is, this 

5 Duty riſes proportionably. The different Nations of 
me the World are as much diſtinguiſhed by their Cleanli- 
my neſs, as by their Arts and Sciences. The more any 
ng Country is civilized, the more they conſult this of 
ach Politeneſs. We need but compare our Ideas of a Fe- 
ign male Hottentot and an Engliſs Beauty to be ſatisfied of 
wo the Truth of what hath been advanced. | 
ent In the next Place, Cleanlineſs may be ſaid to be the 
nan Foſter-Mother of Love. Beauty indeed moſt common- 


ly uces that Paſſion in the Mind, but Cleanlineſs 
| preſerves it. An indifferent Face and Perſon, kept in 
| Perpetual Neatneſs, hath won many a Heart from a 
pretty Slattern. Age itſelf is not unamiable, while it 
preſerved clean and unſullied: Like a piece of Me- 
tal conſtantly kept ſmooth and bright, we look on it 
with more Pleaſure than on a new Veſſel that is can- 
ker'd with Ruft. | | 
I might obſerve farther, that as Cleanlineſs renders 
us agreeable to others, ſo it makes us eaſy to our 
ſelves ; that it is an excellent Preſervative of Health; 
and that ſeveral Vices, deſtrucive both to Mind and 
Dody, are inconſiſtent with the Habit of it. But theſe 
|  RetfleCtions I ſhall leave to the Leiſure of my Readers, 
and ſhall obſerve in the Third Place, that it bears a 
| An with Purity of Mind, and naturally in- 
res refined Sentiments and Paſſions. 
WE find from Experience, that through the Pre- 
valence of Cuſtom, the moſt vicious Actions loſe their 
Horror, by being made familiar to us. On the con- 
trary, thoſe who live in the Neighbourhood of good 
Examples, fly from the firſt Appearances of what is 
Hocking. It fares with us much after the ſame Man- 
| : ner, 
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ner, as our Ideas. Our Senſes, which are the Inlets to 
all the Images conveyed to the Mind, can only tranf. 
mit the Impreſſion of ſuch things as uſually ſurround 
them. So that pure and unſullied Thoughts are na. 
turally ſuggeſted to the Mind, by thoſe Objects that 
perpetually encompaſs us, when they are beautiful and 
elegant in their kind. = | 
IN the Eaſt, where the Warmth of the Climate makes 

Cleanlineſs more immediately neceſſary than in colder 
Countries, it is made one Part of their Religion : The 
Jeaviſb Law, (and the Mahometan, which in ſome things 


copies after it) is filed with — Purifications, and 


Other Rites of the like Nature. Though there 1s the 
above-named convenient Reaſon to be aſſigned for 
theſe Ceremonies, the chief Intention undoubtedly was 
to typify inward Purity and Cleanneſs of Heart by thoſe 
outward Waſhings. 
Kind in the Book of Deuteronomy, which confirm this 
Truth ; and which are but ill accounted for by ſaying as 

ſome do, that they were only inſtituted for Convenience 
in the Deſert, which otherwiſe could not have been 
habitable for ſo many Years. 2 
1 ſhall conclude this Eſſay, with a Story which 1 


have ſomewhere read in an Account of Mahometan Su- 


perſtitions. 15 
A Derviſe of great Sanctity one Morning had the 


Misfortune as he took up a Cryſtal Cup, which wa 


upon the 


| conſecrated to the Prophet, to let it 


Ground, and daſh it in Pieces. His Son coming in, 


ſome time after he ſtretched out his Hand to bleſs 
him, as his Manner was every Morning ; but the Youth 
going out ſtumbled over the Threſhold and broke his 
— As the old Man wondered at theſe Events, a Ca- 
ravan paſſed by in its way from Mecca. The Derviſe 
approached it to beg a Blefling ; but as he ſtroked one 
of the Holy Camels, he received a Kick from the Beaſt, 
that ſorely bruiſed him. His Sorrow and Amazement 
increaſed upon him, till he recollected that through 


Hurry and Inadvertency he had that Morning come 


abroad without waſhing his Hands. 


We read ſeveral Injunctions of this 
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1 n— E xplebo numerum, reddargue tenebris. | | 
TR Virg. /En. 6. v. 545. 
— an the Number Til complete, 

Then to Obſcurity wwell pleas'd retreat. 


HE Love of Symmetry and Order, which is na- 
tural to the Mind of Man betrays him ſome- 


mes into very whimſical Fancies. This noble Principle, 
| fays a /rench Author, loves to amuſe itſelf on the moſt 


trifling Occafions. You may ſee a profound Philoſopher, 
fays he, walk for an Hour together in his Chamber, and 


| induſtriouſſy treading, at every tep upon every wn Board . | 
in the Flooring. Every Reader will recolle& ſeveral In- 


ſtances of this Nature without my Aſſiſtance. I think 


it was Gregorio Leti who had publiſhed as many Books 
i as he was Years old; which was a Rule he had laid 
| down and punctually obſerved to the Year of his Death. 
| It was, perhaps, a Thought of the like Nature, which 


determined Homer himſelf to divide each of his Poems 
into as many Books as there are Letters in the Greek 
Alphabet. Herodotus has in the ſame manner adapted 
his Books to the Number of the Muſes, for which Rea- 
ſon many a Learned Man hath wiſhed there had been 


more than Nine of that Siſterhood. | 


SEVERAL Epic Poets have religiouſly followed | 


Virgil as te the Number of his Books; and even Milton 
zs thought by many to have changed the Number of 
| his Books from Ten to Twelve, for no other Reaſon ; 
| as Convley tells us, it was his Deſi | 
| Darcigeis, to have alſo imitated the nueid in this Par- 


ticular. I believe every one will agree with me, that 


z perfection of this Nature hath no Foundation in Rea- 
| | fon; and, with due Reſpect to theſe great Names may 
de looked upon as ſomething whimſical, 
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I mention theſe Examples in Defence of my 
Bookſeller, who occaſioned this Eighth Volume of Spec. 
tators, becauſe, as he ſaid, he thought Seven a very Odd 
Number. On the other Side, ſeveral grave Reaſon 
were urged on this important Subject; as in particu. 
lar, that Seven was the preciſe Number of the Wiſe 
Men, and that the moſt Beautiful Conſtellation in the 
Heavens was compoſed of Seven Stars. 'This he allow. 
_ ed to be true, but ſtill infiſted, that Seven was an Odd 
Number; ſuggeſting at the ſame time that if he were 
provided with a ſufficient Stock of leading Papers, he 
ſhould find Friends ready enough to carry on the Work. 
_ Having by this means 
afloat, he hath commutted the Steerage of it, from 
time to time, to ſuch as he thought capable of con- 


Aducting it. 

= 1 E Cloſe of this Volume, which the Town 1 
now e 
Sheet to its ; 
I were no hard Taſk to continue this Paper 
ſiderable Time longer, by the Help of large Contribu. 
tions ſent from unknown Hands. 3 

I cannot give the Town a better Opinion of the 
SyECTATOR's C ents, than by publiſhing the 
following Letter, with a very fine Copy of Verſes upon 
M.. SPECTATOR, 
© OU lately recommended to your Female Rea- 
6 ders, the good old Cuſtom of their Grandmo- 
© thers, who uſed to lay out a great Part of their Time 
© in Needle- work: I entirely agree with you in your 


« Sentiments, and think it would not be of leſs Advan- | 


tage to themſelves, and their Poſterity, than to the 
8 tation of many of their good Neighbours, if they 
6 — 7 many of thoſe Hours in this innocent Entertain- 


ment, which are loſt at the Tea-Table. I would, 1 


© however, humbly offer to your Confideration, the 

' © Cafe of the Poetical Ladies; who, though they may 

de willing to take any Advice given them by the SyEc- 

© TATOR, yet can't fo eaſily quit their Pen and Ink, 

as you may imagine. Pray allow them, u 
5 
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got his Veſſel lanched and ſet 


in a little time, may poſſibly aſcribe 
5 Fey 


Dublin, Now. 30. 1714 


| 


| 


| 
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and then, to indulge themſelves in other Amuſements 
* of Fancy, when they are tired with ſtooping to their 
« Tapeſtry. There is a very particular kind of Work, 
* which of late ſeveral Ladies here in our Kingdom are 


very fond of, which ſeems very well adapted to a 
* Poetical Genius: It is the making of Grottos. 1 


* know a _ who has a very Beautiful one, com- 
« poſed by herſelf, nor is there one Shell in it not ſtuck 


* up by her own Hands. I here ſend you a Poem to 


the fair Architect, which I would not offer to her 


* ſelf, till I knew whether this Method of a Lady's paſ- 


fing her Time were approved of by the Britiſh Spxc- 


© TaTOR, which, with the Poem, I ſubmit to your Cen- 


« ſure, who am 9 
Tur Corflant Reader, 
and humble Servant, 


A. B, . 


4 Grotto Jo complete, with fuch Defign, 5 
| 2 but Thine ? 

Zach chequer'd Pebble, and each ſhining Shell, 

So acell proportion d, and diſpos d ſo well, 

Surprizing Luſire from thy T hought recai ve, 


| Aſſuming Beauties more than Nature gave. 
To Her their various Shapes, and gloſſy Hue, 


Their curious Symmetry they owe to You. 


Net fam'd Amphion's Lute, whoſe pon f 


ful Call | 
Made willing Stones dance to the Theban Wall, 2 


In more harmonious Ranks cou d make them fall. 


Not Ex ning Claud @ brighter Arch can ſhow, 
Nat richer Colours paint the heav'nly Bow. 


Where can unpoliſh'd Nature boaſt a Piece, 

In all her Me Cells exact as This? 8 

At the gay parti- colour d Scene wwe ſtart, 

Fer Chance too regular, tee rude for Art. 
TY Charn 


—  — —_ 


—_ - - 
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Charm'd with the fight, my raviſh'd Breaſt is fir d 
With Hints like thoſe which ancient Bards inſpir d; 
All the feign'd Tales by _—_— told, N 5 

All the bright Train of fabled Nymphs of Ola, = . 

2 enthufraſtick Muſe believes are true, | | 
Thinks the $ pot ſacred, and its Genius You. BY 
Loft in auild Rapture, wwou'd /he fain diſcloſe, _ 

How by degrees the pleaſing Wonder roſe : 
Indufirious in a faithful Verſe to trace 
The various Beauties of the lovely Place; 

And while he keeps the glowing Work in View, 7-0 
Thro' ev'ry Maxe thy artful purſue. 1 


O auvre I equal to the bold Defign, 
Or cou'd I boaſt ſuch happy Art as Thine! 
| That cou d rude Shells in ſuch ſiueet Order place, 
Give common Objects ſuch uncommon Grace! 
Like them my wwell-choſe Words in ev'ry Line, 
As feweetly temper'd ſhould as feveetly ſhine. | 
So juft a Fancy ſbou d my Numbers warm, | 


Like the gay Piece ſbou d the Deſcription charm. _— 
Then with ſuperior Strength my Voice I'd raiſe, _ 
The ecchoing Grotto ſhou'd approve my Lays, 
Pleas'd to reflect the well-ſung Founder's Praiſe, 


Weduda, 


2. 


No. 6 3 3. Wedneſday, December 15. 


Omnia profectò, cam ſe à caleflibus rebus referet ad huma. 
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= « 1. was a very common Enquiry among the An- 


No. 633. The SPECTATOR, 289 


50 + FE: + 08:50 f. 8.638.580 


_—_ 


3 


nas, excelſius magnificentiuſſue & dicet & ſentiet, 
| | | Cicero, 
The Contemplation of celeſtial Things will make a Man 
| both ſpeak and think more ſublimely and magnificently, 

ahen he deſcends to human A fairs. 
HE following Diſcourſe is printed, as it came to 
my Hands, without Variation. 8 


Cambridge, Dec. 11. 


cients why the Number of Excellent Orators, un- 


| * der all the Encouragements the moſt flouriſhing 


States could give them, fell ſo far ſhort of the Num- 
ber of thoſe who excelled in all other Sciences. A 
Friend of mine uſed merrily to apply to this Caſe 
an Obſervation of Herodotus, who ſays, That the 
© moſt uſeful Animals are the moſt fruitful in their Ge- 


'* neration ; whereas the Species of thoſe Beaſts that are 


* fierce and miſchievous to Mankind are but ſcarcely 
continued. The Hiſtorian inſtances in a Hare, 
which always either breeds or brings forth; and a 
« Lioneſs, which brings forth but once, and then loſes 
« all Power of Conception. But, leaving my Friend to 


bis Mirth, I am of Opinion, that in theſe latter Ages 
we have greater Cauſe of Complaint than the An- 


« cients had. And fince that ſolemn Feſtival is ap- 


* proaching, which calls for all the Power of Oratory, 
and which affords as noble a Subject for the Pulpit 


as any Revelation has taught us, the Deſign of this 
Paper ſhall be to ſhow, that our Moderns have 
greater Advantages towards true and ſolid Eloquence, 
than any which the celebrated Speakers of Antiquity | 
* enjoy'd. | 
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* THE firſt great and ſubſtantial Difference is, that 


© their Common-Places, in which almoſt the whole 


c 
c 
„ 
1 


r , Ceca os cs 


« of thoſe great and glorious Myſteries which Revelation 


| Conſideration. - Tully 


Force of Amplification conſiſts, were drawn from the 
Profit or Honeſty of the Action, as they regarded 
only this preſent State of Duration. But Chriſtianity, 
as it exalts Morality to a greater Perfection, as it brings 
the Conſideration of another Life into the Queſtion, az 
it propoſes Rewards and Puniſhments of a higher Na. 
ture, and a longer Continuance, is more adapted to 
affect the Minds of the Audience, naturally inclined to 


purſue what it imagines its greateſt Intereſt and Con- 


cern. If Pericles, as Hiſtorians report, could ſhake 


the firmeſt Reſolutions of his Hearers, and ſet the Paſ. 


ſions of all Greece in a Ferment, when the preſent Wel. 
fare of his Country, or the Fear of hoſtile Invaſions, 
was the Subject: What may be expected from that 
Orator, who warns his Audience againit thoſe Evil; 


which have no Remedy, when once undergone, either 
from Prudence or Time ? As much greater as the Evils 
in a future State are than theſe at preſent, ſo much are 


the Motives to Perſuaſion under Chriſtiany greater 
than thoſe which meer moral Conſiderations could ſup. 
ply us with. But what I now mention relates only to 
the Power of moving the Affections. There is another 


Part of Eloquence, which is indeed its Maſter piece; _ 


mean the Marvellous or Sublime. In this the Chri- 
ſtian Orator has the Advantage beyond Contradiction. 
Our Ideas are fo infinitely enjarged by Revelation, the 


Eye of Reaſon has ſo wide a Proſpe& into Eternity, 


the Notions of a Deity are ſo worthy and refined, and 
the Accounts we have of a State of Happineſs or Mi- 
ſery ſo clear and evident, that the Contemplation of 


ſuch Objects will give our Diſcourſe a noble Vigour, 


an invincible Force, beyond the Power of any human 
requires in his Perfect Orator 


ſome Skill in the Nature of Heavenly Bodies, becauſe, 


ſays he, his Mind will become more extenſive and un- 


confined ; and when he deſcends to treat of human 
Affairs, he will both think and write in a more exalted 


and magnificent Manner. For the ſame Reaſon that 


excellent Mafter would have recommended the Study 


« has 
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has diſcovered to us; to which the nobleſt Parts of this 
« Syſtem of the World are as much inferior, as the Crea- 
ture is leſs excellent than its Creator. The wiſett 
and moſt knowing among the Heathens had very poor 
and imperfe@ Notions of a future State. They had 


indeed ſome uncertain Hopes, either received by Tra- 
dition, or gathered by Reaſon, that the Exiſtence of 


« virtuous Men would not be determined by the Separa- 
tion of Soul and Body: But they either diſbelieved a 
« future State of Puniſhment and Miſery ; or, upon the 
« ſame Account that Apelles painted Antigonus with one 
Side only towards the Spectator, that the Loſs of his 
« Eye might not caſt a Blemiſh upon the whole Piece ; 
« ſo theſe repreſented the Condition of Man in its faireſt 
View, and endeavoured to conceal what they thought 
« was a Deformity to human Nature. I have often 
«* obſerved, that whenever the abovementioned Orator 
in his Philoſophical Diſcourſes is led by his Argument 


to the Mention of Immortality, he ſeems like one 
| * awaked out of Sleep: rous'd and alarm'd with the Dig- 

\ * nity of the Subject, he ſtretches his Imagination to 
| © conceive ſomething uncommon, and, with the Great- 


* neſs of his Thoughts, caſts, as it were, a Glory round 
© the Sentence. Uncertain and unſettled as he was, he 
* ſeems fired with the Contemplation of it. And nothing 
but ſuch a Glorious Proſpect could have forced ſo great 
© a Lover of Truth, as he was, to declare his Reſolution 


never to part with his Perſuaſion of Immortality, though 
it ſhould be proved to be an erroneous one. But had he 


* lived to ſee all that Chriſtianity has brought to Light, 
how would he have laviſhed out all the | of Elo- 
* quence in thoſe nobleſt Contemplations which human 
Nature is capable of, the Reſurrection and the Judg- 
ment that follows it? How had his Breaſt glowed with 


© Pleafure, when the whole Compaſs of Futurity lay open 
and expoſed to his View ? How would his Imagina- 


tion have hurried him on in the Purſuit of the My- 
* ſteries of the Incarnation ? How would he have enter'd, 
with the Force of Lightning, into the Affections of 
his Hearers, and fixed their Attention, in ſpite of all 
the Oppoſition of corrupt Nature, upon thoſe gloricus 
| | 5 N 2 | Themes 
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* Themes which his Eloquence hath painted in ſuch 
lively and laſting Colours. 


* THIS Advantage Chriſtians have; and it was 


* with no ſmall Pleaſure I lately met with a Frag. 
ment of Longinus, which is preſerv'd, as a Teſti- 
© mony of that Critick's Judgment, at the Beginning 
of a Manuicript of the New Teſtament in the Vaticnn 
Library. After that Author has number'd up the moſt 
celebrated Orators among the Grecians, he ſays, Aud to 
* theſe Paul of Tarſus, the Patron of an Opinion n:t get 


fully proved. As a Heathen, he condemns the Chri. 


* ſtian Religion; and, as an impartial Critick, he Judges 
in Favour of the Promoter and Preacher of it. To 
me it ſeems, that the latter Part of his Judgment adds 
great Weight to his Opinion of St. Pauls Abilities, 


© ſince, under all the Prejudice of Opinions directly 


© oppoſite, he is conſtrained to acknowledge the Me- 
« rit of that Apoſtle. And no doubt, ſuch as Longines 


< deſcribes St. Paul, ſuch he appeared to the Inhabitants 


of thoſe Countries which he viſited and bleſſed with 


' © thoſe Doctrines he was divinely commiſſioned to 


* preach. Sacred Story gives us, in one Circumſtance, 
_ © a convincing Proof of his Eloquence, when the Men of 
* Lyſtra called him Mercury, becauſe he was the chief 
* Speaker, and would have paid Divine Worſhip to him, 
© as to the God who invented and preſided over Elo- 
* quence, This one Account of our Apoſtle ſets his 
Character, conſider'd as an Orator only, above all 
the celebrated Relations of the Skill and Influence of 
£ Demoſthenes and his Contemporaries. Their Power 
in Speaking was admired, but ſtill it was thought 
human: Their Eloquence warmed and raviſhed 
the Hearers, but ſtill it was thought the Voice of 
© Man, not the Voice of God. What Advantage then 


© had St. Paul above thoſe of Greece or Rome ? I con- 
'« fefs I can aſcribe this Excellence to nothing but the 


power of the Doctrines he delivered, which may 


have ftill the ſame Influence on the Hearers ; which 


« have ſtill the Power, when preached by a ſkilful 
«© Orator, to make us break out in the ſame Expreſ- 
« ftons, as the Diſciples, who met our Saviour in __- 

* | | « Way 
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« 


Way to E::maus, made uſe of; Did not our Hearts 
turn within us, when he talked to us by the Wav, 
and <chile he cpened to us the Scriptures ? I may be 
thought bold in my Judgment by tome ; but | muſt 
affirm, That no one Orator has left us ſo viſible 
M and Footfteps ef his Eloquence as our Apoſtle. 
It may perhaps be wondered at, that in his Reaſon- 
in zs upon Idolatry at Athers, where Eloquence was 
bo:n and flouriſhed, he confines himſelf to ſtrict Argu- 
ment only; but my Reader may remember what many 


Authors of the beſt Credit have aſſured us, That all 


Attempts upon the Aﬀections and Strokes of Oratory 
were expreſiy forbidden by the Laws of that Country, 
in Courts of Judicature, His want of Eloquence 
therefore here, was the Effect of his exact Conformity 


to the Laws. But hi; Diſcourſe on the Reſurrection to 
the Corinthians, his Harangue before Agrippa upon his 


own Converſion, and the Neceſſity of that of others, 


are truly Great, and may ſerve as full Examples to 


thoſe exce:lent Rules for the Sublime, which the beſt of 


Criticks has left us. The Sum of all this Diſcourſe is, 


That our Clergy have no farther to look for an Exam. 
ple of the Perfection they may arrive at, than to Se. 
Paul's Harangues ; that when he, under the want of 
ſeveral Advantages of Nature (as he himſelf tells us) 
was heard, admired, and made a Standard to ſucceed- 
ing Ages by the beſt Judge of a different Perſuafion in 
Religion, I ſay, our Clergy may learn, That, however 
inſtructive their Sermons are, they are capable of re- 
ceiving a great Addition; which St. Paul has given 
them a noble Example of, and the Chriſtian Religion 
has furniſhed them with certain Means of attaining to. 


. 
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oO Dax dH iyi 9.55 | 7 

| Socrates apud Xen, 
The fewer our Wants, the nearer we reſemble the Geds, 
' FT was the common Boaſt of the Heathen Philoſo- 
phers, that by the Efficacy of their ſeveral Doctrines, 


they made Human Nature reſemble the Divine. How 
much miſtaken ſocver they might be in the ſeveral 


Means they —— for this End, it muſt be owned 
ign was great and glorious. The fineſt 


that the De 
Works of Invention and Imagination are of very litile 


Weight, when put in the Balance with what refines and 


exalts the rational Mind. Longinus excuſes Homer very 
handſomly, when he ſays the Poet made his Gods like 
Men, that he might make his Men appear like the 
Gods: But it muſt be allowed that ſeveral of the an- 
cient Philoſophers ated as Cicers wiſhes Homer had 
done ; they endeavoured rather to make Men like Gods, 
than Gods like Men. | | 

_ _ ACCORDING to this general Maxim in Philo- 
ſophy, ſome of them have endeavoured to place Men 
in ſuch a State of Pleaſure, or Indolence at leaſt, as 
they vainly imagined the Happineſs of the Supreme 
Being to conſiſt in. On the other hand, the moſt 
virtuous Sect of Philoſophers have created a chimeri- 
cal wiſe Man, whom they made exempt from Paſſion 


and Pain, and thought it enough to pronounce him Al- 


tuſkcient. 

T HIS laſt Character when diveſted of the Glare 
of Human Philoſophy that ſurrounds it, fignifies no 
more, than that a Good and a Vriie Man ſhould fo arm 
himſelf with Patience, as not to vield tamely to the 
Violence of Paſſion and Pain; that he ſhould learn ſo 
tv ſuppreſs and contract his Deſires as to _ wy 
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Wants; and that he ſhould cheriſh ſo many Virtues in 
his Soul, as to have a perpetual Source of Pleaſure in 
Himielf. _ 

THE Chriſtian Religion requires, that, after hav. 
ing framed the beſt Idea, we are able, of the Divine 
Nature, it ſhould be our next Care to conform our 
ſelves to it, as far as our Imperfections will permit. 1 
might mention ſeveral Paſlages in the ſacred Writings 


en this Head, to which I might add many Maxims ard 


wiſe Sayings of Moral Authors among the Grecks and 
1 ſhall only inftance a remarkable Paſſage, to this Pur- 
poſe, out of Julians Cz/ars. That Emperor having 
repreſented all the Roman Emperors, with Alexander 


the Great, as paſſing in Review before the Gods, and 
| ſtriving for the Saperiority, lets them all drop, excepting 


Alexander, Julius Cæſar, Auguſtus Ceſar, Trajan, Mar- 
cus Aurelius, and Corflantine. Each of theſe great He- 
rocs of Antiquity lays in his Claim for the _ Place ; 

ter the moſt 
advantageous Manner. But the Gods, inſtead of being 
dazzled with the Luſtre of their Actions, enquire, by 
Mercury, into the proper Motive and governing Prin- 
ciple that influenced them throughout the whole Series 
of their Lives and Exploits. Aiearaer tells them, That 
his Aim was to conquer: Julius Cæ ſar, That his was 
to gain the higheſt Poſt in his Country; Auguſtus. To 
govern well; Trajan, That His was the ſame as that of 


Alexander, namely, To conquer. The Queſtion, at 


length, was put to Marcus Aurelius, who replicd, with 
great Modeſty, That it had alxays been his Care to imi- 
tate the G:ds. This Conduct ſeems to have gained him 
the moſt Votes and beſt Place in the whole Aſſembly. 


Marcus Aurelius being afterwards aſked to explain him- 


ſelf, declares, That, by imitating the Gods. he endea- 


voured to imitate them in the Uſe of his Underſtand- 
ing, and of all other Faculties; and, in particular, That 


it was always his Study to have as few Wants as poſ- 
{.ble in himſelf, and to do all the Good he could to 


Others. | 


AMONG the many Methods by which Revealed 
Religion has advanced Morality, this is one, That it 
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has given us a more juſt and perfect Idea of that Being 
whom every reaſonable Creature ought to imitate. The 
young Man, in a Heathen Comedy, might juſtify his 
Lewdneſs by the Example of Jupiter; as, indeed, there 
was ſcarce any Crime that might not be countenanced 
by thote Notions of the Deity which prevailed among 
the common People in the Heathen World. Revealed 
Religion ſets forth 

| ſpiritual Perfection. 

M HILE we remain in this Life, we are ſubje& to 


innumerable Temptations, which, if liſten'd to, will 
make us deviate from Reaſon and Goodneſs, the only 
Things wherein we can imitate the Supreme Being. In 


the next Life we meet with nothing to excite our Incli- 
nations that doth not deſerve them. I ſhall therefore 


di- us my Reader with this Maxim, wiz. Our Happineſs 


in this World proceeds from the Suppreſſion of cur Deſires, 
but in the next World from the Gratification of them, 
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Sentio Te ſedem Hominum ac Domum contemplari ; que fi 


.“: parva (ut qi) ita videtur, hæc caleflia ſemper. 


i ectato; lla hum aua contemnito. 1 | 
Cicero Soma. Scip. 


I perceive you contemplate the Seat and Habitation of Men; 
which if it uggenrs as little to you as it really is, fix your * 


es perpetua. i, upon heaven'y Objects, and deſpiſe earthly, 


FT HE fotlowing Eſſay comes from the ingenious 
Author of the Letter upon Novelty, printed in a 
late Spectator: The Notions are drawn from the Plato- 


_ nick way of Thinking; but as they contribute to raiſe = 


the Mind. and may inſpire noble Sentiments of our own 


future Grandeur and Happineſs, I think it well deſerves 


to be preſented to the Publick. < 


a proper Object for Imitation, in that 
Being who is the Pattern, as well as the Source of all 
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8 | 
Ee F the Univerſe be the Creature of an intelligent Mind, 
IS this Mind could have no immediate Rezard to lum 
e ſelf in producing it. He needed not to make Tria ? 
d his Omnipotence, to be informed what Effects e 
* within its Reach: The World as exiſting in his et-r:.5] 
d Idea was then as beautiful as now i is drawr forth: int 
al Being; and in the immenſe Abyis of his Fſſenc e 
1 contained far brighter Scenes than will be ever ſet 
: to View; it being impoſſible that the * Auth - f 
o Nature ſhould bound his own Power by giving 
1 ſence to a Syſtem of Creatures ſo perfect nat ho «.- 
y not improve upon it by any o.her Ex: rticus of h! 
X mighty Will. Between Finite and Iuanite there i. n 
i- unmeaſured Interval, not :o be fill! up in endleſs  ; 
re for which Reaſon, the moſt excellent of all 
ſs Works mult be equally ſhort of what hi. Power is ab 
„ to produce as the moſt imperfect, and ma ve exceeacy 


| with the ſame Eaſe. 
A THIS Thought hath made ſome imag.ae, (what it 
| muſt be confeſs d, i. not impoſſible) that ti. unfathomed = 
Space is ever teeming with new Birthe, che younger 
ſtill inheriting a greater Perfection than the elde. 
as this doth not fall within my preſen: ie, ! hall 


— | content my ſelf with taking not ice, that the Cunera- 
tion now mentioned proves undeniably that ch. Ideal 
75 Worlds in the Divine Underſtanding yield a V oſpect 


| incomparably more ample, various, and d ightful, 
than any Created World can do: And that iterciore 


2 as it is not to be ſuppoſed that God ſhould make World 
merely of inanimate Matter, however dive ſined,; or 
LB inhahited only by Creatures of no higher an Order than 
Brutes; ſo the End for which he dei gned his reaſon- 
* | able Offspring is the Contemplation of his Works, 
tze Enjoyment of himſelf, and in both to be happy; 
us {| having, to this Purpoſe, endowed h. with corre- 
2 | Afſpondent Faculties and Defircs. He cau have no g ter 
<< Pleaſure from a bare Review of his orks, than i 
iſe | the Survey of his on Ideas; but we may be aſiured 25 
mm he is well pleaſed in the Satisfaction derived i Leng) 
es capable of it, and for whoſe Entertaiument he hal crc d 


this immenic Theatre, Is not this more dan an an 
| N 5 x ti)! 
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tion of our Immortality? Man, who when conſidered as 
on his Probation for a happy Exiftence hereafter, is the 
moſt remarkable Inſtance of Divine Wiſdom, if we cut 
him off from a!l Relation to Etervity, is the moſt won- 
derful and unaccountable Compoſition in the whole 
Creation. He hath Capacities to lodge a much greater 
Varicty of Knowledge than he will be ever Maſter of, 
and an unſatisfied Curioſity to tread the ſecret Paths of 
Nature and Providence : But, with this, his Organs, in 


their preſent Structure, are rather fitted to ſerve the Ne- 


ceſſities of a vile Body, than to miniſter to his Under- 


ſtanding ; and from the little Spot to which he is chain- 
ed, he can frame but wandering Gueſſes concerning the 


innumerable Worlds of Light that encompaſs him, which, 
'tho' in themſelves of a prodizious Bigneſs, do but juſt 
glimmer in the remote Spaces of the Heavens; and, 
when with a great deal of Time and Pains he hath la- 


boured a little way up the ſteep Aſcent of Truth, and 


beholds with Pity the groveling Multitude beneath, in a 
Moment, his Foot ſlides, and he tumbles down head- 
long inte the Grave. N 
THINKING on this, I am obliged to believe, 
in juſtice to the Creator of the World; that there is an- 
other State when Man ſhall be better ſituated for Con- 
remplation, or rather have it in his Power to remove 
from Object to Object, and from World to World; 


and be accommodated with Senſes, and other Helps, 


for making the quickeſt and moſt amazing Diſcoveries. 


How doth ſuch a Genius as Sir I/aac Newton, from amidſt | 


the darkneſs that involves human Underſtanding, break 
forth, and appear like one of another Species! The 


vaſt Machine, we inhabit, lies open to him; he ſeems 


not unacquainted with the general Laws that govern it; 


and while with the Tranſport of a Philoſopher he be- 


holds and admires the glorious Work, he 1s capable of 
Paying at once a more devout and more rational Ho- 


mage to his Maker. But alas! how narrow is the 


Proſpect even of ſuch a Mind? and how obſcure to the 
Compaſs that is taken in by the Ken of an Angel; or 
of a Soul but newly eſcaped from its Impriſonment in 
tke Body ! Fo: my part, I freely —_ my Soul in the 


Couidence of its future Grandeur; it pleaſes me to _ | 


| 
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that I who know ſo ſmall a portion of the Works of the 
Creator, and with flow and painful Steps creep up and 
down on the Surface of this Globe, thall ere long ſhoot 
away with the Swiſtneſs of Imagination, trace out the 
hidden Springs of Nature's Operations, be able to kee 

pace with the heavenly Bodies in the Rapidity of their 


Career, be a Spectator of the long Chain of Events in 


the natural and moral Worlds, viſit the ſeveral Apart- 
ments of the Creation, know how they are furniſhed and 
how inhabited, comprehend tune Order, and meaſure the 
Magnitudes and Diſtances of thoſe Orbs, which to us 
ſeem diſpoſed without any regular Deſign, and ſet all 
in the ſame Circle ; obſerve the Dependence of the Parts 


of each Syſtem, and (if our Minds are big enough to 


graſp the Theory) of the ſeveral Sz ſtems upon one ano- 


ther, from whence reſults the Harmony of the Univerſe. 


In Eternity a great deal may be done of this kind. I find 
it of uſe to cheriſh this generous Ambition; for beſides 
the ſecret Refreſhment it diffuſes through my Soul, it 
engages me in an Endeavour to improve my Faculties, 
as well as to exerciſe them conformably to the Rark 1 
now hold among reaſonable Beings, and the Hope I have 
of being once advanced to a more exalted Station. 
THE other, and that the Ultimate End of Man, is 

the Enjoyment of God, beyond which he cannot form 

a Wich. Dim at beſt are the Conceptions we have of 
the Supreme Being, who, as it were, keeps his Crea- 
tures in Suſpence, neither diſcovering, nor hiding him- 


ſelf; by which means, the Libertine hath a Handle to 


diſpute his Exiterce, while the moſt are content to ſpeak 


him fair, but in their Hearts prefer every trifling Satiſ- 


faction to the Favour of their Maker, and ridicule the 


a Time cone, when the Free-thinker ſhall fee his im- 
pious Schemes ©erturned, and be made a Convert to 
the Truths he hates; when dcluded Mortals ſliall be 
convinced of rac Folly of their Purſuits, and the few 
Wiſe vrho followed the Guidance of IIeaven, and, ſcorn- 

ing the Blandiſbments of Senſe and the ſordid Bribery 

of the World, Aſpired to a celeſtial Abode, ſhail ſtand 

poueſied of their utmoſt Wiſh in the Viſion of the Crea- 

tor? Here the Mind heave, a Thougit now and then 

| | | towards 
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towards him, and hath ſome tranſient Glances of his 


Preſence : When, in the Inſtant it thinks it ſelf to have 
the faſteſt hold, the Object cludes its Expectations, and 
it falls back tired and baffled to the Ground. Doubtleſs 
there is ſome more perfe& way of converſing with hea- 
venly Beings. Are not Spirits capable of mutual In- 
telligence, unleſs immerſed in Bodies, or by their Inter- 


vention? Muſt ſuperior Natures depend on inferior for | 


the main Privilege of ſociable Beings, that of converſing 
with, and knowing each other ? What would they have 
done, had Matter never been created? I ſuppoſe, not 
have lived in eternal Solitude. As incorporeal Subſtances 
are of a nobler Order, ſo be ſure, their Manner of Inter- 
courſe is anſwerably more expedite and intimate. This 
Method of Communication, we call Intellectual Viſion, 
as ſomewhat Analogous to the Senſe of Seeing, which 
is the Medium of our Acquaintance with this viſible 


World. And in ſome ſuch way can God make himſelf 


the Object of immediate Intuition to the Bleſſed ; and as 


he can, tis not improbable that he will, always conde- | 


ſcending, in the Circumſtances of doing it, to the Weak- 
neſs and Proportion of finite Minds. His Works but 


faintly reflect the Image of his Perfections; tis a Se- 
cond-hand Knowledge: To have a juſt Idea of him, it 


may be neceſſary that we ſee him as he is, But what is 
that? Tis ſomething, that never entered into the Heart 
of Man to conceive ; yet, what we can eaſily conceive, 
will be a Fountain of Unſpeakable, of Everlaſting Rap- 


ture. All created Glories will fade and die away in his 


Preſence. Perhaps it will be my Happineſs to compare 

the World with the fair Exemplar of it in the Divine 
Mind ; perhaps, to view the original Plan of thoſe wiſe 
Defigns that have been executing in a long Succeſſion of 


contemplating their Author, how ſhall I fall proſtrate 
and adoring, my Body ſwallowed up in the Immenſity 


of Matter, my Mind in the Infinitude of his Perfections! 


Ages. Thus employed in finding out his Works, and 
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mily, 563. About an angry Huſband, 7b:4, From 
Will. Warlz, about Military Education, 566. From 
an Half-pay Officer about a Widow, ibid. From Pe- 
ter Pußb on the ſame Subject, ibid. Againſt Quac /s, 

72. From the Preſident of the Widow s Club, 573. 
rom a Man taken to be mad for reading of Poetry 
aloud, 577. A ſecond Letter about the Ubiquity of 
the Godhead, 580. Several anſwer'd at once, 581. 
From Canſtantio Spec, ibid. From Amanda Lovelength, 
ibid. From Shalum the Chineſe to the Princeſs Hilpa 
before We F ood, 584. From Hi to Shalum, 535 
rom 


The IN DEX. 


From John Shadow, at Oxford, about reflecting at Night 
on the paſt Day's Actions, 586. About a Viſion of 
Hearts, 587. About Planting, 589. From Jeu 
Shadow about Dreams, 593. Of inconſiſtent Meta- 
phors, 595. From Jeremy Lowemere, with an Ac- 
count of his Life, 590. About making Love, 6c2. 
From Fanny Fickle, (oß. From an Aunt about her 
Neice's Idleneſs, G06. About the Vanity of ſome 
Clergymens wearing Scarves, Co. From Tom Nimble 
about Antipathies, ibid, From Clecra againſt the 
Ladies Work, ibid. From Le/bia a deluded Lady, 
611. About Genealogy, 612. From Vill Hopeleſs 
about Ambition, 613. From the Temple about Beg- 
gars Eloquence, ibid From Monimia to recover a 
loſt Lover, ibid. From a Country Wit in the 
Burleſque way, 616. From a Pedant in his Pedan- 
tick way on the ſame Subject, 617. About the 
Stiles of Letter, 618. Anſwers to ſeveral, 619. 
About Flattery, 621. From the Love-Caſuiſt about 
the Widow's Tenure and the Black Ram, 623. From 
the ſame about Love-Queries, 625. From one who 
recommended himfelf for a News-monger, ibid; 
About the Force of Novelty, 626. About a Croſs'd 
Lover, 627. About Eternity to come, 628. About 
Church Muſick, 630. About the Ratiling Club's get- 
ing into Church, 6:4. 
Life, Eternal, what we ought to be moſt ſolicitous about, 
N. 575. Man's not worth his Care, ibid. Valuable 
only as it prepares for another, ib:d. ; 


Love-Caſuiſt, ſome Inſiructions of his, N. 591, 607. 


Lover, an Account of the Life of one, N. 596. A eroſs d 
one retires, 627. ; | 
M. 


| 'AHOMET AN, their Cleanlineſs, N. 631. 
Marcia's Prayer in Cato, N. 593. | 
Mencoirs of a private Country-Gentleman's Life, N. 622. 
Man, the two Views he is to be conſidered in, N. 588, 
An active Being, 624 His ultimate End, 700i. 


Merry Part of the World amiable, N. 598. 


Digital, the Jeu miltaken Notion of his worldly 
Grandeur, N. 610. | „ 
£ | Metaphor 85 
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| Metaphors, when vicious, N 595: An I inſtance of it, ibid. 
Military Education, a Letter about it, N. 566. 


Miſchief, rather to be ſuffered than an Inconvenience, 
„ : 
Montagne, fond of ſpeaking of Himſelf, N. $62. Sca- 
 liger's Saying of him, ibid. 
Muſick, Church, recommended, N. 630. 
Muſician, Burleſque, an Account of one, N. 570. 


N. 
E 'EEDLEWORK recommended to Ladies, N. 
| 606. A Letter from Cera againſt it, 60g. 
News, the Pleaſure of it, N. 625. 


Newton, (Sir 1/aac) his noble'way of conſidering infinite 


Space, N. 564. 
Night, a clear one deſcribed, N. 565. Whimſically de- 
ſerib'd by William Ranch. N. 382. 


No, a Word of great Uſe to Women in Love Maners, 


N 62g. 
Novelty, the Force of i it, N. 626. 


O. 


\BSCURITY, often more lagen, than Gram 
deur, N. 622. 


Orator, what requiſite to form one, N. 633. 
Ovid, his Verſes on making Love at the Theatre, tranſ 


lated by Mr. Dryden, N. 602. How to ſucceed in | 


his Manner, 618. 


p. 
| ASSIONS, the Work of a Philoſopher to ſub- 


_ ibid. 
Patience, her Power, N. 559. 

Pedantick Humour, N. 617. 
Penelope s Web, the Story of it, N. 606. 1 

4 Perſon, the Word defined by Mr. Locke, N. 1 


Petition 


due them, N. 564. Inſtances of cheir . 
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Petition of John a Nokes and John a Stiles, N. 577. 

Petition from a Cavalier for a Place, with his Pretences 
to it, N. 629. 

Phebe and Colin, an original Poem, N. 603. 


Philoſophers (Pagan) their Boaſt of exalting Human 


Nature, N. 634. 


9 Pittacus, a wiſe Saying of his about Riches, N. 574. 


Pity, the Reaſonableneſs of it, N. 588. 
Places, the Unreaſonableneſs of Party Pretences to them, 
N. 629. 
Planting recommended to Country Gentlemen, N. 583. 
Again, 589. 


_ Plato's Saying of Labour, N. 624. 


Play-houſe, how improv'd in Storms, N. 592. 
Politicians, the Miſchief they do, N. 556. Some at 
the Royal-Exchange, N. 568. | 


Pu, Speculations on an old and a young one, N. 626. 
 Pythagoras, his Advice to his Scholars about examining 


at — what my had — in the Day, N. 586. 
2 


Queſtion, a curious one ſtarted by a Schoolman 
about the Choice of preſent and future Happineſs 
and Miſery, 


Qz RIES in Love anſwered, N. 625. 


| Quid-nunc ¶ Tho.) Nil Letters to the SpeBator about 


News, 625. 


Quacks, an Eflay againſt them, N. 572. 


R. 


AKE, 2 Character of one, N. 576. 
Rattling Club got into the Church. N. 630. 


| Ranſey (William) the Aftrologer, his whimſical De- 


_ ſcription of Night, N. 582. 
4 what Light it gives into the Joys of Heaven, 


Revenge of a Spaniſh Lady on a Man who boaſted of | 


* Favours, N. . 
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Ry/icrucian, a pretended Diſcovery made by one, N. 574. 


Royal Progreis, a Poem, N. 620. 
4 


T. Paul's Eloquence, N. 6 33. 
Satire, whole Duty of Man turned i into one, N. 568. 
| —_—_ the Vanity of ſome Clergymens wearing them, 
J. 60 

Scribblers, the mos offenſive, N. 582. 
Self-Love, the Narrowneſs and Danger of it, N 588. 
Seneca, his Saying of Drunkenneſs, N. 569. 

_ Shakeſpear, his Excellence, N. 562. 
 Shalum the Chineſe, his Letter to the Princes ihe be- 
fore the Flood, N. 584. 

Sight (Second) in Sco-land, N. 604. 


Singularity, when a Virtue, N. 576. An Inſtance of 1 it 


in a North-Country Gentleman, 614. 
| Socrates, his Saying of Misfortunes, N. 558. 


Space (Infinite) Sir Jaa Newton's noble way of conſi- 


dering it, N. 564. 
Spartan Juſtice, an Inſtance of t, N. 564. 


Spectator breaks a fifty Years Silence, N. 556. How he 


recovered his Speech, ibid. His Politicks, ibid. Lo- 


quacity, ibid. Of no Party, ibid. A Calamity of 


his, 558. Criticks upon him, 568. He ſleeps as 


well as wakes for the Publick, 59g. His Dream of 
Trophonius's Cave, ibid. Why the Eighth Volume 


Publiſhed, 632. 
Spleen, its Effects, N. 558. 
Stars, a Contemplation of them, N. 565. 
Sublime in Writing, what it is, N. 592. 
Syncopiſts, modern ones. N. 567 


| Hracuſan Prince, Jealous of his Wife, how he ſerved 


. N. 579. 
T. 


; —EMPER (Serious) the Advantage of i it, N. 598, 
. Tender „ an Entertainment for them, 
27. 


Tenure, 


8 


1 


Y A 


Ce, 
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Tenure, the moſt ſlippery in Exgland, N. 623. 
Tales, his Saying of Truth and Falſhood, N. 594. 
Theatre, of making Love there, N. 602. 


Torre in Dœæonſtire, how unchaſte Widows are puniſhed 
there, N. 614. 


| Towunh, Frank, his Letter to the Spefterer, N. 560. 


Tully * himſelf, N. 562. What he ſaid of the 
Immortality of the Soul, 588. Of uttering a jeſt, 
616. Of the Force of Novelty, 626. What he re- 
* d in his Orator, 633. 


U. 


TBIQUITY of the Godhead, conſider d, N. 571. 
Farther Conſiderations about it, 5 80. 


Verſes by a deſpairing Lover, N. 591. On Phebe and 


Calin, 60 3. Tranſlation of Verſes Pedantick out of 
Italian, 617. The Royal Progreſs, 620. To Mrs. 
on her Grotto, 632 


Vice as laborious as Virtue, N. 624. 
Viſion of Human Miſery, N. 604. 
Vulcau's Dogs, the Fable of them, N. 579. 


EST-ENBORNE in Berk/ire, a Cuſtom there 
| for Widows, N. 614. What Lord Coke ſaid 
of the Widows Tenure there, 623. 


IWWhichenovre Bacon Flitch, in S tafordbire, who ined 


to it, N. 607. 


Whole Duty of "ih that Excellent Book turned into " 
Satire, N. 568. 


Widows Club, an Account of it, N. 561. A Letter 


from the Preſident of it to the Spectator about her 
Suitors, 573- Duty of Widows in old Times, 606. 
A Cuſtom to puniſh unchaſte ones in Beriſtire and 


Devonſbire, 614. Inſtances of their riding the black 
Ram there, 623. 


Writing, the Difficulty of it to auch Cenſure, N. 568, 


Work neceſſary for Women, N. 606. Po 
XENO- 
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X. 


ENOPHON, his Account of Gyrus's trying the 
Virtue of a young Lord, N. 564. 


= 


' EMROUDE, 2 her Story out of che Per- 
j Js — N. 578. 


